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A  Painter  of  Bible  Scenes 

By  CHRISTIAN  BRINTON 

nURlNI'i  the  spring  and  golden  summer  neighbors  and  countrymen.  “'I'he  Flight  of 
there  was  an  air  of  e.xcitement  among  C'harles  the  Bold”  was  later  bought  by  the 
thesimplepeasants  of  the  valley.  K,  very  Sunday  Swiss  (lovernment  and  placed  in  the  historic 
they  would  walk  or  drive  from  miles  around  Castle  of  Chillon.  \'et  this  honor,  great  as 
toward  Moudon,  which  lay  nestled  among  it  was,  was  not  more  j)rized  by  the  painter 
blossoming  fruit-trees  in  the  meadows  of  the  than  the  naive  praise  of  those  whose  interest 
Broye.  They  came  from  ( Iron,  from  Iver-  in  art  was  largely  colored  by  native  pride  and 
don,  and  even  from  Lausanne.  Their  rum-  patriotism. 

bling  mountain  carts  filled  the  stables  and  'I'he  artist  so  loved  and  respected  by  those 
overflowed  into  the  courtyard.  Sturdy  men  who  flocked  about  him  was  born  some  fifty 
and  red-faced  w«)men,  maidens  and  laughing  years  ago,  in  an  olil,  picturesque,  and 
youngsters  all  dressed  in  holiday  attire  and  typically  .Swiss  house,  at  Moudon,  in  the 
i)ringing  lunch-baskets  literally  camped  out  Canton  Vaud.  His  father  was  a  colonel  in 
for  the  day  about  the  grounds.  the  local  militia,  and  the  boy’s  early  years  were 

I'hough  these  plain  folk  knew  nothing  of  passed  in  the  j)eaceful  home  about  which  clus- 
art,  and  had  never  been  inside  a  gallery,  they  tered  vines  and  fruit-trees,  and  above  which 
came,  strangely  enough,  to  see  a  picture.  It  beamed  a  sky  radiantly  blue  through  spring 
was  a  huge  canvas  depicting  the  “Flight  of  and  summer  but  dull  and  snow-laden  as  win- 
Charlesthe  Bold  After  the  Battle  of  Murten.”  ter  approached.  'I’he  love  of  art  which  later 
( )ne  and  all  they  looked  with  frank  wonder  became  his  pleasure  and  his  passion  must 
at  the  defeated  Duke  and  his  retainers  dash-  have  been  absorbed  as  he  wandered  along 
ing  along  the  narrow  forest  roadway.  quiet  pathways  leading  toward  the  forest,  or 

Charles  rode  aheatl  on  a  black  charger,  i  rossed  fragrant  meadows  bathed  in  sunlight 
his  face  a  sinister  mask  of  anger  and  grow-  and  brightened  by  myriads  of  Alpine  flowers, 
ing  revenge;  the  others  plunged  behind  in  It  was  thus  that  there  entered  into  his  soul 
mail  fury.  But  the  interest  these  honest  a  desire  to  imprison  some  of  this  outward 
|)easants  took  in  the  paintingwas  not  confined  beauty,  to  make  others  see  what  he  saw  and 
to  silent  enthusiasm,  for  often  local  singing  feel  what  he  felt  as  he  gazed  across  the  val- 
societies  would  come  and  sing  patriotic  songs  ley  toward  glistening,  snow-capped  peaks, 
in  honor  of  the  occasion.  'I'hey  were  happy  I’he  world’s  beauty,  he  believed,  belonged 
in  their  open  way,  these  bands  of  visitors,  to  others  as  well  as  to  himself,  to  those  who 
but  not  more  so  than  a  certain  quiet,  bearded  dwelt  perhaps  in  distant,  noisy  towns.  And 
man,  with  strong,  kind  face  anil  bright  eyes.  .  it  would  be  his  life-work  to  bring  it  home  and 
He  usually  remained  at  a  distance,  though  now  make  it  more  real  to  them, 
and  then  e.vchanged  a  modest  greeting  with  Vet  the  dream  was  not  to  be  fulfilled  with- 
those  he  happened  to  know  or  who  insisted  out  doubt  and  hesitation  and  even,  at  first, 
upon  making  his  acquaintance.  It  was  disappointment.  'I'liere  had  never  been  a 
Kugene  Burnand,  the  painter  of  the  picture,  painter  in  this  family  of  stolid  Swiss  farmers 
and  in  all  his  career  he  had  never  been  so  and  rural  officials,  and  the  most  the  boy’s 
proud  as  at  this  tribute  paid  him  by  his  father  would  do  was  to  consent  that  his  son 

Htirnand.  the  greatest  living  painter  of  sacred  subjects,  is  almost  unknown  outside  the  Continent  of  Kurope.  I'he  pictures 
here  presented  have  not  been  reproduced  before  either  in  Kn^land  or  in  America,  and  Mr.  Hrinton’s  narrative  is  the  first  intro* 
duction  of  the  famous  artist  to  the  Knjjlish-speaking  wtirld.— Kditdk. 
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stuily  architecture.  H  is  early  si'hool  days  were 
spent  at  thedymnasium  at  Schaffhausen.  near 
where  the  Rhine  takesitssplendid  plunges  over 
the  rocks  and  swirls  down  past  the  quaint  town 
of  liasel.  1 1  was  a  thoroughly  ( lerman  wIkk)!. 
and  gave  the  I'rench-Swiss  hoy  a  training 
which  later  on  stiKnl  him  in  good  stead,  .\fter 
a  few  years  he  was  ready  to  begin  what  was 
supposed  to  he  his  career,  and  to  that  end 
entered  the  Zurich  Polytechnic. 

It  was  here  that  the  young  student  came 
under  the  influence  of  two  men  who  did  much 
to  mould  his  taste  and  character.  The  rug¬ 
ged  and  unforgettable  figure  of  (lottfried 
Semper,  and  the  noble,  high-minded  Kinkel, 
with  whom  he  studied  art  history,  both  left 
the  deepest  impression  upon  his  maturing 
talent.  Nevertheless,  the  youth  was  restless 
and  unhappy:  in  his  heart  he  preferred  the 
palette  to  the  tee-square,  and  at  the  end  of 
three  years  decided  to  give  over  architecture 
for  jiainting.  Hence  it  was  with  a  feeling  of 
relief,  and  of  promise  as  yet  unfulfilled,  that 
he  left  (lerman  Zurich  for  French  (leneva, 
the  definiteness  of  ground-plan  and  elevation 
ft)r  the  richer,  more  colorful  possibilities  of 
canvas.  The  city  of  Rousseau  proved  more 
to  his  liking  than  the  city  of  1-avater,  and  in 
the  studio  of  (juaint.  academic,  and  old- 
fashioned  Barthelemy  Menu,  he  realized  that 
at  last  he  had  starteil  on  the  true  path. 

Barthdemy  Menu  had  been  a  pupil  of  In¬ 
gres,  and  believed  that  faultless  draughtsman¬ 
ship  was  the  chief  end  of  art.  He  instille«l 
in  his  pupil  principles  which  were  both  souml 


and  helpful,  and  Burnand  gained  not  a  little 
under  tliis  wise  though  restrictetl  guidance. 
Vet  subdued,  lake- washed  Cieneva,  sad  with 
the  gentle,  resigned  s:>dness  of  widt)wh(MKl, 
was  only  a  stopping-place  on  the  road  to 
Paris,  whither  Bumand  now  turned  his  eyes. 
He  naturally  sought  a  wider  field  and  freer 
opportunities  for  the  direction  and  exercise  of 
powers  which  were  developing  rapidly  and 
propitiously.  'I'he  reposeful  pnnincialism 
of  (leneva  was  in  turn  replaced  by  the  ex¬ 
hilarating  stir  of  Paris.  The  placid  lM)som 
of  the  lake,  in  which  were  reflecte»l  far  stars 
and  towering,  snow-«Towned  summits,  was 
exchangetl  for  a  purple  strip  »»f  Seine-water 
whi<h  swept  under  crowded  bridges  and 
wound  through  iM)plar-line<l  banks  toward 
the  open  sea.  'I  he  step  proved  a  tlecisive 
one;  there  was  n«)  going  back  to  Moudon  to 
be  a  farmer  or  a  l<K  al  architect. 

Once  in  Paris.  Burnand  enteretl  (le- 
nune’s  studio  and  later  attended  the  Beaux- 
.\rts.  The  life  the  young  .Swiss  now  le<l 
was  full  of  stimulating  effort.  He  worked 
manfully  and  formed  enduring  friendships 
with  such  men  as  Paul  R«)bert  and  Dagnan- 
Bouveret.  ami  enjoyed  the  accjuaintanceship 
of  his  celebrateil  countryman  (lleyre,  under 
whom  the  inimitable  Whistler  once  studieil. 
The  wealth  of  inculent  along  the  streets  and 
squares  of  the  capital  touched  his  fancy,  and 
he  began  by  ctmtributing  sketches  to  the 
leading  papers,  particularly  Illustration. 
During  wacations  he  often  went  on  student 
trips  to  Provence,  that  luminous  and  sol- 
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etnniy  b  «  a  u  t  i  f  u  I  land 
which  was  later  to  be¬ 
come  the  scene  of  his 
most  serious  and  most 
important  work. 

'I'he  fulness  of  life  and 
the  fulness  of  art  seemed 
to  unfold  before  the 
young  painter  almost  at 
the  same  moment,  for  he 
was  hardly  launched 
ujK)n  his  career  when  he 
added  to  its  enchantment 
by  marrying  the  daughter 
of  Paul  Ciiranlet,  the  dis¬ 
tinguished  etcher  and 
engraver.  His  clu>ice 
was  of  the  best,  for  this 
accomplished  woman 
proved  a  wife  graced  by 
devotion  ami  delicate 
understanding.  The 
happy  couple  settled  first 
at  X'ersailles,  but  later 
divided  their  time  be¬ 
tween  Switzerlaml  and 
Soutltern  France,  spend¬ 
ing  the  summers  at  Se- 
pey,  near  .Moudon.  and 
the  winters  at  Fontfroide, 
in  th  •  vicinity  of  Mont¬ 
pellier.  Though  he  had 
livetl  and  studied  in  Paris, 
there  remained  in  Hur- 
nand  a  strong  touch  of 
the  rural  patriarch.  He 
loved  the  mountains  and 
mountain-folk,  and  the 
charm  which  he  felt  as  a 
boy  he  now  hail  the  i>ower 
to  render  as  man  and  as 
artist.  Whenever  he 
wandered  through  the 
meadows,  which  smiled 
as  of  old,  or  climbed 
rugged  patlis  leading  to 
the  uplands,  he  would 
chance  upon  peasants 
working  in  the  fields  or 
resting  before  their  doors. 
Cattle,  too,  he  studied, 
as  they  ijuenched  their 
thirst  at  rude  troughs  or 
bellowed  in  the  loneliness 
of  mountain  solitude. 
'I’hese  simple  scenes  he 
painted  with  new  breadth 
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and  vivitlness.  It  was  an  art  full  of  honest, 
sterling  reality,  an  art  which,  however,  did  not 
look  beyond  nor  read  the  troubled  heart  of 
man.  l.ife  just  as  it  was,  and  nature  in  her 
varying  miuxls  were  for  the  time  enough, 
though  there  must  always  have  stirred  within 
his  being  c}uestions  which  demanded  more 
«lefinite  answers.  The  painter-patriarch  who 
so  lovingly  sun  eyed  the  changing  panorama 
of  mountain  and  valley  as  the  seasons  came 
and  went  couUl  hardly  remain  content  with 
a  mere  echo  of  outward  things.  Those  up¬ 
ward  shooting  peaks  seemed  of  themselves 
to  point  toward  heights  where  not  the  drama 
of  daily  existence,  but  the  sterner  drama  of 
the  spirit  was  to  be  enacted.  Like  a  still 
greater  artist,  (liovanni  Segantini,  who  pa.s.sed 
his  days  in  the  Alps,  Hurnand  felt  impelled 
to  paint  the  unseen  as  well  as  the  seen — that 
which  appealed  to  the  soul  as  well  as  to  the 
eye.  Yet  it  was  not  under  clear  .■\lpine 
skies,  but  in  the  mellow  land  of  Provence 
where  this  deeper  revelation  was  to  take  form 
and  color. 

During  former  visits  to  Southern  France. 
Burnand  made  the  accjuaintance  of  Mistral, 
the  Proven«;al  poet,  and  illustrated  with  sym¬ 
pathy  and  poetic  insight  the  latter’s  “Slir- 
eille.”  Chance  now  directed  his  attention 
to  another  and  a  more  moving  story.  He 
■  was  of  a  deeply  religious  nature,  and  in  ear¬ 
lier  days  had  striven  to  express  his  feelings  in 
a  youthful  canvas  entitled  “  The  Interior  of 
a  Church.”  .\s  he  now  wandered  over  that 
radiant  land  which  had  not  only  once  been 
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the  seat  of  the  Church,  but  which  in  parts 
is  strangely  like  Palestine  itself,  his  tlevout 
fancy  peopled  it  with  biblical  scenes  and 
characters.  .Maidens  at  the  well,  shepherils 
tending  their  flocks,  and  beggars  by  the  road¬ 
side  all  suggested  types  which  had  become 
eternal.  Kach  evening  as  he  watched  the 
sun  sinking  behind  uinlulating  hills,  and  lis¬ 
tened  to  distant  bells,  he  l)ecame  poet  as  well 
as  jiainter,  prophet  as  well  as  patriarch.  His 
“St.  Francis  of  .Assisi  and  the  Sheep”  showed 
the  field  that  lay  before  him.  The  Proven¬ 
cal  shepherd  had  bet'ome  the  mediseval  shep¬ 
herd,  who  was,  in  turn,  to  become  the  C  ’ioo«l 
Shephenl.  .At  the  Fontfroide  house,  with  its 
white  walls  gleaming  among  dark  pine-trees,  a 
spot  bathed  always  in  bright  yet  sulnlued 
beauty,  Burnand  painted  with  fresh  ctmvic- 
tion  and  graphic  force  Parable  anti  Passion, 
the  Protligal  Son  and  the  Man  of  Sorrows, 
the  youth  who  in  lonely  anguish  fed  upon 
husks,  and  those  who  gathered  solemnly  to¬ 
gether  and  partook  of  the  I  ,ast  Supper. 

The  purely  religious  paintings  which  are 
carrying  Bumand’s  name  beyond  a  narrow 
circle  of  Herman  and  French  enthusiasts 
have  all  lieen  completed  within  less  than  ten 
years.  Closely  following  his  “St.  Francis  of 
•Assisi”  came  the  “Return  of  the  Protligal 
Son.”  his  first  strictly  sacred  canva.s.  'I'he 
model  for  the  father  was  the  same  he  had 
used  for  St.  Francis,  and  was  a  man  of  as¬ 
cetic  figure  whom  he  had  discovered  by 
chance  in  the  neighborhood  of  Montpellier. 
While  the  picture  is  in  no  way  remarkable,  it 
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displays  a  genuinely  ideal  reconstruction  of 
Palestine  landscape,  and  signals  the  painter’s 
predilection  for  biblical  themes.  His  first 
effort  was  tender  and  idyllic,  its  successor 
was  tense  with  tragic  expectation.  “Peter 
and  John  hastening  to  the  Tomb  of  Christ” 
ranks  in  many  r^pects  as  Bumand’s  greatest 
triumph.  Its  welcome  was  instantaneous; 
the  day  following  the  opening  of  the  Salon, 
it  was  purchased  by  the  French  Govern¬ 
ment,  and  now  hangs  in  the  Luxembourg. 
The  modest  Swiss  who  cared  so  little  for  ap¬ 
plause  had  won  his  place  among  modem  im¬ 
mortals.  It  is  easy  to  understand  the  vogue 
of  this  painting.  The  strongly  contrasted 
temperaments,  the  suppressed  wonder  and 
even  terror  reflected  on  both  faces,  the  wind- 
tossed  hair  and  hurrying  forms  outlined 
against  a  rigidly  simple  background,  all  in¬ 
tensify  the  final  effect.  Burnand  chose  the 
most  dramatic  moment  of  that  Easter  mom, 
and  rendered  it  in  terms  tme  to  drama  and  tme 
to  art.  'I'he  painter’s  next  step  was  an  attempt, 
wholly  natural  and  straightforward,  to  depict 
the  “Man  of  Sorrows.”  The  conception 
he  wished  to  embody,  and  one  which  he 
had  long  cherished,  was  that  of  a  Christ 
who  would  be  outwardly  human  and  full  of 
pity  as  well  as  piety.  He  is  here  depicted  as 
a  brother  of  brothers,  bowed  by  the  weight 
of  the  world’s  woe,  yet  gently  resigned,  not 
broken. 

The  place  of  honor  in  the  exhibition  of 
Swiss  paintings  at  the  Paris  Exposition  of 
1 900  was  accorded  Bumand’s  “  Parable  of 
the  Marriage  of  the  King’s  Son.”  In  the 
foreground  are  seen  the  lame,  the  halt,  and 
the  blind,  being  welcomed  to  the  feast  by 
the  king’s  son  and  servants.  At  the  back, 
through  dark  foliage,  glimmer  the  cream- 
white  walls  of  a  gayly  festooned  mansion. 
Young  and  old,  rich  and  poor,  those  who 
trip  lightly  and  those  who  shuffle  feebly  along 
are  each  presented  with  tmth  and  distinct¬ 
ness.  In  all  Bumand’s  later  art  Fontfroide 
has  proved  a  second  Palestine,  a  Beulah- 
land  even,  yet  never  more  appropriately  than 
in  this  poetic  scene  where  the  poor  in  body 
and  in  spirit  are  led  with  eager  joy  toward 
the  abode  of  peace  and  plenty.  Suffused  by 
the  soft  glow  of  eventide,  and  touched  by  an 


indefinable  note  of  mystic  charm,  the  painting 
can  but  gladden  and  make  a  shade  more 
tender  the  onlooker’s  heart. 

Bumand’s  previous  work  leads  inevitably 
toward  his  latest  pictme,  which,  as  the  out¬ 
come  of  mature  thought  and  meditation,  is 
certainly  his  most  important  effort.  “Christ’s 
Prayer  after  the  Last  Supper,”  or  the  “Sacer¬ 
dotal  Prayer,”  as  the  painter  prefers  to  call 
it,  represents  years  of  faithful  endeavor.  The 
scene,  which  is  that  immediately  following 
the  Last  Supper,  shows  Christ  and  the  Dis¬ 
ciples  gathered  about  the  table  after  Judas 
has  left  their  presence.  In  the  centre  stands 
the  Master  with  Peter,  the  sturdy  Galilean 
fisherman  on  his  right.  John,  “whom  Jesus 
loved,”  is  to  the  left  of  our  Saviour,  covering 
his  face  with  his  hand,  overcome  by  grief. 
On  each  countenance,  according  to  falter¬ 
ing  or  fervid  heart,  is  written  the  story  of 
what  each  Disciple  feels,  what  each  hopes 
or  fears.  Following  his  own  words,  the  artist 
has  sought  to  represent  in  this  painting  the 
spiritualized  personality  of  Christ  in  contrast 
to  those  among  his  adherents  who  still  cling  to 
that  which  is  human  and  earthly.  I'he  mo¬ 
ment  chosen  by  the  painter  and  expressed 
with  such  conviction  and  such  insight  is  whA 
just  after  that  noble  prayer  of  exhortation 
and  comfort,  the  Master  says:  “In  the  world 
ye  shall  all  have  tribulation,  but  be  of  good 
cheer,  I  have  overcome  the  world.” 

The  kindly,  straightforward  man  who  has 
looked  with  such  steady  gaze  into  the  heart 
of  life,  both  sacred  and  secular,  still  lives  in 
the  roomy,  vine-clad  cottage  at  Sepey,  near 
Moudon.  Few  artists  work  more  consistent¬ 
ly  than  Burnand.  He  paints  almost  entirely 
out  of  doors  in  the  sunlight  which  he  loves  and 
which  he  has  rendered  so  vividly  on  count¬ 
less  canvases.  As  before,  peasants  gather 
about  him  and  visitors  from  nearby  towns 
increase  with  each  season.  He  is  blessed 
by  a  numerous  and  happy  family  circle,  many 
of  whom  he  has  painted  with  lingering  fidel¬ 
ity.  Though  now,  at  the  turn  of  his  half 
century,  sufficiently  prosperous  and  famous, 
he  is  still  aiming  higher.  He  is  still  seeking 
to  render  more  definite  and  more  persuasive 
the  beauty  of  the  world  and  the  beauty  of 
the  spirit. 


BOSS  GORGETT 


By  BOOTH  TARKINGTON 
With  niustrations  by  Power  O'Malley 


f  GUESS  I’ve  been  what  you  might  call  kind 
1  of  an  assistant  boss  pretty  much  all  my 
life;  at  least,  ever  since  I  could  vote;  and  I 
was  something  of  a  ward-heeler,  even  before 
that.  I  don’t  suppose  there’s  any  way  a  man 
of  my  disposition  could  have  put  in  his  time 
to  less  advantage 
and  greater  cost  to 
himself.  I’ve  never 
got  a  thing  by  it,  all 
these  years,  not  a 
job,  not  a  penny — 
nothing  but  injury  to 
my  business  and 
trouble  with  my 
wife.  She  begins 
going  for  me,  first  of 
every  campaign. 

Yet  I  just  can’t 
^em  to  keep  out  of 
it.  It  takes  a  hold 
on  a  man  that  I 
never  could  get  away 
from;  and  when  I 
reach  my  second 
childhood  and  the  • 
boys  have  turned  me 
out,  I  reckon  I’ll 
potter  along  tr)’ing 
to  look  knowing  and 
secretive,  like  the 
rest  of  the  has-beens, 
letting  on  as  if  I  still 
had  a  place  inside. 

Lord,  if  I’d  put  in 
the  energy  at  my 
business  that  I’ve 
frittered  away  on 
small  politics!  But  what’s  the  use  thinking 
about  it? 

Plenty  of  men  go  to  pot  horse-racing  and 
stock-gambling;  and  I  guess  this  has  just 
been  my  way  of  working  off  some  of  my 
nature  in  another  fashion.  There’s  a  good 
many  like  me,  too;  not  out  for  office  or  con¬ 
tracts,  nor  anything  that  you  can  put  your 


finger  on  in  particular — nothing  except  the 
game.  Of  course  it’s  a  pleasure,  knowing 
you’ve  got  more  influence  than  some,  but  I 
believe  the  most  you  ever  get  out  of  it  is  in 
being  able  to  help  your  friends,  to  get  a  man 
you  like  a  job  or  a  good  contract,  something 
he  wants,  when  he 
needs  it. 

I  tell  you  then's 
when  you  feel  satis¬ 
fied,  and  your  time 
don’t  seem  to  have 
been  so  much  thrown 
away.  You  go  and 
buy  a  higher-pricetl 
cigar  than  you  can 
afford,  and  sit  and 
smoke  it  with  your 
feet  out  in  the  sun¬ 
shine  on  your  porch 
railing,  and  watch 
your  neighbor’s  chil¬ 
dren  playing  in  their 
yard;  and  they  look 
mighty  nice  to  you; 
and  you  feel  kind, 
and  as  if  everybody 
else  was. 

But  that  wasn’t 
the  way  I  felt  when 
I  helped  to  hand 
over  to  a  reformer 
the  nomination  for 
mayor;  that  was  ju.st 
selfish  desperation 
and  nothing  else. 
We  had  to  do  it. 
You  see,  it  was  this 
way:  The  other  side  had  had  the  city  for 
four  terms,  and,  naturally,  they’d  eanied 
the  name  of  being  rotten  by  that  time.  Big 
Lafe  Gorgett  was  their  best,  “Boss  Gorgett,” 
of  course  our  papers  called  him  when  they 
went  for  him,  which  was  all  the  time;  and 
pretty  considerable  of  a  man  he  was,  too. 
Most  people  that  knew  him  liked  Lafe.  I  did. 


rVK  IIEKN  WHAT  YOU  MIGHT  CAUL  KIND  OF 
AN  ASSISTANT  BOSS  ALL  MY  LIFE. 


After  finishing  **Tbe  Two  Vanrevels,**  eighteen  months  ago.  Booth  Tarkington  entered  actively  into  politics  in  Indian¬ 
apolis  and  served  a  term  in  the  Indiana  Legislature.  **Boa$  Gorgett"  is  the  first  story  be  has  written  since. ~ Editor,  n 
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But  he’d  got  a  bad  name,  as  they  say,  by  the 
end  of  his  fourth  term  as  Mayor — and  who 
wouldn’t?  Of  course  the  cry  went  up  all 
round  that  he  and  his  crowd  were  making  a 
fat  thing  out  of  it,  which  wasn’t  so  much  the 
case  as  that  Lafe  had  got  to  depending  on 
humoring  the  gamblers  and  the  brewers  for 
campaign  funds  and  so  forth.  In  fact,  he 
had  the  reputation  of  running  a  disorderly 
town,  and  the  truth  is,  it  was  too  wide  open. 

But  u'e  hadn’t  been  much  better  when 
we’d  had  it,  before  Lafe  beat  us  and  got  in; 
and  everybody  re¬ 
membered  that. 

The  “respectable 
element”  wouldn’t 
come  over  to  us 
strong  enough  for 
anybody  we  could 
pick  of  our  own 
crowd;  and  so,  af¬ 
ter  trying  it  oh 
four  times,  we  start¬ 
ed  in  to  play  it 
another  way,  and 
nominated  Far  well 
Knowles,  who  was 
already  running  on 
an  independent 
t’cket,  got  out  by 
the  reform  and 
purity  people. 

That  is:  we  made 
him  a  fusion  candi¬ 
date,  hoping  to  find 
some  way  to  con¬ 
trol  him  later. 

We’d  never  have 
done  it  if  we  had¬ 
n’t  thought  it  was 
our  only  hope. 

Ciorgett  was  too 
strong,  and  he 
handled  the  darkeys  better  than  any  man  I 
ever  knew.  He  had  an  organization  for  it 
which  we  couldn’t  break;  and  the  colored 
voters  really  held  the  balance  of  power  with  us, 
you  know,  as  they  do  so  many  other  places 
near  the  same  size.  They  were  getting  pretty 
well  on  to  it,  too,  and  cost  more  every  elec¬ 
tion.  Our  best  chance  seemed  to  be  in  so 
satisfying  the  “law-and-order”  people  that 
they’d  do  something  to  counterbalance  this 
vote — which  they  never  had. 

Well,  sir,  it  was  a  mighty  curious  cam¬ 
paign.  There  never  really  was  a  day  when 
we  could  tell  where  we  stood,  for  certain. 


As  anybody  knows,  the  “better  element” 
can’t  be  depended  on.  There’s  too  many 
of  ’em  forget  to  vote,  and  if  the  weather  isn’t 
just  right  they  won’t  go  to  the  polls.  Some 
of  ’em  won’t  go  anyway — act  as  if  they 
looked  down  on  politics;  say  it’s  only  help¬ 
ing  one  boodler  against  another.  So  your 
true  aristocrat  won’t  vote  for  either.  The 
real  truth  is,  he  don’t  care.  Don’t  care  as 
much  about  the  management  of  his  city. 
State,  and  country  as  alwut  the  way  his  club 
is  run.  Or  he’s  ignorant  about  the  whole 
business,  and  what 
between  ignorance 
and  indifference 
the  worse  and 
smarter  of  the  two 
rings  gets  in  again 
and  old  Mr.  Aris¬ 
tocrat  gets  soaked 
some  more  on  his 
sewer  assessments. 
T/ien  he’ll  holler 
like  a  stabbed  hand- 
organ;  but  he’ll 
keep  on  talking 
about  politics  be¬ 
ing  too  low  a  bus¬ 
iness  for  a  gentle¬ 
man  to  mix  in,  just 
the  same! 

Somebody  said 
a  pessimist  is  a  man 
who  has  a  choice 
of  two  evils  and 
takes  both.  There’s 
your  man  that 
don’t  vote. 

•And  the  best- 
dressed  wards  are 
the  ones  that  fool 
us  oftenest.  We’re 
always  thinking 
they’ll  do  something,  and  they  don’t.  But 
we  thought,  when  we  took  Farwell  Knowles, 
that  we  had  ’em  at  last.  Fact  is,  they  did 
seem  stirred  up,  too.  They  called  it  a  “moral 
victory”  when  we  were  forced  to  nominate 
Knowles  to  have  any  chance  of  beating 
Gorgett.  That  was  because  it  was  their 
victory. 

Farwell  Knowles  was  a  young  man,  about 
thirty-two,  an  editorial  writer  on  the  Herald, 
an  independent  paper.  I’d  known  him  all 
his  life  and  his  wife,  too,  a  mighty  sweet¬ 
looking  lady  she  was.  I’d  always  thought 
Farwell  was  kind  of  a  dreamer,  and  too 


FARWELL  KNOWLES  WAS  MORE  INTERESTED  IN  BEING 
THINGS  THAN  DOING  THEM. 
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excitable;  he  was  always  reading  papers  to  Buskirk’s,  and  may  I  be  shot  if  the  person 
literary  clubs,  and  on  the  speech-making  side  he  meant  wasn’t  Buskirk’s  daughter,  Bella, 
he  wasn’t  so  bad — he  liked  it;  but  he  hadn’t  He’d  brought  me  to  call  on  a  girl  young 
seemed  to  me  to  know  any  more  about  enough  to  be  my  daughter.  Maybe  you 
politics  and  people  than  a  royal  family  won’t  believe  I  felt  like  a  fool! 
would.  He  was  always  talking  about  life  I  knew  Buskirk,  of  course  (he  didn’t  ap- 
and  writing  about  corruption,  when,  all  the  pear),  but  I  hadn’t  seen  Bella  since  she  was 
time,  so  it  struck  me,  it  was  only  books  he  a  child.  She’d  been  “highly  educated’’  and 
was  really  interested  in;  and  he  saw  things  had  been  living  abroad  a  good  deal,  but  I 
along  book  lines.  Of  course  he  was  a  tin  can’t  say  that  my  visit  made  me  for  her — not 
god,  politically.  very  strong.  She  was  good-looking  enough. 

He  was  for  “stem  virtue”  only,  and  ever-  in  her  thinnish,  solemn  way,  but  it  seemed 
lastingly  lashed  compromise  and  temporiz-  to  me  she  was  kind  of  over-dressed  and  too 
ing;  called  politicians  all  the  elegant  hard  grand.  You  could  see  in  a  minute  that  she 
names  there  are,  in  every  one  of  his  edi-  was  intense  and  dreamy  and  theatrical  with 
torials,  especially  Lafe  Gorgett,  whom  he’d  herself  and  superior,  like  Farwell;  and  I  guess 
never  seen.  He  made  mighty  free  with  I  thought  they  thought  they’d  discovered  they 
Lafe,  referred  to  him  habitually  as  “Boodler  were  “kindred  souls,”  and  that  each  of  them 
Gorgett,”  and  never  let  up  on  him  from  one  understood  (without  saying  it)  that  both  of 
year’s  end  to  another.  them  felt  that  Farwell’s  lot  in  life  was  a  hard 

I  was  against  our  adopting  him,  not  only  one  because  Mrs.  Knowles  wasn’t  up  to 
for  our  own  sakes — because  I  knew  he’d  be  him.  Bella  gave  him  little,  quiet,  deep 
a  hard  man  to  handle — but  for  Farwell’s,  too.  glances,  that  seemed  to  help  her  play  the 
I’d  been  a  friend  of  his  father’s  and  I  liked  part  of  a  person  who  understood  everything 
his  wife — everybody  liked  his  wife.  But  the  — especially  him,  and  reverenced  greatness — 
boys  overruled  me,  and  I  had  to  turn  in  and  especially  his.  I  remember  a  fellow  who 
give  it  to  him.  called  the  sort  of  game  it  struck  me  they 

Not  without  a  lot  of  misgivings,  you  can  were  carrying  on  “those  soully  flirtations.” 
be  sure.  I  had  one  little  experience  with  VVell,  sir,  I  wasn’t  long  puzzling  over  why 
him  right  at  the  start  that  made  me  uneasy  he  had  brought  me  up  there.  It  stuck  out 
and  got  me  to  thinking  he  was  what  you  all  over,  though  they  didn’t  know  it,  and 
might  call  too  literary,  or  theatrical,  or  some-  would  have  been  mighty  astonished  to  think 
thing,  and  that  he  was  more  interested  in  that  I  saw.  It  was  in  their  manner,  in  her 
being  things  than  doing  them.  I’d  been  condescending  ways  with  me,  in  her  assump- 
aware,  ever  since  he  got  back  from  Harvard,  tion  of  serious  interest,  and  in  his  going 
that  /  was  one  of  his  literary  interests,  so  to  through  the  trick  of  “drawing  me  out”  and 
speak.  He  had  a  way  of  talking  to  me  in  a  exhibiting  me  to  her.  I’ll  have  to  admit 
quizzical,  condescending  style,  in  the  belief  that  these  young  people  viewed  me  in  the 
that  he  was  drawing  me  out,  the  way  you  light  of  a  “character.”  That  was  the  role 
talk  to  some  old  book-peddler  in  your  office  Farwell  had  me  there  to  play, 
when  you’ve  got  nothing  to  do  for  a  while;  I  can’t  say  I  was  too  pleased  with  the 
and  it  was  easy  to  see  he  regarded  me  as  a  notion,  and  I  was  kind  of  sorry  for  Mrs. 
“character”  and  thought  he  was  studying  Knowles,  too.  I’d  have  staked  a  good  deal 
me.  Besides,  he  felt  it  his  duty  to  study  the  that  my  guess  was  right,  for  instance:  that 
wickedness  of  politics  in  a  Parkhurstian  fash-  Farwell  had  gone  first  to  this  girl  for  her 
ion,  and  I  was  one  of  the  lost.  congratulations  when  he  got  the  nomination. 

One  day,  just  after  we’d  nominated  him,  instead  of  to  his  wife;  that  she  felt — or  pre- 
he  came  to  me  and  said  he  had  a  friend  who  tended  she  felt — a  soully  sympathy  with  his 
wanted  to  meet  me.  Asked  me  couldn’t  I  ambitions;  that  she  wanted  to  be,  or  to 
go  with  him  right  away.  It  was  about  five  play  the  part  of,  a  woman  of  affairs,  and 
in  the  afternoon;  I  hadn’t  anything  to  do  that  he  talked  over  everything  he  knew  with 
and  said  “  Certainly,”  thinking  he  meant  to  her.  I  imagined  they  thought  they  were 
introduce  me  to  some  friend  of  his  who  studying  political  reform  together,  and  she, 
thought  I’d  talk  politics  with  him.  I  took  in  her  novel-reading  way,  wanted  to  pmse  to 
that  for  granted  so  much  that  I  didn’t  ask  a  herself  as  the  brilliant  lady  diplomat,  kind  of 
question,  just  followed  along  up  street,  talk-  a  Madam  Roland,  advising  statesmen,  or 
ing  weather.  He  turned  in  at  old  General  something  of  that  sort.  And  I  was  there  as 


I  HAD  TO  SIT  THERE  LIKE  A  NINNY  BETWEEN  THEM. 
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part  of  their  political  studies,  an  object-les-  free  and  easy  Hayes  and  Wheeler  times,  and 
son,  to  bring  her  “more  closely  in  touch”  (as  when  the  polls  closed  at  six  o’clock  it  was 
Farwell  would  say)  with  the  realities  he  had  planned  that  the  election  officers  should  set 
to  contend  with.  1  was  one  of  the  “evils  of  the  ballot-box  up  on  this  shelf,  lock  the  closet- 
politics,”  because  I  knew  how  to  control  a  door,  and  go  out  for  their  suppers,  leaving 
few  wards  and  get  out  the  darkey  vote,  al-  one  of  each  side  to  watch  in  the  room  so 
most  as  well  as  Gorgett.  Gorgett  would  that  nobody  could  open  the  closet-door  with 
have  been  better,  but  Farwell  couldn’t  very  a  pass-key  and  tamper  with  the  ballots  be- 
easily  get  at  him.  fore  they  were  counted.  Now,  the  ceiling 

I  had  to  sit  there  for  a  little  while,  of  over  the  shelf  in  the  closet  wasn’t  plastered, 
course,  like  a  ninny  between  them;  and  I  and  it  formed,  of  course,  part  of  the  flooring 
wasn’t  the  more  comfortable  because  I  in  the  room  above.  The  boards  were  to  be 
thought  Knowles  looked  like  a  bigger  fool  loosened  by  a  Gorgett  man  upstairs,  as  soon 
than  I  did.  Bella’s  presence  seemed  to  ex-  as  the  box  was  locked  in;  he  would  take  up 
cite  him  to  a  kind  of  exaltation;  he  had  a  a  piece  of  planking — enough  to  get  an  arm 
dark  flush  on  his  face  and  his  eyes  were  large  in — and  stuff  the  box  with  Gorgett  ballots 
and  shiny.  till  it  grunted.  Then  he  would  replace  the 

I  got  out  as  soon  as  I  could,  naturally,  board  and  slide  out.  Of  course,  when  they 
wondering  what  my  wife  would  say  if  she  began  the  count  our  people  would  know 
knew;  and  while  1  was  fumbling  around  there  was  something  wrong,  but  they  would 
among  the  knick-knacks  and  fancy  things  in  be  practically  up  against  it,  and  the  precinct 
the  hall  for  my  hat  and  coat,  I  heard  Far-  would  be  counted  for  Gorgett. 
well  get  up  and  cross  the  room  to  a  chair  They  brought  the  heeler  up  to  me,  not  at 
nearer  Bella,  and  then  she  said,  in  a  sort  of  headquarters  (I  was  city  chairman)  but  at  a 
pungent  whisper,  that  came  out  to  me  dis-  hotel  room  I’d  hired  as  a  convenient  place 
tinctly:  for  the  more  important  conferences  and  to 

“My  knight!”  That’s  what  she  called  keep  out  of  the  way  of  every  Tom- Dick-and- 
him.  “My  knight!”  'I'hat’s  what  she  said.  Harry  grafter.  Bob  Crowder,  a  ward  com- 
I  don’t  know  whether  I  was  more  disgust-  mittee-man,  brought  him  up  and  stayed  in  the 
ed.  with  myself  for  hearing  or  with  old  Bus-  room,  while  the  fellow — his  name  was  Genz 
kirk  who  spent  his  whole  time  frittering  — went  over  the  whole  thing, 
around  the  club  library  and  let  his  daughter  “What  do  you  think  of  it?”  says  Bob, 
go  in  for  the  sort  of  soulliness  she  was  car-  when  Genz  finished.  “Ain’t  it  worth  the 
rying  on  with  Farwell  Knowles.  money?  I  declare,  it’s  so  neat  and  simple 

and  so  almighty  smart,  besides.  I’m  almost 
Trouble  in  our  ranks  began  right  away,  ashamed  some  of  our  boys  hadn’t  thought  of 
Our  nominee  knew  too  much,  and  did  all  the  it  for  us.” 

wrong  things  from  the  start;  he  began  by  an-  I  was  just  opening  my  mouth  to  answer 
tagonizing  most  of  our  old  wheel-horses;  he  when  there  was  a  signal  knock  at  the  door 
wouldn’t  consult  with  us,  and  advised  with  and  a  young  fellow  we  had  as  a  kind  of 
his  own  kind.  In  spite  of  that,  we  had  a  watcher  in  the  next  room  (opening  into  the 
good  organization  working  for  him  and  by  a  one  I  used)  put  his  head  in  and  said  Mr. 
week  before  election  I  felt  pretty  confident  Knowles  wanted  to  see  me. 
that  our  show  was  as  good  as  Gorgett’s.  It  “Ask  him  to  wait  a  minute,”  said  I,  for  I 
looked  like  it  would  be  close.  didn’t  want  him  to  know  anything  about 

Just  about  then  things  happened.  We  had  Genz.  “I’ll  be  there  right  away.” 
dropped  onto  one  of  Lafe’s  little  tricks  mighty  Then  came  Farwell  Knowles’s  voice  from 
smartly.  We  got  one  of  his  heelers  fixed  (of  the  other  room,  sharp  and  excited.  “I  be- 
course  we  usually  tried  to  keep  all  that  kind  lieve  I’ll  not  wait,”  says  he.  “I’ll  come  in 
of  work  dark  from  Farwell  Knowles),  and  there  now.” 

this  heeler  showed  the  whole  business  up  for  And  that’s  what  he  did,  pushing  by  our 
a  consideration.  There  was  a  precinct  cer-  watcher  before  I  could  hustle  Genz  out  into 
tain  to  be  strong  for  Knowles,  where  the  bal-  the  hall  through  an  outer  door,  though  I  tried 

loting  was  to  take  place  in  the  office-room  of  to.  There’s  no  denying  it  looked  a  little 

a  hook-and-ladder  company.  In  the  comer  suspicious. 

was  a  small  closet  w’ith  one  shelf,  high  up  Farwell  came  to  a  dead  halt  in  the  mid- 

toward  the  ceiling.  It  was  in  the  good  old  die  of  the  room. 
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"I  know  that  person!”  he  said,  pointing  at 
Genz,  his  brow  mighty  black.  “I  saw  him 
and  Crowder  sneaking  into  the  hotel  by  the 
back  way,  half  an  hour  ago,  and  I  knew  there 
was  some  devilish - ” 

“Keep  your  shirt  on,  Farwell,”  said  I. 

He  was  pretty  hot.  “I’ll  be  obliged  to 
you,”  he  returned,  “if  you’ll  explain  what 
you’re  doing  here  in  secret  with  this  low 
hound  of  Gorgett’s.  Do  you  think  you  can 
play  with  me  the  way  you  do  with  your  petty 
committee-men?  If  you  do  I’ll  show  you! 
You’re  not  dealing  with  a  child,  and  I’m 
not  going  to  be  tricked  or  sold  out  of  this 
elec - ” 

I  took  him  by  the  shoulders  and  sat  him 
down  hard  on  a  cane-bottomed  chair. 
“That’s  a  dirty  thought,”  said  I,  “and  if  you 
knew  enough  to  be  responsible  I  reckon 
you’d  have  to  account  for  it.  As  it  is — why, 

I  don’t  care  whether  you  apologize  or 
not.” 

He  weakened  right  away,  or,  at  least,  he 
saw  his  mistake.  “Then  won’t  you  give  me 
some  explanation,”  he  asked  in  a  less  excita¬ 
ble  way,  “why  you’re  closeted  here  with  a 
notorious  member  of  Gorgett’s  ring?” 

“No,”  said  I,  “I  won’t.” 

“Be  careful,”  said  he.  “This  won’t  look 
well  in  print.” 

That  was  just  so  plumb  foolish  that  I  be¬ 
gan  to  laugh  at  him;  and  when  I  got  to 
laughing  I  couldn’t  keep  up  being  angry.  It 
was  ridiculous,  his  childishness  and  suspi¬ 
ciousness.  Right  there  was  where  I  made 
my  mistake. 

“All  right,”  says  I  to  Bob  Crowder,  giv¬ 
ing  way  to  the  impulse.  “  He’s  a  candidate. 
Tell  him.” 

“Do  you  mean  it?”  asks  Bob,  surprised. 

“Yes.  Tell  him  the  whole  thing.” 

So  Bob  did,  helped  by  Genz,  who  was 
more  or  less  sulky,  of  course;  and  it  wasn’t 
long  till  I  saw  how  stupid  I’d  been.  Knowles 
went  straight  up  in  the  air. 

“I  knew  it  was  a  dirty  business,  politics,” 
he  said,  jumping  out  of  his  chair,  “  but  I 
didn’t  realize  it  before.  And  I’d  like  to 
know,”  he  went  on,  turning  to  me,  “  how  you 
learn  to  sit  there  so  calmly  and  listen  to  such 
iniquities.  How  do  you  dull  your  conscience 
so  that  you  can  do  it?  And  what  course  do 
you  propose  to  follow  in  the  matter  of  this 
confession?” 

“Me?”  I  answered.  “Why,  I’m  going  to 
send  supper  in  to  our  fellows,  and  the  box’ll 
never  see  that  closet.  •  The  man  upstairs  may 


get  a  little  tired.  I  reckon  the  laugh's  on 
Gorgett;  it’s  his  scheme  and-^ - ” 

Farwell  interrupted  me;  his  face  was  out¬ 
rageously  red.  “  IVhat/  You  actually  mean 
you  hadn’t  intended  to  expose  this  infamy?” 

“Steady,”  I  said.  I  was  getting  a  little 
hot,  too,  and  talked  more  than  I  ought 
“Mr.  Genz  here  has  our  pledge  that  he’s  not 
given  away,  or  he’d  never  have - ” 

^^Mister  Genz!”  sneered  Farwell.  ^^Mister 
Genz  has  your  pledge,  has  he?  Allow  me 
to  tell  you  that  I  represent  the  people,  the 
honest  people,  in  this  campaign,  and  that  the 
people  and  I  have  made  no  pledges  to  J/m- 
ter  Gtnz.  You’ve  paid  the  scoundrel - ” 

'•'•Here!"  says  Genz. 

“The  scoundrel!”  Farwell  repeated,  his 
voice  rising  and  rising,  “paid  him  for  his  in¬ 
formation,  and  I  tell  you  by  that  act  and  your 
silence  oil  such  a  matter  you  make  yourself 
a  party  to  a  conspiracy.” 

“Shut  the  transom,”  says  I  to  Crowder. 

"I'm  under  no  pledge,  I  say,”  shouted 
Farwell,  “and  I  do  not  compound  felonies. 
You’re  not  conducting  my  campaign.  I’m 
doing  that,  and  I  don’t  conduct  it  along  such 
lines.  It’s  precisely  the  kind  of  fraud  and 
corruption  that  I  intend  to  stamp  out  in  this 
town,  and  this  is  where  I  begin  to  work.” 

“How?”  said  I. 

“You’ll  see — and  you’ll  see  soon!  The 
penitentiaries  are  built  for  just  this - ” 

“Sh,  sh!”  said  I,  but  he  paid  no  attention. 

“They  say  Gorgett  owns  the  Grand  Jury,” 
he  went  on.  “Well,  let  him!  Within  a  week 
I’ll  be  Mayor  of  this  town — and  Gorgeti’s 
Grand  Jury  won’t  outlast  his  defeat  very 
long.  By  his  own  confession  this  man  Genz 
is  party  to  a  conspiracy  with  Gorgett,  and 
you  and  Crowder  are  witnesses  to  the  con¬ 
fession.  I’ll  see  that  you  have  the  pleasure 
of  giving  your  testimony  before  a  Grand 
Jury  of  determined  men.  Doyouhearme? 
And  to-morrow  afternoon’s  Herald  will  have 
the  whole  infamous  story  to  the  last  word.  I 
give  you  my  solemn  oath  upon  it!” 

All  three  of  us,  Crowder,  Genz,  and  I, 
sprang  to  our  feet.  We  were  considerably 
worked  up,  and  none  of  us  said  anything  for 
a  minute  or  so,  just  looked  at  Knowles. 

“Yes,  you’re  a  little  shocked,”  he  said. 
“It’s  always  shocking  to  men  like  you  to  come 
in  contact  with  honesty  that  won’t  compro¬ 
mise.  You  needn’t  talk  to  me;  you  can’t  say 
anything  that  would  change  me  to  save  your 
lives.  I’ve  taken  my  oath  upon  it,  and  you 
couldn’t  alter  me  a  hair’s-breadth  if  you 
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burned  me  at  a  slow  fire.  Light,  light,  that’s 
what  you  need,  the  light  of  day  and  pub¬ 
licity  !  I’m  going  to  clear  this  town  of  fraud, 
and  if  Gorgett  don’t  wear  the  stripes  for  this 
my  name’s  not  Farwell  Knowles!  He’ll  go 
over  the  road,  handcuffed  to  a  deputy,  be¬ 
fore  three  months  are  gone.  Don’t  tell  me 
I’m  injuring and  the  party  by  it.  Pah! 
It  will  give  me  a  thousand  more  votes.  I’m 
not  exactly  a  child,  my  friends!  On  my 
honor,  the  whole  thing  will  be  printed  in  to¬ 
morrow’s  paper.” 

“For  God’s  sake — ”  Crowder  broke  out, 
but  Knowles  cut  him  off. 

“I  bid  yougootl-aftemoon,”  he  said,  sharp¬ 
ly.  We  all  started  toward  him,  but  before 
we’d  got  half  across  the  room  he  was  gone, 
and  the  door  slammed  l>ehind  him. 

Bob  dropped  into  a  chair;  he  was  looking 
considerably  pale;  I  guess  I  was,  too,  but 
Genz  was  ghastly. 

“Let  me  out  of  here,”  he  said  in  a  sick 
voice.  “Let  me  out  of  here!” 

“Sit  down!”  1  told  him. 

“Just  let  me  out  of  here,”  he  said  again. 
And  before  I  could  stop  him,  he’d  gone,  too, 
in  a  blind  hurry. 

Bob  and  1  were  left  alone,  and  not  talk¬ 
ing  any. 

Not  for  a  while.  Then  Bob  said:  “Where 
do  you  reckon  he’s  gone?” 

“Reckon  who’s  gone?” 

“Genz.” 

“  To  see  Lafe.” 

“What  ?” 

“Of  course  he  has.  What  else  can  he  do? 
He’s  gone  up  any  way.  I'he  best  he  can  do 
is  to  try  to  square  himself  a  little  by  owning 
up  to  the  whole  thing.  Gorgett  will  know  it 
all  any  way,  to-morrow  afternoon,  when  the 
Hfraid  comes  out.” 

“I  guess  you’re  right,”  said  Bob.  “We’re 
done  up  along  with  Gorgett;  but  I  believe 
that  idiot’s  right,  he  won’t  lose  votes  by  play¬ 
ing  hob  with  us.  What’s  to  be  done?” 

“Nothing,”  1  answered.  “You  can’t  head 
Farwell  off.  It’s  all  my  fault.  Bob.” 

“Isn’t  there  any  way  to  get  hold  of  him? 
A  crazy  man  could  see  that  his  best  friend 
couldn’t  beg  it  out  of  him,  and  that  he  wouldn’t 
spare  any  of  us;  but  don’t  you  know  of 
some  bludgeon  we  could  hang  up  over 
him?” 

“Nothing.  It’s  up  to  Gorgett.” 

“Well,”  said  Bob,  “Lafe’s  mighty  smart, 
but  it  looks  like  God-help-Gorgett  now!” 

Well,  sir,  I  couldn’t  think  of  anything  bet¬ 


ter  to  do  than  to  go  around  and  see  Gorgett; 
so,  after  waiting  long  enough  for  Genz  to  see 
him  and  get  away,  I  went.  Lafe  was  always 
cool  and  slow;  but  I  own  I  expected  to  find 
him  flustered,  and  was  astonished  to  see  right 
away  that  he  wasn’t.  He  was  smoking  as 
usual  and  wearing  his  hat,  as  he  always  did, 
indoors  and  out,  sitting  with  his  feet  up  on 
his  desk,  and  a  pleasant  look  of  contempla¬ 
tion  on  his  face. 

“Oh,”  says  I,  “  then  Genz  hasn’t  been 
here?” 

“Yes,”  says  he,  “he  has.  I  reckon  you 
folks  have  ’most  spoiled  Genz’s  usefulness 
for  me.” 

“You’re  taking  it  mighty  easy,”  I  told 
him. 

“Yep.  Isn’t  it  all  in  the  game?  What’s 
the  use  of  getting  excited  liecause  you’ve 
blocked  us  on  one  precinct?  We’ll  leave 
that  closet  out  of  our  calculations,  that's 
all.” 

“.Almighty  powers,  I  don’t  mean  that! 
Didn’t  Genz  tell  you - ” 

“Aljout  Mr.  Knowles  and  the  Herald t 
Oh,  yes,”  he  answered,  knocking  the  ashes 
off  his  cigar  quietly.  “And  about  the  thou¬ 
sand  votes  he’ll  gain  ?  Oh,  yes.  And  about 
incidentally  showing  you  and  Crowder  up  as 
bribing  Genz  and  promising  to  protect  him 
— making  your  methods  public?  Oh,  yes. 
And  about  the  Grand  Jury?  Yes,  Genz  told 
me.  .Anti  al)out  me  and  the  penitentiary. 
Yes,  he  toltl  me.  Mr.  Knowles  is  a  rather 
excitable  young  man.  Don’t  you  think 
so?” 

“Well?” 

“Well,  what’s  the  trouble?” 

“Trouble!”  1  said.  “I’d  like  to  know  what 
you’re  going  to  do?” 

“What’s  Knowles  going  to  do?” 

“He’s  sworn  to  expose  the  whole  deal,  as 
you’ve  just  told  me  you  knew;  one  of  the 
preliminaries  to  having  us  all  up  before  the 
next  Grand  Jury  and  sending  you  and  Genz 
over  the  road,  that’s  all.” 

Gorgett  laughed  that  old,  fat  laugh  of  his, 
tilting  farther  back  with  his  hands  in  his 
pockets  and  his  eyes  twinkling  under  his  last 
summer’s  straw  hat-brim. 

“He  can’t  hardly  afford  it,  can  he,”  he 
drawled,  “he  being  the  representative  of  the 
law  and  order  and  purity  people?  They’re 
mighty  sensitive,  those  folks.  A  little  thing 
turns  ’em.” 

“I  don’t  understand,”  said  1. 

“Well,  I  hardly  reckoned  you  would,”  he 


“TO-MORROW  AFTERNOON'S  HERALD  WILL  HAVE  THE  WHOLE  INFAMOUS  STORY. 
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returned.  “But  I  expect  if  Mr.  Knowles 
wants  it  warm  all  rourid,  I'm  willing.  We 
may  be  able  to  do  some  of  the  heating  up, 
ourselves.” 

This  surprised  me,  coming  from  him,  and 
I  felt  pretty  sore.  “  You  mean,  then,”  I  said, 
“that' you  think  you’ve  got  a  line  on  some¬ 
thing  our  boys  have  been  planning — like  the 
way  we  got  onto  the  closet  trick — and  you’re 
going  to  show  us  up  because  we  can’t  control 
Knowle^;  that  you  hold  that  over  me  as  a 
threat  unless  I  shut  him  up?  Then  I  tell 
you  plainly  I  know  I  can’t  shut  him  up,  and 
you  can  go  ahead  and  do  us  the  worst  you 
can.” 

“Whatever  little  tricks  I  may  or  may  not 
have  discovered,”  he  answered,  “that  isn’t 
what  I  mean,  though  I  don’t  know  as  I’d  be 
above  making  such  a  threat  if  I  thought  it 
was  my  only  way  to  keep  out  of  the  peniten¬ 
tiary.  I  know  as  well  as  you  do  that  such  a 
threat  would  only  give  Knowles  pleasure. 
He’d  take  the  credit  for  forcing  me  to  expose 
you,  and  he’s  convinced  that  everything  of 
that  kind  he  does  makes  him  solider  with  the 
pet)ple  and  brings  him  a  step  nearer  this  chair 
I’m  sitting  in,  which  he  regards  as  a  step  it¬ 
self  to  the  governorship  and  Heaven  knows 
what  not.  He  thinks  he’s  detached  himself 
from  you  and  your  organization  till  he  stands 
alone.  That  boy’s  head  was  turned  even  be¬ 
fore  you  fellows  nominated  him.  He’s  a 
wonder.  I’ve  been  noticing  him  long  before 
he  turned  up  as  a  candidate,  and  I  believe 
the  great  surprise  of  his  life  was  that  John 
the  Baptist  didn’t  precede  and  herald  him. 
Oh,  no,  going  for  you  wouldn’t  stop  him — 
not  by  a  thousand  miles.  It  would  only  do 
him  good.” 

“Well,  what  are  you  going  to  do?  Are 
you  going  to  see  him?” 

•“No,  sir!”  Lafe  spoke  sharply. 

“Well,  well!  What?” 

“I’m  not  bothering  to  run  around  asking 
audiences  of  Farwell  Knowleses;  you  ought 
to  know  that!” 

“Given  it  up?” 

‘.‘Not  exactly.  I’ve  sent  a  fellow  around 
to  talk  to  him.” 

“What  use  will  that  be?” 

Gorgett  brought  his  feet  down  off  the 
desk  with  a  bang. 

“  Then  he  can  come  to  see  me,  if  he  wants 
to.  D’you  think  I’ve  been  fool  enpugh  not 
to  know  what  sort  of  man  I  was  going  up 
against?  D’you  think  that,  knowing  him  as 
I  do.  I’ve  not  been  ready  for  something  of 


this  kind  ?  And  that’s  all  you’ll  get  out  of 
me,  this  afternoon!” 

.And  it  was  all  I  did. 

It  may  have  been  about  one  o’clock,  that 
night,  or  perhaps  a  little  earlier,  as  1  lay  toss¬ 
ing  about,  unable  to  sleep  because  I  was  too 
much  disturbed  in  my  mind — too  angry  with 
myself — when  there  came  a  loud,  startling 
ring  at  the  front  door-bell.  I  got  up  at  once 
and  threw  open  a  window  over  the  door,  call¬ 
ing  out  to  know  what  was  wanted. 

“It’s  I,”  said  a  voice  I  didn’t  know — a 
queer,  hoarse  voice.  “Come  down.” 

“Who’s  I  ?”  I  asked. 

“Farwell  Knowles,”  said  the  voice.  “Let 
me  in.” 

I  started,  and  looked  down. 

■  He  was  standing  on  the  steps  where  the 
light  of  a  street-lamp  fell  on  him,  and  1  saw 
even  by  the  poor  glimmer  that  something  was 
wrong;  he  was  white  as  a  dead  man.  'I'here 
was  something  wild  in  his  attitude;  he  had 
no  hat,  and  looked  all  mixed  up  and  dis¬ 
arranged. 

“Come  down,  come  down!”  he  begged 
thickly,  beckoning  me  with  his  arm. 

I  got  on  some  clothes,  slipped  downstairs 
without  wakening  my  wife,  lit  the  hall  light, 
and  ttK)k  him  into  the  library.  He  dropped 
in  a  chair  with  a  quick  breath  like  a  sob,  and 
when  I  turned  from  lighting  the  gas  I  was 
shocked  by  the  change  in  him  since  after¬ 
noon.  I  never  saw  such  a  look  before.  It 
was  like  a  rat  you’ve  seen  running  along  the 
gutter  side  of  the  curbstone  with  a  terrier  af¬ 
ter  it. 

“What’s  the  matter,  Farwell?”  I  asked. 

“Oh,  my  God!”  he  whispered. 

‘•What’s  happened?” 

“It’s  hard  to  tell  you,”  said  he.  “Oh,  but 
it’s  hard  to  tell.” 

“Want  some  whiskey?”  1  asked,  reaching 
for  a  decanter  that  stood  handy.  He  nodded 
and  I  gave  him  good  allowance. 

“Now,”  said  I,  when  he’d  gulped  it  down, 
“let’s  hear  what’s  turned  up.” 

He  looked  at  me  kind  of  dimly,  and  I’ll 
be  shot  if  two  tears  didn’t  well  up  in  his  eyes 
and  run  down  his  cheeks.  “I’ve  come  to 
a.sk  you,”  he  said  slowly  and  brokenly,  “to 
ask  you — if  you  won’t  intercede  with  Gorgett 
for  me;  to  ask  you  if  you  won’t  beg  him  to 
— to  grant  me — an  interview  before  to-mor¬ 
row  noon.” 

“  IVhat:" 

“Will  you  do  it?” 
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“Certainly.  Have  you  asked  for  an  inter¬ 
view  with  him  yourself?” 

He  struck  the  back  of  his  hand  across  his 
forehead,  struck  hard,  too. 

“Have  I  tried?  I’ve  been  following  him 
like  a  dog  since  five  o’clock  this  afternoon, 
beseeching  him  to  give  me  twenty  minutes’ 
talk  in  private.  He  laughed  at  me!  He 
isn’t  a  man;  he’s  an  iron-hearted 
devil!  Then  I  went  to  his  house 
and  waited  three  hours  for  him. 

When  he  came,  all  he  would  say 


1  SAW  THAT  SOMETHING  WAS  WRONG;  HE  WAS 
•  AS  WHITE  AS  A  DEAD  MAN. 


was  that  you  were  supposeu  to  be  running 
this  campaign  for  me  and  I’d  better  consult 

with  you. 
Then  he 
turned  me 
out  of  his 
house.” 

“You  seem 
to  have  al¬ 
tered  a  little 
since  this  af¬ 
ternoon.”  I 
couldn’t  re¬ 
sist  that. 

“This  af¬ 
ternoon  !  ” 
he  shuddered.  “I  think  that  was 
a  thousand  years  ago!” 

“What  do  you  want  to  see  him 
for?” 

“What  for?  To  see  if  there 
isn’t  a  little  human  pity  in  him  for 
a  fellow-being  in  agony — to  end 
my  suspense  and  know  whether  or  not  he 
means  to  ruin  me  and  my  happiness  and 
my  home  forever!” 

Farwell  didn’t  seem  to  be  regarding  me 
so  much  in  the  light  of  a  character  as  usual; 
still,  one  thing  puzzled  me  though,  and  1 
asked  him  how  he  happened  to  come  to 
me. 

“Because  I  thought  if  anyone  in  the  world 
could  do  anything  with  Gorgett,  you’d  be  the 
one,”  he  answered.  “Because  it  seemed  to 
me  he’d  listen  to  you,  and  because  I  thought 
— in  my  wild  clutching  at  the  remotest  hope 
— that  he  meant  to  make  my  humiliation 
more  awful  by  sending  me  to  you  to  ask  you 
to  go  back  to  him  for  me.”. 

“Well,  well,”  I  said,  “I  guess  if  you  want 
me  to  be  of  any  use  you’ll  have  to  tell  me 
what  it’s  all  about.” 

“1  suppose  so,”  he  said,  and  choked,  with 
a  kind  of  despairing  sound;  “I  don’t  see  any 
way  out  of  it.” 

“Go  ahead,”  I  told  him.  “  I  reckon  I’m 
old  enough  to  keep  my  counsel.  1  .et  it  go, 
Farwell.” 

“Do  you  know,”  he  began,  with  a  sharp 
grinding  of  his  teeth,  “that  dishonorable 
scoundrel  has  had  me  watched,  ever  since 
there  was  talk  of  me  for  the  fusion  candidate? 
He’s  had  me  followed,  till  he  knows 

more  about  me  than  I  do  myself.” 

I  saw  right  there  that  I’d  never  really  meas¬ 
ured  Gorgett  for  as  tall  as  he  really  was. 
“Have  a  cigar?”  I  asked  Knowles,  and  lit 
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one  myself.  But  he  shook  his  head  and 
went  on: 

“You  remember  my  taking  you  to  call  on 
General  Buskirk’s  daughter?” 

“Quite  well,”  said  1,  puffing  pretty  hard. 

“.\n  angel!  A  white  angel!  And  this  beast, 
this  boodler  has  the  mud  in  his  hands  to  des¬ 
ecrate  her  white  garments!” 

“Oh,”  says  I. 

The  angel’s  knight  began  to  pace  the  room 
as  he  talked,  clinching  and  unclinching  his 
hands,  while  the  perspiration  got  his  hair  all 
scraggly  on  his  forehead.  You  see  Farwell 
was  doing  some  suffering  and  he  wasn’t  used 
to  it. 

“When  she  came  home  from  abroad,  a 
year  ago,”  he  said,  “it  seemed  to  me  that  a 
light  came  into  my  life.  I’ve  got  to  tell  you 
the  whole  thing,”  he  groaned,  “but  it’s  hard! 
Well,  my  wife  is  taken  up  with  our  little  boy 
and  housekeeping — 1  don’t  complain  of  her, 
mind  that! — but  she  really  hasn’t  entered  into 
my  ambitions,  my  inner  life.  She  doesn’t 
often  read  my  editorials,  anti  when  she  does 
she  hasn’t  been  serious  in  her  consideration 
of  them  and  of  my  purposes.  Sometimes 
she  differed  openly  from  me  and  sometimes 
greeted  my  work  for  truth  and  light  with 
laughter!  1  had  learned  to  bear  this,  and  more ; 
to  save  myself  pain  I  had  come  to  shrink 
from  exposing  my  real  self  to  her.  Then, 
when  this  young  girl  came,  for  the  first  time 
in  my  life  I  found  real  sympathy  and  knew 
what  I  thought  I  never  should  know;  a  heart 
attuned  to  my  own,  a  mind  that  sought  my 
own  ideals,  a  soul  of  the  same  aspirations — 
and  a  perfect  faith  in  what  I  was  and  in  what 
it  was  my  right  to  attain.  She  met  me  with 
open  hands,  and  lifted  me  to  my  best  self. 
What,  unhappily,  I  did  not  find  at  home,  I 
found  in  her — encouragement.  I  went  to 
her  in  every  mood,  always  to  be  greeted  by 
the  most  exquisite  perception,  always  the  same 
delicate  receptiveness.  She  gave  me  a  sister’s 
love!” 

I  nodded;  I  knew  he  thought  so. 

“Well,  when  I  went  into  this  campaign, 
what  more  natural  than  that  1  shouUl  seek 
her  ready  sympathy  at  every  turn,  than  that 
I  should  consult  with  her  at  each  crisis,  and, 
when  I  became  the  fusion  candidate,  that  I 
should  go  to  her  with  the  news  that  I  had 
taken  my  first  great  step  toward  my  goal  and 
had  achieved  thus  far  in  my  struggle  for  the 
cause  of  our  hearts,  reform?” 

“You  went  up  to  Buskirk’s  after  the  con¬ 
vention?”  I  asked. 


“No;  the  night  before.”  He  took  his 
head  in  his  hands  and  groaned,  but  without 
pausing  in  his  march  up  and  down  the 
room.  “You  remember,  it  was  known  by  ten 
o’clock,  after  the  primaries,  that  I  would  re¬ 
ceive  the  nomination.  As  soon  as  I  was  sure, 

1  went  to  her;  and  1  found  her  in  the  same 
state  of  exaltation  and  pride  that  1  was  ex¬ 
periencing  myself.  There  was  always  the  an¬ 
swer  in  her,  I  tell  you,  always  the  response 
that  such  a  nature  as  mine  craves.  She  took 
both  my  hands  and  looked  at  me  just  as  a 
proud  sister  would.  ‘1  read  your  news,’  she 
said.  ‘It  is  in  your  face!’  Wasn’t  that  touch¬ 
ing?  Then  we  sat  in  silence  for  a  while, 
each  understanding  the  other’s  joy  and  tri¬ 
umph  in  the  great  blow  I  had  stru.ck  for  the 
right.  1  left  very  soon,  and  she  came  with 
me  to  the  door.  We  stood  for  a  moment  on 
the  step — and — for  the  first  time,  the  only 
time  in  my  life — I  received  a — a  sister’s 
caress.” 

“Oh,”  said  I.  I  understood  how  Gorgett 
had  managed  to  be  so  calm  that  afternoon. 

“It  was  the  purest  kiss  ever  given!”  Far- 
well  groanecl  again. 

“Who  was  it  saw  you?”  I  asked. 

He  dropped  into  a  chair  and  I  saw  the 
tears  of  rage  and  humiliation  welling  up  again 
in  his  eyes. 

“We  might  as  well  have  l)een  standing  up 
by  the  footlights  in  a  theatre!”  he  burst  out, 
brokenly.  “Who  saw  it?  Who  ^//V/«’/seeit? 
Gorgett’s  sleuth-hound,  the  man  _he  sent  to 
me  this  afternoon,  for  one;  the  policeman  on 
the  beat  that  he’d  stopped  for  a  chat  in  front 
of  the  house,  for  another;  a  maid  in  the  hall 
behind  us,  the  policeman’s  sweetheart  she  is, 
for  another!  Oh!”  he  cried,  “the  desecra¬ 
tion!  I’hat  one  caress,  one  that  I’d  thought 
a  sacretl  secret  between  us  forever — and  in 
plain  sight  of  those  three  hideous  vulgarians, 
all  belonging  to  my  enemy,  Gorgett!  Ah, 
the  horror  of  it — what  horror!" 

Farwell  wrung  his  hands  and  sat,  gulping 
as  if  he  were  sick,  without  speaking  for  sev¬ 
eral  moments. 

“What  terms  did  the  man  he  sent  offer 
from  (iorgett?”  I  asked. 

"No  terms!  He  said  to  go  ahead  and  print 
my  story  about  the  closet;  it  was  a  matter  of 
perfect  indifference  to  him;  that  he  meant  to 
print  this  about  me  in  their  damnable  party- 
organ  to-morrow,  in  any  event,  and  only 
warned  me  so  that  I  should  have  time  to  pre¬ 
pare  Miss  Buskirk.  Of  course  he  don’t  care. 
I'll  be  ruined,  that’s  all.  Oh,  the  hideous 
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injustice  of  it,  the  unreason!  Don’t  you  see 
the  frightful  irony  of  it?  The  best  thing  in 
my  life,  the  widest  and  deepest;  my  friend¬ 
ship  with  a  good  woman  becomes  a  joke  and 
a  horror!  Don’t  you  see  that  the  personal 
scandal  about  me  absolutely  undermines  me 
and  nullifies  the  political  scandal  of  the 
closet  affair.  Gorgett  will  come  in  again  and 
the  Grand  J  ury  would  laugh  at  any  attack  on 


Just  on  the  eve  of  triumph  to  be  stricken 
down — it’s  so  cruel,  so  devilish!  And  to 
think  of  the  horrible  comic-weekly  misery  of 
it,  caught  kissing  a  girl  by  a  policeman  and 
his  sweetheart,  the  chambermaid !  Ugh!  The 
vulgar  ridicule — the  hideous  laughter!”  He 
raised  his  hands  to  me,  the  most  grovelling 
figure  of  a  man  I  ever  saw. 

‘‘Oh,  for  God’s  sake, help  me, help  me  . . .” 


'•COME  IN,  GENTLEMEN,”  SAYS  HE,  NOT  MOVING. 


Well,  sir,  it  was  sickening  enough,  but  after 
he  had  gone,  and  I’d  tumbled  into  bed  again, 
I  thought  of  Gorgett  and  laughed  myself  to 
sleep  with  admiration. 

When  Farwell  and  I  got  to  Gorgett’s 
office,  fairly  early  the  next  morning,  Lafe 


him.  I’m  ruined  for  good,  for  good  and  all, 
for  good  and  all!” 

‘‘Have  you  told  Miss  Buskirk?” 

He  uttered  a  kind  of  a  shriek.  “AT?.'  I 
can’t!  How  could  I?  What  do  you  think 
I’m  made  of?  And  there’s  her  father — and 


all  her  relatives,  and  mine,  and  my  wife — my  was  sitting  there  alone,  expecting  us,  of 
wife!  If  she  leaves  me - ”  course,  as  I  knew"  he  would  be,  but  in  the 


A  fit  of  nausea  seemed  to  overcome  him  same  characteristic,  lazy  attitude  I’d  found 
and  he  struggled  with  it,  shivering.  “My  him  in  the  day  before;  feet  up  on  the  desk, 
God!  Do  you  think  I  can  face  it?  I’ve  hat-brim  tilted  ’way  forward,  cigar  in  the 
come  to  you  for  help  in  the  most  wretched  right-hand  comer  of  his  mouth,  his  hands  in 
hour  of  my  life — ^1  darkness,  darkness!  his  pockets,  his  double-chin  mashing  down 


730 


Everybody’s  Mai^azine 


his  limp  collar.  He  didn’t  even  turn  to 
look  at  us  as  we  came  in  and  closed  the 
door. 

“Come  in,  gentlemen,  come  in,”  says  he, 
not  moving.  “I  kind  of  thought  you’d  be 
along  about  this  time.” 

“Looking  for  us,  were  you?”  I  asked. 

“V’es,”  said  he.  “Sit  down.” 

We  did;  Farwell  looking  pretty  pale  and 
red-eyed,  and  swallowing  a  good  deal. 

'I'here  was  a  long,  long  silence.  We  just 
sat  and  watched  Gorgett.  I  didn’t  want  to 
say  anything;  and  1  believe  Farwell  couldn’t. 
It  lasted  so  long  that  it  began  to  hmk  as  if 
tlie  little  blue  haze  at  the  end  of  Cafe’s  cigar 
was  all  that  was  going  to  happen.  But  by 
and  by  he  turned  his  head  ever  so  little,  and 
looked  at  Knowles. 

“Got  your  story  for  the  Herald  set  up 
yet?”  he  asked. 

Farwell  swallowed  some  more  and  just 
shook  his  head. 

“Haven’t  begun  to  work  up  the  case  for 
the  Grand  Jury  yet?” 

“No,”  answered  Farwell,  in  almost  a  whis¬ 
per,  his  head  hanging. 

“Why,”  I.afe  said,  in  a  tone  of  (juiet  sur¬ 
prise;  “you  haven’t  given  all  that  up,  have 
you?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well,  ain’t  that  strange?”  said  Lafe. 
“What’s  the  trouble?” 

Knowles  didn’t  answer.  In  fact,  I  felt 
mighty  sorry  for  him. 

All  at  once,  Gorgett’s  manner  changed; 
he  threw  away  his  cigar,  the  only  time  I 
ever  saw  him  do  it  without  lighting  another 
at  the  end  of  it.  His  feet  came  down  to  the 
floor  and  he  wheeled  round  on  Farwell. 

“I  understand  your  wife’s  a  mighty  nice 
lady,  Mr.  Knowles.” 

Farwell’s  head  sank  lower  till  we  couldn’t 
see  his  face,  only  his  fingers  working  kind  of 
pitifully. 

“I  guess  you’ve  had  rather  a  bad  night?” 
said  Gorgett,  inquiringly. 

“Oh,  my  God!”  The  words  came  out  in 
a  whisper  from  under  Knowles’s  tilted  hat- 
brim. 

“I  believe  I’d  advise  you  to  stick  to  your 
wife,”  Gorgett  went  on,  quietly,  “and  let 
politics  alone.  Somehow,  1  don’t  believe 
you’re  the  kind  of  man  for  it.  I’ve  taken 
considerable  interest  in  you  for  some  time 
back,  Mr.  Knowles,  though  I  don’t  suppose 
you’ve  noticed  it  until  lately;  and  I  don’t 
believe  you  understand  the  game.  You’ve 


said  some  pretty  hard  things  in  your  paper 
about  me;  you’ve  been  more"  or  less  excit¬ 
able  in  your  statements;  but  that’s  all  right. 
What  I  don’t  like  altogether,  though,  is  that 
it  seems  to  me  you’ve  been  really  tooting 
your  own  horn  all  the  time — calling  every- 
txKly  dishonest  and  scoundrels,  to  shove 
yourself  forward.  That  always  ends  in  sort 
of  a  lonely  position.  I  reckon  you  feel  con¬ 
siderably  lonely,  just  now?  Well,  yesterday, 

I  understand  you  were  talking  pretty  free 
about  the  penitentiary.  Now,  that  ain’t  just 
the  way  to  act,  according  to  my  notion.  It’s 
a  bad  word.  Here  we  are,  he  and  I” — he 
pointed  to  me — “carrying  on  our  little  fight 
according  to  the  rules,  enjoying  it  and  block¬ 
ing  each  other,  gaining  a  point  here  and  los¬ 
ing  one  there,  everything  perfectly  good- 
natured,  when  you  turn  up  and  l)egin  to  talk 
about  the  penitentiary!  That  ain’t  quite  the 
thing.  You  see  words  like  that  are  liable  to 
stir  up  the  passions.  It’s  dangerous.  V’ou 
were  trusted,  when  they  told  you  the  closet 
story,  to  regard  it  as  a  confidence — though 
they  didn’t  go  through  the  form  of  pledging 
you — because  your  jwople  had  given  their 
word  not  to  Iwtray  Genz.  But  you  couldn’t 
see  it  and  there  you  went,  talking  about  the 
Grand  jury’  and  stri|)es  and  soon,  stirring 
up  pa.s.sions  and  ugly  feelings.  .\nd  1  want 
to  tell  you  that  the  man  who  can  afford  to 
do  that  has  to  be  mighty  immaculate  him¬ 
self.  'I'he  only  way  to  play  politics,  what¬ 
ever  you’re  for,  is  to  learn  the  game  first. 
'I'hen  you’ll  know  how  far  you  can  go  and 
what  your  own  record  will  stand.  There 
ain’t  a  man  alive  whose  record  will  stand  too 
much,  Mr.  Knowles — and  when  you  get  to 
thinking  about  that  and  what  your  own  is,  it 
makes  you  feel  more  like  treating  your  fel¬ 
low-sinners  a  good  deal  gentler  than  you 
would  otherwise.  Now  I've  got  a  wife  and 
two  little  girls,  and  my  old  mother’s  proud 
of  me  (though  you  wouldn’t  think  it) — and 
they’d  hate  it  a  gootl  deal  to  see  me  sent 
over  the  road  for  playing  the  game  the  best 
I  could  as  I  found  it.” 

He  paused  for  a  moment,  looking  sad  and 
almost  embarrassed.  “It  ain’t  any  great  pleas¬ 
ure  to  me,”  he  said,  “to  think  that  the  people 
have  let  it  get  to  be  the  game  that  it  is.  But 
I  reckon  it’s  good  for  you.  I  reckon  the 
best  thing  that  ever  happened  to  you  is  hav¬ 
ing  to  come  here  this  morning  to  ask  mercy 
of  a  man  you  looked  down  on.” 

Farwell  shifted  a  little  in  his  chair,  but  he 
didn’t  speak,  and  Gorgett  went  on: 


‘■GO  ON  HOME  TO  YOUR  WIFE.”  HE  SAID,  IN  A  LOW  VOICE. 
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“I  suppose  you  think  it’s  mighty  hard  that 
your  private  character  should  be  used  against 
you  in  a  political  question  by  a  man  you  call 
a  public  corruptionist.  But  I’m  in  a  posi¬ 
tion  where  I  can’t  take  any  chances  against 
an  antagonist  that  won’t  play  the  game  my 
way.  1  had  to  find  your  vulnerable  point 
to  defend  myself,  and,  in  finding  it,  I  find 
that  there’s  no  need  to  defend  myself  any 
longer,  because  it  makes  all  your  weapons 
ineffective.  I  believe  the  trouble  with  you, 
Mr.  Knowles,  is  that  you’ve  never  realized 
that  politicians  are  human  beings.  But  we 
are:  we  breathe  and  laugh  and  like  to  do 
right,  like  other  folks.  And,  like  most  men, 
you’ve  thought  you  were  different  from  other 
men,  and  you  aren’t.  So  here  you  are.  I 
believe  you  said  you’d  had  a  hard  night?” 

Knowles  looked  up  at  last,  his  lips  work¬ 
ing  for  a  while  before  he  could  speak.  “I’ll 
resign  now — if  you’ll — if  you’ll  let  me  off,” 
he  said. 


(lorgett  shook  his  head  “I’ve  got  tlie 
election  in  my  hand,”  he  answered,  “though 
you  fellows  don’t  know  it.  You’ve  got  noth¬ 
ing  to  offer  me,  and  you  couldn’t  buy  me  if 
you  had.’.’ 

At  that,  Knowles  just  sank  into  himstlf 
with  a  little,  faint  cry,  in  a  kind  of  heap. 
There  wasn’t  anything  but  anguish  and  des¬ 
pair  to  him.  Big  tears  were  sliding  down 
his  cheeks. 

I  didn’t  say  anything.  Gorgett  sat  look¬ 
ing  at  him  for  a  good  while;  and  then  liis 
fat  chin  began  to  tremble  a  little  and  I  s;i\v 
his  eyes  shining  in  the  shadow  under  his  old 
hat-brim. 

He  got  up  and  went  over  to  Farwell  with 
slow  steps  and  put  his  hand  gently  on  liis 
shoulder. 

“Go  on  home  to  your  wife,”  he  said,  in  a 
low  voice  that  was  the  saddest  1  ever  heard. 
“I  don’t  bear  you  any  ill-will  in  the  world. 
Nobody’s  going  to  give  you  away.” 


The  Northern  Trail 

By  FRANK  LILLIE  POLLOCK 

N"OW  I  know  how  the  woods  on  the  hill  are  standing. 

Bare  and  black  on  the  deep  and  drifted  snow. 

With  the  waves  of  wind  in  their  sounding  branches  stranding. 

While  the  ice-edged  rapids  fret  on  the  rocky  landing. 

And  the  wind  may  cry  and  the  stream  flow  on  forever 
Where  I  no  more  shall  go. 

Out  from  the  city’s  reek  and  fume  and  thunder 

My  heart  goes  back,  O  woods  of  the  North,  to  you; 

To  the  chill  gray  days  with  the  gun,  and  the  woixiland  plunder. 

The  voice  of  the  hounds  afar  that  the  shot  bi^aks  sharp  in  sunder — 
Now  the  trail  leads  long,  but  for  me  no  more  forever 
Through  the  Northland  that  I  knew. 

Not  as  I  knew  you  in  June  with  shade  and  singing. 

Not  thus  on  your  ways  the  desire  of  my  heart  is  set. 

But  bleak  and  silent  save  for  the  bare  boughs  swinging. 

And  bound  in  dreams  that  tTle  low  sky  hangs  em;^ging, 

'I'hat  the  wind  runs  through  and  the  gray  sun  watches  ever, 

And  snow-whirls  stir  and  fret. 

The  wild  ducks  splash  and  whirr  from  the  marshy  cover; 

Through  the  frozen  thicket  the  grouse’s  pinions  roar; 

'I'he  buck  slips  past,  and  the  hawk  swings  circling  over, 

And  high  in  the  clouds  the  great  gray  eagles  hover. 

And  these  my  brothers  may  hunt  and  roam  forever. 

But  I  hunt  there  no  more! 


The  Sphinx  Apple 

By  O.  HENRY 

With  illuitrations  by  J,  A.  William* 


Twenty  miles  out  from  Paradise,  and 
fifteen  miles  short  of  Sunrise  City, 
Bildad  Rose,  the  stage-driver,  stopped  his 
team.  A  furious  snow  had  been  falling  all 
day.  Eight  inches  it  measured  now,  on  a 
level.  The  remainder  of  the  road  was  not 
without  peril  in  daylight,  creeping  along 
the  ribs  of  a  bijou  range  of  cragged  moun¬ 
tains.  Now,  when  both  snow  and  night 
masked  its  dangers,  further  travel  was  not 
to  be  thought  of,  said  Bildad  Rose.  So  he 
pulled  up  his  four  stout  horses,  and  deliveretj 
to  his  five  passengers  oral  deductions  of  his 
wisdom. 

Judge  Menefee,  to  whom  men  granted 
leadership  and  the  initiatory  as  upon  a  silver 
salver,  sprang  from  the  coach  at  once.  Four 
of  his  fellow-pa.ssengers  followed,  inspired 
by  his  example,  ready  to  explore,  to  objur¬ 
gate.  to  resist,  to  submit,  to  proceed  ac¬ 
cording  as  their  prime  factor  might  be 
inclined  to  sway  them.  The  fifth  pas¬ 
senger,  a  youn«f  woman,  remained  in  the 
coach. 

Bildad  had  halted  upon  the  shoulder  of 
the  first  mountain-spur.  Two  rail-fences, 
ragged-black,  hemmed  the  road.  Fifty  yards 
above  the  upper  fence,  showing  a  dark  blot 
in  the  white  drifts,  stood  a  small  house. 
Upon  this  house  dqipended — or  rather  as¬ 
cended — Judge  Menefee  and  his  cohorts  with 
boyish  whoops  bom  of  the  snow  and  stress. 
They  called;  they  pounded  at  window  and 
door.  At  the  inhospitable  silence  they  waxed 
restive;  they  assaulted  and  forced  the  preg¬ 
nable  barriers,  and  invaded  the  premises. 

The  watchers  from  the  coach  heard  sftim- 
blings  and  shoutings  from  the  interior  of  the 
ravaged  house.  Before  long  a  light  within 
flickered,  glowed,  flamed  high  and  bright 
and  cheerful.  Then  came  running  back 
through  the  driving  flakes  the  exuberant  ex¬ 
plorers.  More  deeply  pitched  than  the  clar¬ 
ion — even  orchestral  in  volume — the  voice 
of  Judge  Menefee  proclaimed  the  succor 
that  lay  in  apposition  with  their  state  of 


travail.  The  one  room  of  the  house  was  un¬ 
inhabited,  he  said,  and  bare  of  furniture; 
but  it  contained  a  great  fire-place;  and  they 
had  discovered  an  ample  store  of  chopped 
wood  in  a  lean-to  at  the  rear.  Housing  and 
warmth  against  the  shivering  night  were 
thus  assured.  For  the  placation  of  Bildad 
Rose  there  was  news  of  a  stable,  not  rained 
beyond  service,  with  hay  in  a  loft,  near  the 
house. 

“Gentlemen,”  cried  Bildad  Rose  from  his 
seat,  swathed  in  coats  and  robes,“tear  me  down 
two  panels  of  that  fence,  so  I  can  drive  in. 
That  is  old  man  Redruth’s  shanty.  I  thought 
we  must  be  nigh  it.  They  took  him  to  the 
foolish  house  in  August.” 

Cheerfully  the  four  passengers  sprang  at 
the  snow-capped  rails.  The  exhorted  team 
tugged  the  coach  up  the  slant  to  the  door  of 
the  edifice  from  which  a  midsummer  madness 
had  ravished  its  proprietor.  The  driver 
and  two  of  the  passengers  began  to  unhitch. 
Judge  Menefee  opened  the  door  of  the 
coach,  and  removed  his  hat. 

“I  have  to  announce.  Miss  Garland,”  said 
he,  “the  enforced  suspension  of  our  journey. 
The  driver  asserts  that  the  risk  in  travelling 
the  mountain  road  by  night  is  too  great  even 
to  consider.  It  will  be  necessary  to  remain 
in  the  shelter  of  this  house  until  morning.  I 
beg  that  you  will  feel  that  there  is  nothing  to 
fear  beyond  a  temporary  inconvenience.  I 
have  personally  inspected  the  house,  and  find 
that  there  are  means  to  provide  against  the 
rigor  of  the  weather,  at  least.  You  shall  be 
made  as  comfortable  as  possible.  Permit  me 
to  assist  you  to  alight.” 

To  the  Judge’s  side  came  the  passenger 
whose  pursuit  in  life  was  the  placing  of  the 
Little  Goliath  windmill.  His  name  was  Dun- 
woody;  but  that  matters  not  much.  In  trav¬ 
elling  merely  from  Paradise  to  Sunrise  City  one 
needs  little  or  no  name.  Still,  one  who  would 
seek  to  divide  honors  with  Judge  Madison  L. 
Menefee  deserx^es  a  cognomenal  peg  upon 
which  Fame  may  hang  a  wreath.  Thus 
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spake,  loudly  and  buoyantly,  the  aerial 
miller: 

“Guess  you’ll  have  to  climb  out  of  the  ark, 
Mrs.  McFarland.  This  wigwam  ain’t  exactly 
the  Palmer  House,  but  it  turns  snow,  and  they 
won’t  search  your  grip  for  souvenir  spoons 
when  you  leave.  Jle've  got  a  fire  going;  and 
fix  you  up  with  dry  'Frilbys  and  keep 
the  mice  away,  anyhow,  all-right,  all-right.’’ 

One  of  the  two  passengers  who  were  strug¬ 
gling  in  a  wZ/rif  of  horses,  harness,  snow,  and 
the  sarcastic  injunctions  of  Bildad  Rose,  called 
loudly  from  the  whirl  of  his  volunteer  duties: 
“Say!  some  of  you  fellows  get  Miss  Solomon 
into  the  house,  will  you?  Whoa,  there!  you 
confounded  brute!” 

Again  must  it  be  gently  urged  that  in  trav¬ 
elling  from  Paradise  to  Sunrise  City  an  accu¬ 
rate  name  is  prodigality.  When  Judge  Mene- 
fee — sanctioned  to  the  act  by  his  gray  hair  and 
wide-spread  repute — had  introduced  himself 
to  the  lady  passenger,  she  had,  herself,  sweetly 
breathed  a  name,  in  response,  that  the  hear¬ 
ing  of  the  male  passengers  had  variously  in¬ 
terpreted.  In  the  not  un jealous  spirit  of  ri¬ 
valry  that  eventuated,  each  clung  stubbornly 
to  his  own  theory'.  For  the  lady  passenger 
to  have  reasseverated  or  corrected  would  have 
seemed  didactic  if  not  unduly  solicitous  of  a 
specific  acquaintance.  Therefore  the  lady 
passenger  permitted  herself  to  be  Garlanded 
and  McFarlanded  and  Solomoned  with  equal 
and  discreet  complacency.  It  is  thirty-five 
miles  from  Paradise  to  Sunrise  City.  Com- 
pagnon  df  voyage  is  name  enough,  by  the  grip¬ 
sack  of  the  Wandering  Jew!  for  so  brief  a 
journey. 

Soon  the  little  party  of  wayfarers  were 
happily  seated  in  a  cheerful  arc  before  the 
roai'ing  fire.  The  robes,  cushions,  and  re¬ 
movable  portions  of  the  coach  had  been 
brought  in  and  put  to  service.  The  lady 
passenger  chose  a  place  near  the  hearth  at 
one  end  of  the  arc.  'I'here  she  graced  al¬ 
most  a  throne  that  her  subjects  had  prepared. 
She  sat  upon  cushions,  and  leaned  against  an 
empty  box  and  barrel,  robe  bespread,  which 
formed  a  defence  from  the  invading  draughts. 
She  extended  her  feet,  delectably  shod,  to 
the  cordial  heat.  She  ungloved  her  hands, 
but  retained  about  her  neck  her  long  fur 
boa.  The  unstable  flames  half  revealed, 
while  the  warding  boa  half  submerged,  her 
face — a  youthful  face,  altogether  feminine, 
clearly  moulded  and  calm  with  beauty’s  un¬ 
challenged  confidence.  Chivalry  and  man¬ 
hood  were  here  vieing  to  please  and  comfort 


her.  She  seemed  to  accept  their  devoirs — 
not  piquantly,  as  one  courted  and  attended; 
nor  preeningly,  as  many  of  her  sex  un¬ 
worthily  reap  their  honors;  nor  yet  stolidly, 
as  the  ox  receives  his  hay;  but  concordantly 
with  nature’s  own  plan — as  the  lily  ingests 
the  drop  of  dew  foreordained  to  its  refresh¬ 
ment. 

Outside  the  wind  roared  mightily,  the  fine 
snow  whizzed  through  the  cracks,  the  cold 
besieged  the  backs  of  the  immolated  six; 
but  the  elements  did  not  lack  a  champion 
that  night.  Judge  Menefee  was  attorney  for 
the  storm.  The  weather  was  his  client,  and 
he  strove  by  special  pleading  to  convince  his 
companions  in  that  frigid  jury-box  that  they 
sojourned  in  a  bower  of  roses  beset  only  by 
benignant  zephyrs.  He  drew  upon  a  fund 
of  gayety,  wit,  and  anecdote,  sophistical,  but 
crowned  with  success.  His  cheerfulness 
communicated  itself  irresistibly.  Each  one 
hastened  to  contribute  his  quota  toward  the 
general  optimism.  Even  the  lady  passenger 
was  mov^  to  expression. 

“I  think  it  is  quite  charming,”  she  said,  in 
her  slow,  crystal  tones. 

At  intervals  some  one  of  the  pa.ssengers 
would  rise  and  humorously  explore  the  room. 
There  was  little  evidence  to  be  collected  of 
its  habitation  by  old  man  Redruth. 

Bildad  Rose  was  called  upon  vivaciously 
for  the  ex-hermit’s  history.  Now,  since  the 
stage-driver’s  horses  were  fairly  comfortable 
and  his  passengers  appeared  to  be  so,  peace 
and  comity  returned  to  him. 

“The  old  didapper,”  began  Bildad,  some¬ 
what  irreverently,  “infested  this  here  house 
about  twenty  year.  He  never  allowed  no¬ 
body  to  come  nigh  him.  He’d  duck  his 
head  inside  and  slam  the  door  whenever  a 
team  drove  along,  .^here  was  spinning- 
wheels  up  in  his  loft,  all  right.  He  used  to 
buy  his  groceries  and  tobacco  at  Sam  Tilly’s 
store,  on  the  Little  Muddy.  Last  August 
he  went  up  there  dressed  in  a  red  bedquilt, 
and  told  Sam  he  was  King  Solomon,  and 
that  the  Queen  of  Sheba  was  coming  to  visit 
him’.  He  fetched  along  all  the  money  he 
had — a  little  bag  full  of  silver — and  dropped 
it  in  Sam’s  well.  ‘She  won’t  come,’  says  old 
man  Redruth  to  Sam,  ‘if  she  knows  I’ve  got 
any  money.’ 

“.\s  soon  as  folks  heard  he  had  that  sort 
of  a  theory  about  women  and  money  they 
knowed  he  was  crazy;  so  they  sent  down 
and  packed  him  to  the  foolish  asylum.” 

“Was  there  a  romance  in  his  life  that 
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drove  him  to  a  solitary  existence?’’  asked 
one  of  the  passengers,  a  young  man  who 
had  an  Agency. 

“No,”  said  Bildad,  “not  that  I  ever  heard 
spoke  of.  Just  ordinary  trouble.  I'hey  say 
he  had  had  unfortunateness  in  the  way  of 
love  derangements  with  a  young  lady  when 
he  was  young  ;  before  he  contracted  red 
bedquilts  and  had  his  financial  conclusions 
disqualified.  I  never  heard  of  no  romance.” 

“Ah!”  exclaimed  Judge  Menefee,  impres¬ 
sively;  “a  case  of  unrequited  affection,  no 
doubt.” 

“No,  sir,”  returned  Bildad,  “not  at  all. 
She  never  married  him.  Marmaduke  Mulli¬ 
gan,  down  at  Paradise,  seen  a  man  once  that 
come  from  old  Redruth’s  town.  He  said 
Redruth  was  a  fine  young  man,  but  when 
you  kicked  him  on  the  pocket  all  you  could 
hear  jingle  was  a  cuff-fastener  and  a  bunch 
of  keys.  He  was  engaged  to  this  young 
lady — Miss  Alice — something  was  her  name; 
I’ve  forgot.  This  man  said  she  was  the 
kind  of  a  girl  you  like  to  have  reach  across 
you  in  a  car  to  pay  the  fare.  Well,  there 
come  to  the  town  a  young  chap  all  affluent 
and  easy,  and  fixed  up  with  buggies  and 
mining  stock  and  leisure  time.  Although  she 
was  a  staked  claim.  Miss  Alice  and  the  new 
entry  seemed  to  strike  a  mutual  kind  of  a 
clip.  They  had  calls  and  coincidences  of 
going  to  the  post-office  and  such  things  as 
sometimes  make  a  girl  send  back  the  engage¬ 
ment  ring  and  other  presents — ‘a  rift  within 
the  loot,’  the  poetry  man  calls  it. 

“One  day  folks  seen  Redruth  and  Miss 
Alice  standing  talking  at  the  gate.  Tlien  he 
lifts  his  hat  and  walks  away,  and  that  was 
the  last  anybody  in  that  town  seen  of  him, 
as  far  as  this  man  knew.” 

“What  about  the  young  lady?”  asked  the 
young  man  who  had  an  .\gency. 

“Never  heard,”  answered  Bildad.  “Right 
there  is  where  my  lode  of  information  turns 
to  an  old  spavined  crowbait,  and  folds  its 
wings,  for  I’ve  pumped  it  dry.” 

“A  very  sad” — began  Judge  Menefee, 
but  his  remark  was  curtailed  by  a  higher 
authority.  • 

“What  a  charming  story!”  said  the  lady 
passenger,  in  flute-like  tones. 

A  little  silence  followed,  except  for  the 
wind  and  the  crackling  of  the  fire. 

'Phe  men  were  seated  upon  the  floor, 
havinjr  slightly  mitigated  its  inhospitable 
surface  with  wraps  and  stray  pieces  of  boards. 
The  man  who  was  placing  Little  Goliath 


windmills  arose  and  walked  about  to  ease 
his  cramped  muscles. 

Suddenly  a  triumphant  shout  came  from 
him.  He  hurried  back  from  a  dusky  comer 
of  the  room,  bearing  aloft  something  in  his 
hand.  It  was  an  apple — a  large,  red-mot¬ 
tled,  firm  pippin,  pleasing  to  behold.  In  a 
paper  bag  on  a  high  shelf  in  that  comer  he 
had  found  it.  It  could  have  been  no  relic 
of  the  love-wrecked  Redmth,  for  its  glori- 
ious  soundness  repudiated  the  theory  that 
it  had  lain  on  that  musty  shelf  since  August. 
No  doubt  some  recent  bivouackers,  lunching 
in  the  deserted  house,  had  left  it  there. 

Dunwoody — again  his  exploits  demand 
for  him  the  honors  of  nomenclature — flaunted 
his  apple  in  the  faces  of  his  fellow  marooners. 
“See  what  I  found,  Mrs.  McFarland!”  he 
cried,  vaingloriously.  He  held  the  apple 
high  up  in  the  light  of  the  fire,  where  it 
glowed  a  still  richer  red.  The  lady  passen¬ 
ger  smiled  calmly — always  calmly. 

“What  a  charming  apple!”  she  murmured, 
clearly. 

For  a  brief  space  Judge  Menefee  felt 
cmshed,  humiliated,  relegated.  Second  place 
galled  him.  Why  had  this  blatant,  obtmsive, 
unpolished  man  of  windmills  been  selected 
by  Fate  instead  of  himself  to  discover  the 
sensational  apple?  He  could  have  made  of 
the  act  a  scene,  a  function,  a  setting  for 
some  impromptu,  fanciful  discourse  or  piece 
of  comedy — and  have  retained  the  role  of 
cynosure.  Actually,  the  lady  passenger  was 
regarding  this  ridiculous  Dunboddy  or  Wood- 
bundy  with  an  admiring  smile,  as  if  the  fel¬ 
low  had  performed  a  feat!  And  the  wind¬ 
mill  man  swelled  and  gyrated  like  a  sample 
of  his  own  goods,  puffed  up  with  the  wind 
that  ever  blows  from  chorus  land  toward  the 
domain  of  the  star. 

While  the  transported  Dunwoody,  with  his 
Aladdin’s  apple,  was  receiving  the  fickle  at¬ 
tentions  of  all,  the  resourceful  jurist  formed 
a  plan  to  recover  his  own  laurels. 

With  his  courtliest  smile  upon  his  heavy 
but  classic  features.  Judge  Menefee  ad¬ 
vanced,  and  took  the  apple,  as  if  to  examine 
it,  from  the  hand  of  Dunwoody.  In  his 
hand  it  became  Exhibit  A. 

“A  fine  apple,”  he  said,  approvingly. 
“Really,  my  dear  Mr.  Dudwnndy,  you  have 
eclipsed  all  of  us  as  a  forager.  But  I  have 
an  idea.  This  apple  shall  become  an  em¬ 
blem,  a  token,  a  symbol,  a  prize  bestowed  by 
the  mind  and  heart  of  beauty  upon  the  most 
deserN'ing.” 


The  Sphinx  Apple 


’I'he  audience,  except  one,  applauded. 
••(l<x)d  on  the  stump,  ain’t  he?”  commenteil 
the  passenger  who  was  nobody  in  particular 
to  the  young  man  who  had  an  .\gency. 

The  unresponsive  one  was  the  windmill 
man.  He  saw  himself  reduced  to  ranks. 
Never  would  the  thought  have  occurred  to 
him  to  declare  his  apple  an  emblem.  He 
had  intended, 
after  it  had  been 
divided  and  eat¬ 
en,  to  create 
diversion  by 
sticking  the 
seeds  against  his 
forehead  and 
naming  them  for 
young  ladies  of 
his  acquaint¬ 
ance.  One  he 
was  going  to 
name  Mrs.  Mc¬ 
Farland.  The 
seed  that  fell  off 
first  would  be — 
but  ’twas  too 
late  now. 

“The  apple.” 
continued  Judge 
-Menefee,  charg¬ 
ing  his  jur)-,  “in 
m«Klern  days  oc- 
cupies,  though 
undeservedly,  a 
lowly  place  in 
our  esteem.  In¬ 
deed  it  is  so 
constantly  asso- 
ciatecl  with  the 
culinart'  and  the 
laimmercial  that 
it  is  hardly  to  be  classed  among  the  polite 
fmits.  But  in  ancient  times  this  was  not 
so.  Biblical,  historical,  and  mythological 
lore  alnmnds  with  evidences  that  the  apple 
was  the  aristocrat  of  fruits.  NVe  still  say 
•the  apple  of  the  eye’  when  we  wish  to  de- 
scril>e  something  superlatively  precious.  We 
find  in  Proverbs  the  comparison  to  ‘apples  of 
silver.’  No  other  product  of  tree  or  vine 
has  been  so  utilized  in  figurative  speech. 
Who  has  not  heard  of  an«l  longed  for 
the  ‘apples  of  the  Hesperides’?  I  need 
not  call  your  attention  to  the  most  tremen¬ 
dous  and  significant  instance  of  the  ap- 
l>le’s  ancient  j>restige  when  its  consumjuion 
l»y  our  first  parents  occasioned  the  fall  of 


man  from  his  state  of  goodness  and  per¬ 
fection.” 

“Apples  like  them.”  said  the  windmill 
man,  lingering  with  the  objective  article, 
“are  worth  $3.50  a  barrel  in  the  Chicago 
market.” 

“Now,  what  I  have  to  propose,”  said  Judge 
Menefee,  conceding  an  indulgent  smile  to 
his  interrupter, 
•‘is  this:  We 
must  remain 
here,  perforce, 
until  morning. 
We  have  wo^ 
in  plenty  to  keep 
us  warm.  Our 
next  need  is  to 
entertain  our- 
•selves  as  best  we 
can,  in  order  that 
the  time  shall 
not  pass  'too 
.slowly.  I  pro¬ 
pose  that  we 
place  this  apple 
in  the  hands  of 
Miss  Oarland. 
It  is  no  longer 
a  fruit,  but,  as  1 
said,  a  prize,  an 
award,  repre¬ 
senting  a  great 
human  idea. 
Miss  Garland, 
herself,  shall 
cease  to  be  an 
individual — but 
only  tempo¬ 
rarily,  I  am  hap¬ 
py  to  add” — (a 
low  bow,  full  of 
the  old-time  grace).  ‘•She  shall  represent 
her  sex;  she  shall  be  the  embodiment,  the 
epitome  of  womankind — the  heart  and  brain, 
1  may  say,  of  God’s  masterpiece  of  crea¬ 
tion.  In  this  guise  she  shall  judge  and  de¬ 
cide  the  question  which  follows. 

“But  a  few  minutes  ago  our  friend,  Mr. 
Rose,  favored  us  with  an  entertaining  but 
fragmentary  sketch  of  the  romance  in  the 
life  of  the  former  possessor  of  this  habita¬ 
tion.  The  few  facts  that  we  have  learned 
seem  to  me  to  open  up  a  fascinating  fieUl 
for  conjecture,  for  the  study  of  human  hearts, 
for  the  exercise  of  the  imagination — in  short, 
for  stor\'-telling.  Let  us  make  use  of  the 
opi)ortunity.  Let  each  one  of  us  relate  his 


“IHK  OLD  DIDAPPER,"  BEGAN  KII.DAD,  ‘‘INFESTED  THIS 
HERE  HOUSE  ABOUT  TWENIV  VEAR” 
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own  version  of  the  storj'  of  Redruth,  the 
hermit,  and  his  lady-love,  beginning  where 
Mr.  Rose’s  narrative  ends — at  the  parting 
of  the  lovers  at  the  gate.  This  much  should 
be  assumed  and  conceded — that  the  young 
lady  was  not  necessarily  to  blame  for  Red¬ 
ruth’s  becoming  a  crazed  and  world-hat¬ 
ing  hermit.  When  we  have  done,  Miss 
G?jland  shall  render  the  Judgment  of  Wom¬ 
an.  As  the  Spirit  of  her  Sex  she  shall  de¬ 
cide  which  version  of  the  story  best  and 
most  truly  depicts  human  and  love  interest, 
and  most  faithfully  estimates  the  character 
and  acts  of  Redruth’s  betrothed  according 
to  the  feminine  view.  'I'he  apple  shall  be 
bestowed  upon  him  who  is  awarded  the  de¬ 
cision.  If  you  arc  all  agreed,  we  shall  be 
pleased  to  hear  the  first  story  from  Mr. 
Dinwiddie.” 

The  last  sentence  captured  the  windmill 
man.  He  was  not  one  to  linger  in  the 
dumps. 

“TTiat’s  a  first-rate  scheme.  Judge,”  he 
said,  heartily.  “Be  a  regular  short-story 
vaudeville,  won’t  it  ?  I  used  to  be  correspond¬ 
ent  for  a  paper  in  Springfield,  and  when 
there  wasn’t  any  news  I  faked  it.  Guess  I 
can  do  my  turn  all  right.” 

“I  think  the  idea  is  charming,”  said  the 
lady  passenger,  brightly.  “It  will  be  almost 
like  a  game.” 

J  udge  M  enefee  stepped  forward,  and  placed 
the  apple  in  her  hand  impressively. 

“In  olden  days,”  he  said,  orotundly, 
“Paris  awarded  the  golden  apple  to  the  most 
beautiful.” 

“I  was  at  the  Exposition,”  remarked  the 
windmill  man,  now  cheerful  again,  “but  I 
never  heard  of  it.  And  I  was  on  the  Mid¬ 
way,  too,  all  the  time  I  wasn’t  at  the  ma¬ 
chinery  exhibit.” 

“But  now,”  continued  the  Judge,  “the 
fruit  shall  translate  to  us  the  mystery  and 
the  wisdom  of  the  feminine  heart.  Take  the 
apple.  Miss  Garland.  Hear  our  modest  tales 
of  romance,  and  then  award  the  prize  as  you 
may  deem  it  just.” 

I'he  lady  passenger  smiled  sweetly.  The 
apple  lay  in  her  lap  beneath  her  robes  and 
wraps.  She  reclined  against  her  protecting 
bulwark,  brightly  and  cosily  at  ease.  But 
for  the  voices  and  the  wind  one  might  have 
listened  hopefully  to  hear  her  purr.  Someone 
cast  fresh  logs  upon  the  fire.  Judge  Mene- 
fee  nodded  suavely,  “^^■ill  you  oblige  us 
with  the  initial  story?”  he  asked. 

The  windmill  man  sat  as  sits  a  Turk,  with 


his  hat  well  back  on  his  head  on  account  of 
the  draughts. 

“Well,”  he  began,  without  any  embarrass¬ 
ment,  “this  is  about  the  way  I  size  up  the 
difficulty:  Of  coiuse  Redruth  was  jostled  a 
good  deal  by  this  duck  who  had  money  to 
play  ball  with  who  tried  to  cut  him  out  of  his 
girl.  So  he  goes  around,  naturally,  and  asks 
her  if  the  game  is  still  square.  Well,  nobody 
wants  a  guy  cutting  in  with  buggies  and  gold 
bonds  when  he’s  got  an  option  on  a  girl. 
Well,  he  goes  around  to  see  her.  Well,  maybe 
he’s  hot,  and  talks  like  the  proprietor,  and 
forgets  that  an  engagement  ain’t  always  a 
lead-pipe  cinch.  Well,  I  guess  that  makes 
Alice  warm  under  the  lace  yoke.  Well,  she 
answers  back  sharp.  Well,  he - ” 

“Say!”  interrupted  the  passenger  who  was 
nobody  in  particular,  “if  you  could  put  up  a 
windmill  on  every  one  of  them  ‘wells’  you’re 
using,  you’d  be  able  to  retire  from  business, 
wouldn’t  you?” 

The  windmill  man  grinned  good-naturedly. 

“Oh,  I  ain’t  no  Guy  de  Mopassong”  he 
said,  cheerfully.  “I’m  giving  it  to  you  in 
straight  American.  Well,  she  says  something 
like  this:  ‘Mr.  Gold  Bonds  is  only  a  friend,’ 
says  she;  ‘but  he  takes  me  riding  and  buys 
me  theatre  tickets,  and  that’s  what  you  never 
do.  Ain’t  I  to  never  have  any  plea.sure  in 
life  while  I  can?’  ‘Pass  this  chatfield-chat- 
field  thing  along,*  says  Redruth; — ‘hand  out 
the  mitt  to  the  Willie  with  creases  in  it  or 
^you  don’t  put  your  slippers  under  my  ward¬ 
robe.’ 

“Now  that  kind  of  train  orders  don’t  go 
with  a  girl  that’s  got  any  spirit.  I  bet  that 
girl  loved  her  honey  all  the  time.  Maybe 
she  only  wanted,  as  girls  do,  to  work  the  good 
thing  for  a  little  fun  and  caramels  before  she 
settled  down  to  patch  George’s  other  pair, 
and  be  a  good  wife.  But  he  is  glued  to  the 
high  horse,  and  won’t  come  down.  Well, 
she  hands  him  back  the  ring,  proper  enough; 
and  George  goes  away  and  hits  the  booze. 
Yep.  That’s  what  done  it.  I  bet  that  girl 
fired  the  cornucopia  with  the  fancy  vest  two 
days  after  her  steady  left.  George  boards  a 
freight  and  checks  his  bag  of  crackers  for 
parts  unknown.  He  sticks  to  Old  Booze  for 
a  number  of  years;  and  then  the  aniline  and 
aquafortis  gets  the  decision.  ‘Me  for  the 
hermit’s  hut,’  says  George,  ‘and  the  long 
whiskers,  and  the  buried  can  of  money  that 
isn’t  there.’ 

“But  that  Alice,  in  my  mind,  was  on  the 
level.  She  never  married,  but  took  up  type- 
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writing  as  soon  as  the  wrinkles  begun  to 
show,  and  kept  a  cat  that  came  when  you 
said  •  weeny — weeny — weeny  I’  I  got  too 
much  faith  in  good  women  to  believe  they 
throw  down  the  fellow  they’re  stuck  on  every 
time  for  the  dough.” 

The  windmill  man  ceased. 

“1  think,”  said  the  lady  pa.s,senger,  slightly 
moving  upon  her  lowly 
throne,  “that  that  is  a 
char - ” 

“Oh,  Miss  Garland!”  in- 
teq>osed  Judge  Menefee, 
with  uplifted  hand,  “1  beg 
of  you — no  comments!  It 
would  not  be  fair  to  the  other 
contestants.  Mr.  — er — will 
you  take  the  ne.vt  turn?” 

The  Judge  a<ldressed  the 
young  man  who  had  an 
.\gency. 

“My  version  of  the  ro¬ 
mance,”  began  the  young 
man,  diffidently  clasping  his 
hands,  “would  be  this:  They 
tlid  not  (luarrel  when  they 
parteii.  Sir.  Redruth  bade 
her  good-by  and  went  out 
into  the  world  to  seek  his 
fortune.  He  knew  his  love 
would  remain  true  to  him. 

He  scorned  the  thought  that 
his  rival  could  make  an  im¬ 
pression  upon  a  heart  so  fond 
and  faithful.  1  would  say 
that  Mr.  Redruth  went  out 
to  the  Rocky  .Mountains  in 
Wyoming  to  seek  for  gold. 

One  day  a  crew  of  pirates 
landed  and  captured  him  while  at  work, 
and - ” 

“Hey!  what’s  that?”  sharply  called  the 
pa.ssenger  who  was  nobody  in  particular — 
“a  crew  of  pirates  landed  in  the  Rocky 
Mountains!  Will  you  tell  us  how  they 
sailed - ” 

‘•Landed  from  a  train,”  said  the  narrator, 
(juietly  and  not  without  some  readiness. 
“They  kept  him  prisoner  in  a  cave  for 
months,  and  then  they  took  him  hundreds  of 
miles  away  to  the  forests  of  Alaska.  There 
a  beautiful  Indian  girl  fell  in  love  with  him, 
but  he  remained  true  to  Alice,  .\fter  an¬ 
other  year  of  wandering  in  the  woods,  he  set 
out  with  the  diamonds - ” 

“What  diamonds?”  asked  the  unimpor¬ 
tant  passenger,  almost  with  acerbity. 


“The  ones  the  saddlemaker  showed  him  in 
the  Peruvian  temple,”  said  the  other,  some¬ 
what  obscurely.  “When  he  reached  home, 
.Mice’s  mother  led  him,  weeping,  to  a  green 
mound  under  a  willow  tree.  ‘Her  heart  was 
broken  when  you  left,’  said  her  mother. 
‘.Vnd  what  of  my  rival — of  Chester  McIn¬ 
tosh?’  asked  Mr.  Redruth,  as  he  knelt  sadly 
by  Alice’s  grave.  ‘When  he 
found  out,’  she  answered, 
•that  her  heart  was  yours,  he 
pined  away  day  by  day  un¬ 
til,  at  length,  he  started  a 
furniture  store  in  Grand  Rap¬ 
ids.  We  heard  lately  that 
lie  was  bitten  to  death  by  an 
infuriated  moose  near  South 
Bend,  Ind.,  where  he  had 
gone  to  try  to  forget  scenes 
of  civilization.’  With  which, 
Mr.  Redruth  forsook  the  face 
of  mankind  and  became  a 
hermit,  as  we  have  seen. 

“My  stor\’,”  concluded 
the  young  man  with  an 
.\gency,  “may  lack  the  lit¬ 
erary  (juality;  but  what  1 
want  it  to  show  is  that  the 
young  lady  remainetl  true. 
She  cared  nothing  for  wealth 
in  comparison  with  true  affec¬ 
tion.  I  admire  and  believe  in 
the  fair  sex  too  much  to  think 
otherwise.” 

The  narrator  ceased,  with 
a  sidelong  glance  at  the  cor¬ 
ner  where  reclined  the  lady 
passenger. 

Bildad  Rose  was  next  in¬ 
vited  by  Judge  Menefee  to  contribute  his 
story  in  the  contest  for  the  apple  of  judg¬ 
ment.  The  stage-driver’s  es.say  was  brief. 

“I’m  not  one  of  them  lobo  wolves,”  he 
said,  “who  are  always  blaming  on  women  the 
calamities  of  life.  My  testimony  in  regards  to 
the  fiction  story  you  ask  for.  Judge,  will  be 
about  as  follows:  What  ailed  R^ruth  was 
pure  laziness.  If  he  had  up  and  slugged  this 
Percival  De  Lacey  that  tried  to  give  him  the 
outside  of  the  road,  and  had  kept  Alice  in 
the  grapevine  swing  with  the  blind-bridle  on. 
all  would  have  been  well.  The  woman  you 
want  is  sure  worth  taking  pains  for. 

“  ‘  Send  for  me  if  you  want  me  again,’ 
says  Redruth,  and  hoists  his  Stetson,  and 
walks  off.  He’d  have  called  it  pride,  but  the 
nixycomlogical  name  for  it  is  laziness.  No 
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woman  don’t  like  to  run  after  a  man.  ‘Let 
him  come  back,  his.self,’  says  the  girl;  and 
I’ll  be  bound  she  tells  the  boy  with  the  pay 
ore  to  trot;  and  then  spends  her  time  watch¬ 
ing  out  the  window  for  the  man  with  the 
empty  pocket-book  and  the  tickly  mustache. 

“1  reckon  Redruth  waits  about  nine  year 
expecting  her  to  send  him  a  note  by  a  nig¬ 
ger  asking  him  to  forgive  her.  But  she  don’t. 
‘This  game  won’t  work,’ says  Redruth;  ‘then, 
so  won’t  I.’  And  he  goes  in  the  hermit  busi¬ 
ness  and  raises  whiskers.  Yes;  laziness  and 
whiskers  w'as  what  done  the  trick.  They 
travel  together.  You  ever  hear  of  a  man 
with  long  whiskers  and  hair  striking  a  bo¬ 
nanza?  No.  Look  at  the  Duke  of  Marl¬ 
borough  and  this  Standard  Oil  snoozer. 
Have  they  got  ’em  ? 

“Now  this  Alice  didn’t  never  marry',  I’ll 
bet  a  boss.  If  Redruth  had  married  some¬ 
body  else  she  might  have  done  so  too.  But 
he  never  turns  up.  She  has  these  here 
tilings  they  call  fond  memories,  and  maybe  a 
lock  of  hair  and  a  corset  steel  that  he  broke, 
treasured  up.  I'hem  sort  of  articles  is  as 


•‘A  BEAUTIFUL  INDIAN  GIRL  FELL  IN  LOVE 
WITH  HIM,"  SAID  THE  YOUNG  MAN  WHO 
HAD  AN  AGENCY. 

good  as  a  husband  to  some  women. .  I’d  say 
she  played  out  a  lone  hand.  I  don’t  blame 
no  woman  for  old  man  Redruth’s  abandon¬ 
ment  of  barber  shops  and  clean  shirts.” 

Next  in  order  came  the  passenger  who 
W'as  nobody  in  particular.  Nameless  to  us, 
he  travels  the  road  from  Paradise  to  Sunrise 
City. 


But  him  you  shall  see,  if  the  firelight  be 
not  too  dim,  as  he  responds  to  the  Judge’s 
call. 

A  lean  form,  in  rusty-brown  clothing,  sit¬ 
ting  like  a  frog,  his  arms  wrapped  about  his 
legs,  his  chin  resting  upon  his  knees.  Smooth, 
oakum-colored  hair;  long  nose;  mouth  like 
a  satyr’s,  with  upturned,  tobacco-stained  cor¬ 
ners.  An  eye  like  a  fish’s;  a  red  necktie 
with  a  horseshoe  pin.  He  began  with  a  rasp¬ 
ing  chuckle  that  gradually  formed  itself  into 
words. 

“Everybody  wrong  so  far.  What!  a  ro¬ 
mance  without  any  orange  blossoms!  Ho, 
ho!  My  money  on  the  lad  with  the  butterfly- 
tie  and  the  certified  checks  in  his  trouserings. 

“Take  ’em  as  they  parted  at  the  gate? 
All  right.  ‘You  never  loved  me,’  says  Red¬ 
ruth,  wildly,  ‘or  you  wouldn’t  speak  to  a 
man  who  can  buy  you  the  ice-cream.’  ‘I 
hate  him,’  says  she.  ‘I  loathe  his  side-bar 
buggy ;  I  despise  the  elegant  cream  bon¬ 
bons  he  sends  me  in  gilt  boxes  covered  with 
real  lace ;  I  feel  that  I  could  stab  him  to  the 
heart  when  he  presents  me  with  a  solid  me¬ 
dallion  locket  with  turquoises  and  pearls  run¬ 
ning  in  a  vine  around  the  border.  Away 
with  him!  ‘Tis  only  you  I  love.’  ‘Back  to 
the  cosey  comer!’  says  Redruth.  ‘Was  I 
bound  and  lettered  in  East  Aurora  ?  Get 
platonic,  if  you  please.  No  jack- pots  for 
mine.  Go  and  hate  your  friend  some  more. 
For  me  the  Nickerson  girl  on  Avenue  B, 
and  gum,  and  a  trolley  ride. 

“Around  that  night  comes  John  W.  Croe¬ 
sus.  ‘What!  tears?’  says  he,  arranging  his 
pearl  pin.  ‘You  have  driven  my  lover  away,’ 
says  little  Alice,  sobbing;  ‘I  hate  the  sight  of 
you.’  ‘Marry'  me,  then,’  says  John  W., 
lighting  a  Henry  Clay.  ‘What!’  she  cries, 
indignantly,  ‘marry'  you!  Never,’  she  says, 
‘until  this  blows  over,  and  I  can  do  some 
shopping,  and  you  see  about  the  license. 
There’s  a  telephone  next  door  if  you  want 
to  call  up  the  county  clerk.’  ” 

The  narrator  paused  to  give  vent  to  his 
cynical  chuckle. 

“Did  they  marry?”  he  continued.  “Did 
the  duck  swallow  the  June-bug?  And  then 
I  take  up  the  case  of  Old  Boy  Redruth. 
There’s  where  you  are  all  wrong  again,  ac¬ 
cording  to  my  theory.  What  turned  him 
into  a  hermit?  One  says  laziness;  one  says 
remorse;  one  says  booze.  I  say  w'omen 
did  it.  How  old  is  the  old  man  now?” 
asked  the  speaker,  turning  to  Bildad  Rose. 

“I  should  say  about  sixty-five.” 


The  Sphinx  Apple 


741 


“All  right.  He  conducted  his  hermit 
shop  here  for  twenty  years.  Say  he  was 
twenty-five  when  he  took  off  his  hat  at  the 
gate.  'I'hat  leaves  twenty  years 
for  him  to  account  for,  or  else  be 
docked.  Where  did  he  spend  that 
ten  and  two  fives?  I’ll  give  you 
my  idea.  Up  for  bigamy.  Say 
there  was  the  fat  blonde  in  Saint 
Jo,  and  the  panatela  brunette  at 
Skillet  Ridge,  and  the  gold  tooth 
down  in  the  Kaw  valley.  Red¬ 
ruth  gets  his  cases  mixed,  and  they 
send  him  up  the  road.  He  gets 
out  after  they  are  through  with 
him,  and  says:  ‘Any  line  for  me 
except  the  crinoline.  I'he  hermit 
trade  is  not  overdone,  and  the 
Stenographers  never  apply  to  ’em 
for  work.  The  jolly  hermit’s  life 
for  me.  No  more  long  hairs  in 
tlie  comb  or  dill  pickles  lying 
around  in  the  cigar  tray.’  You 
tell  me  they  pinched  old  Redruth 
lor  the  noodle  villa  just  because  he 
said  he  was  King  Solomon?  Figs! 

Me  7i'as  Solomon.  That’s  all  of 
mine.  I  guess  it  don’t  call  for 
any  apples.  Enclosed  find  stamps. 

It  don’t  sound  much  like  a  prize 
winner.’’ 

Respecting  the  stricture  laid  by 
Judge  Menefee  against  comments 
upon  the  stories,  all  were  silent 
when  the  passenger  who  was  no- 
hody  in  particular  had  concluded. 

And  then  the  ingenious  originator  of  the  con¬ 
test  cleared  his  throat  to  begin  the  ultimate 
entry  for  the  prize.  Though  seated  with  small 
comfort  upon  the  floor,  you  might  search  in 
vain  for  any  abatement  of  dignity  in  Judge 
.Menefee.  The  now  diminishing  firelight 
played  softly  upon  his  face,  as  clearly  chis¬ 
elled  as  a  Roman  emperor’s  on  some  old  coin, 
and  upon  the  thick  waves  of  his  honorable 
gray  hair. 

“.\  woman’s  heart!”  he  began,  in  even, 
l)ut  thrilling  tones — “who  can  hope  to  fath¬ 
om  it?  The  ways  and  desires  of  men  are 
various;  I  think  that  the  hearts  of  all  women 
heat  with  the  same  rhythm,  and  to  the  same 
old  tune  of  love.  Love,  to  a  woman,  means 
sacrifice.  If  she  be  worthy  of  the  name,  no 
gold  or  rank  will  outweigh  with  her  a  genu¬ 
ine  devotion. 

“Gentlemen  of  the — er — I  should  say,  my 
friends,  the  case  of  Redruth  versus  love  and 


affection  has  been  called.  Yet,  who  is  on 
trial?  Not  Redruth,  for  he  has  been  pun¬ 
ished.  Not  those  immortal  passions  that 


clothe  our  lives  with  the  joy  of  the  angels. 
Then  who?  Each  man  of  us  here  to-night 
stands  at  the  bar  to  answer  if  chivalry  or 
darkness  inhabits  his  bosom.  To  judge  us 
sits  womankind  in  the  form  of  one  of  its  fair¬ 
est  flowers.  In  her  hand  she  holds  the  prize, 
intrinsically  insignificant,  but  worthy  of  our 
noblest  efforts  to  win  as  a  guerdon  of  ap¬ 
proval  from  so  worthy  a  representative  of 
feminine  judgment  and  taste. 

“In  taking  up  the  imaginary  history'  of 
Redruth  and  the  fair  being  to  whom  he  gave 
his  heart,  I  must,  in  the  beginning,  raise  my 
voice  against  the  unworthy  insinuation  that 
the  selfishness  or  perfidy  or  love  of  luxury  of 
any  woman  drove  him  to  renounce  the  world. 
I  have  not  found  woman  to  be  so  unspiritual 
or  venal.  We  must  seek  elsewhere,  among 
man’s  baser  nature  and  lower  motives  for 
the  cause. 

“There  was,  in  all  probability,  a  lovers’ 
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quarrel  as  they  stood  at  the  gate  on  that 
memorable  day.  Tormented  by  jealousy, 
young  Redruth  vanished  from  his  native 
haunts.  But  had  he  just  cause  to  do  so? 
I'here  is  no  evidence  for  or  against.  But 
there  is  something  higher  than  evidence; 
there  is  the  grand,  eternal  belief  in  woman’s 
goodness,  in  her  steadfastness  against  tempta¬ 
tion,  in  her  loyalty  even  in  the  face  of  prof¬ 
fered  riches. 

“I  picture  to  myself  the  rash  lover  wan¬ 
dering,  self-tortured,  about  the  world.  I 
picture  his  gradual  descent,  and,  finally,  his 
complete  despair  when  he  realizes  that  he  has 
lost  the  most  precious  gift  life  had  to  offer 
liim.  Then  his  withdrawal  from  the  world 
of  sorrow  and  the  subsequent  derangement 
of  his  faculties  becomes  intelligible. 

‘•But  what  do  I  see  on  the  other  hand? 
A  lonely  woman  fading  away  as  the  years 
roll  by;  still  faithful,  still  waiting,  still  watch¬ 
ing  for  a  form  and  listening  for  a  step  that 
will  come  no  more.  She  is  old  now.  Her 
liair  is  white  and  smoothly  banded.  Each 
day  she  sits  at  the  door  and  gazes  long¬ 
ingly  down  the  dusty  road.  In  spirit  she 
is  waiting  there  at  the  gate,  just  as  he  left 
lier — his  forever,  but  not  here  below.  Yes; 
my  belief  in  woman  paints  that  picture  in  my 
mind.  Parted  forever  on  earth,  but  waiting! 
.•'he  in  anticipation  of  a  meeting  in  Elysium; 
lie  in  the  Slough  of  Despond.” 


“I  thought  he  was  in  the  bughouse,”  said 
the  passenger  who  was  nobody  in  partic¬ 
ular. 

Judge  Menefee  stirred,  a  little  impatiently. 
The  men  sat,  drooping,  in  grotesque  atti¬ 
tudes.  The  wind  had  abated  its  violence; 
coming  now  in  fitful,  virulent  puffs.  The 
fire  had  burned  to  a  mass  of  red  coals  which 
shed  but  a  dim  light  within  the  room.  'I'he 
lady  passenger  in  her  cosey  nook  looked  to 
be  but  a  formless  dark  bulk,  crowned  by  a 
mass  of  coiled,  sleek  hair  and  showing  but  a 
small  space  of  snowy  forehead  above  her 
clinging  boa. 

Judge  Menefee  got  stiffly  to  his  feet. 

“And  now.  Miss  Garland,”  he  announced, 
“we  have  concluded.  It  is  for  you  to  award 
the  prize  to  the  one  of  us  whose  argument — 
especially,  I  may  say,  in  regard  to  his  esti¬ 
mate  of  true  womanhood — approaches  near¬ 
est  to  your  own  conception.” 

N  o  answer  came  from  the  lady  passenger. 
Judge  Menefee  bent  over  solicitously.  The 
passenger  who  was  nobody  in  particular 
laughed  low  and  harshly.  The  lady  was 
sleeping  sweetly.  The  Judge  essayed  to 
take  her  hand  to  awaken  her.  In  doing  so 
he  touched  a  small,  cold,  round,  irregular 
something  in  her  lap. 

“She  has  eaten  the  apple,”  announced 
Judge  Menefee,  in  awed  tones,  as  he  held 
up  the  core  for  them  to  see. 


The  Star  Alpha  Centauri 

By  LLOYD  MIFFLIN 

O  FAIRER  than  bands  of  Orion, 

Than  Vega,  and  Vesper  the  sweet, 
Than  brilliants  that  live  in  the  Lion, 

Or  glow  at  Andromeda’s  feet! 

More  sought  than  Aldebaran,  beaming; 

Better  loved  than  Polaris,  or  Mars, 

Or  Capella  the  yellow,  gold-gleaming, 

Or  Mira — coquette  of  the  stars! 

And  why  do  I  place  none  above  her 
In  all  the  blue  heavens  unfurled? 

Oh,  this  is  the  reason  I  love  her — 

Because  she  is  nearest  the  World! 


By  Percy  Mac  Kaye 


Young  ndcr  and  steed  they  dash  on  through  the  dusk. 
And  the  fog  gathers  gray  as  the  'mold  on  the  husk. 

And  the  troth  on  the  flank  is  like  tbam  on  the  flood 

Where  the  brown  stream  pours  panting  through  dark  underwood. 

“  But  what  of  the  night,  love,  and  what  of  the  miles 
When  the  dawn  shall  be  waked  by  my  sweetheart’s  own  smiles. 
For  I’d  ride  the  white  charger  that  neighs  from  the  sea 
To  the  edge  of  the  world,  if  ike  waited  tor  me.” 

W’hite  head  in  the  doorway,  it  hears  them  dash  by. 

And  the  cold  smile  curls  keen,  and  the  laugh  lights  the  eye: — 
“  Ye’ll  hae  done  wi’  your  chargers  and  love  o’er  the  sea. 

When  your  bonny  hair’s  white,  and  ye’re  wiser  like  me.” 


The  flare’s  in  the  chimney,  the  song’s  on  the  crane. 

And  the  maiden  sits  watching  the  fog  on  the  pane. 

And  the  hot-glowing  hearth-light  is  cosy  and  dry. 

But  the  warm  light  that’s  tender’s  the  light  in  her  eye. 

“  Nay,  Granny,  I’ll  just  take  a  step  from  the  sill. 

For  the  twilight  is  cold  and  the  mist  hides  the  hill; 

And  fain  would  I  warm  the  whole  world  with  my  heart 
To  comfort  thee — O  my  true-love — where  thou  art.” 

“  Ye’ve  let  the  w'inds  in,  lass;  the  candle  is  out; 

.Ay,  God  send  ye  wisdom,  whate’er  ye’re  about! 

The  porritch  is  cold,  lass,  that  erst  was  sac  hot — 

When  ye’re  older  ye’ll  be  a  deal  wiser,  I  wot.” 

There’s  a  leap  in  the  mist  and  a  voice  in  the  night. 

And  a  step  that  is  heavy  with  one  that  is  light; 

“  Ah,  love,  dear,  is  wisdom,  and  wisdom  is  this: — 

For  the  seals  of  your  sages — they  melt  with  a  kiss!” 


A  Hero  of  the  Lakes 


By.  THEODORE  WATERS 


'■'P'HE  wind  was  blowing  a  hurricane,  and 
X  along  the  beach  Lake  Erie  was  churn¬ 
ing  up  great  waves  that  rivalled  the  mighty 
rollers  of  the  Atlantic.  Below  the  harbor  of 
Buffalo,  far  out  in  the  mist,  two  scows  were 
tossing  about  threatening  to  demolish  each 
other  as  the 
waves  drove 
them  together. 

On  one  of  these, 
dimly  outlined, 
the  figure  of  a 
man  suddenly 
appeared  to  the 
stragglers  along 
the  beach:  he 
poised  there  a 
second,  then 
plunged  forward 
into  the  boiling 
sea. 

’I'lie  knot  of 
watchers  grew 
to  an  e.vcited 
crowd  as  the 
man  struggled 
helplessly  with 
the  great  comb¬ 
ers  that  tossed 
him  about  like  a 
chip.  They 
could  see  him 
only  when  he 
rose  upon  their 
crests,  bravely 
striving  against 
the  currents,  but 
it  soon  became 
evident  that  the  terrible  fight  was  rapidly 
exhausting  him.  Presently  he  stopped  strug¬ 
gling  altogether,  and  the  crowd  waited  to 
see  him  sink;  but  he  reappeared  again  and 
again,  floating  as  best  he  could  amid  such  a 
sea.  There  were  some  moments  of  terrible 
suspense;  then  a  mounting  crest  hurled  the  un¬ 
fortunate  headlong  toward  the  remains  of  an 
old  pier  that  thrust  its  battered  stumps  above 
the  surges.  Then  the  wave  receded,  and  the 


man,  instead  of  sinking  with  it,  was  seen  cling¬ 
ing  desperately  to  one  of  the  slippery  posts. 
Another  wave  lifted  him  still  higher,  and  be- 
.fore  it  could  drag  him  down  again  he  had 
scrambled  up  out  of  its  grasp.  A  cry  of 
jubilation  arose  from  the  spectators,  but  it 
was  evident  the 
exhausted  swim¬ 
mer  could  cling 
there  but  for  a 
brief  space.  It 
was  a  respite, 
however.  The 
next  moment 
help  came. 

Farther  down 
the  l)each  Cap¬ 
tain  Griesserand 
his  crew  of  life- 
savers  had  seen 
the  struggling 
scows  and  had 
launched  the 
life-boat  in  a  vain 
attempt  to  res¬ 
cue  them.  I'he 
mountainous 
surges  overcame 
them,  the  life- 
b  o  a  t  was 
swamped  in  a 
few  seconds  anil 
the  crew  had  to 
swim  to  shore. 
They  had  ein- 
ergeil,  dripping, 
nearly  half  a 
mile  from  the 
disaster.  .\  locomotive  stood  on  the  track 
near  at  hand;  its  engineer  volunteered  its  ser¬ 
vices.  and  a  moment  or  two  later  was  whistling 
encouragement  to  the  man  clinging  like  a  bit 
of  wreckage  to  the  pile,  while  the  life-saver> 
dropped  down  from  the  cab  and  made  for 
the  beach. 

Captain  Griesser  took  in  the  situation  at 
a  glance.  He  motioned  the  ablest  of  hi' 
men,  .Surfman  Greenland.  Ropes  were  pro 
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The  plucky  Lake  Erie  life-saver  who  made  a  thrilling  rescue  by  swim¬ 
ming  with  a  line  through  waves  that  had  swamped  his  life-boat. 
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cured  and  a  line  was  tied  to  the  wrist  of 
each,  and  after  waiting  until  the  retreat  of  a 
huge  wave  had  swept  the  beach  far  out,  the 
intrepid  Captain  and  his  follower  ran  down 
and  plunged  into  the  surf.  They  had  passed 
the  first  line  of  breakers  when  a  huge  comb¬ 
er  picked  them  up  and  flung  them  almost 
to  the  feet  of  the  crowd.  Greenland  was 
disabled,  but  the  Captain  raced  in  again 
after  the  very  wave  that  had  thrown  them 
l)ack. 

It  was  a  terrible  fight.  The  plucky  swim¬ 
mer  met  a  great  billow  face  to  face  and  just 
as  it  was  about  to  break  upon  him,  dived  be¬ 
neath  it  and  came  up  beyond.  The  men  on 
sliore  paid  out  the  line  or  hauled  in  the  slack 
as  Griesser  made  way  or  was  forced  back. 
W  hen  about  sixty  yards  from  shore  he  caught 
hold  of  a  piece  of  piling  and  stopped  to 
rest.  The  crowd  Waited  impatiently.  The 
scowman,  farther  out,  waved  a  hand  despair¬ 
ingly  toward  his  rescuer.  It  was  to  signal 
tliat  he  must  soon  let  go  his  hold.  Griesser 
dived  from  the  pile  and  when  he  came  up 
he  had  made  a  dozen  yards.  But  the  next 
comber  lifted  him  on  its  crest  like  a  feather, 
and  those  on  shore  saw  him  roll  over  and 
over  before  he  got  sufficient  grip  upon  the 
water  to  check  his  rush  shoreward.  Fifty 
feet  had  been  wasted. 

Hut  not  for  one  instant  did  he  cease  bat¬ 
tling.  When  the  next  big  comber  bore  down 
upon  him  Griesser  dived  under  it  and  gained 
half  of  what  he  had  lost.  In  that  way  he 
took  advantage  of  the  undertow  to  carry  him 
out.  But  the  slowness  of  his  progress  was 
disheartening.  Again  and  again  was  he 
tlirown  back,  sometimes  fifty,  sometimes  a 
Iiundred  feet  or  more,  until  at  times  he  seemed 
to  make  no  headway  at  all;  and  there  was 
yet  500  feet  to  go.  Once,  when  he  had 
disappeared  under  a  big  comber,  he  did  not 
come  up  for  a  long  time  and  the  line  slack¬ 
ened  perceptibly. 

It  was  an  anxious  moment. 

Suddenly  those  on  shore  saw  the  cause, 
with  a  sharp  breath  of  fright  for  what  might 
have  happened .  Floating  in  the  water,  on  the 
very  spot  where  Griesser  was  last  seen,  was  a 
telegraph  pole.  The  waves  were  flirting  it  for¬ 
ward  and  backward  with  vicious  thrusts  and  a 
pause  between  that  made  it  the  very  symbol 
of  annihilation.  If  the  brave  rescuer  had 
met  it,  then  there  was  nothing  left  to  do  but 
to  haul  in  the  line,  for  with  the  power  of  the 
sea  behind  it,  not  even  the  armored  side  of 
a  cruiser  might  withstand  such  a  battering- 


ram.  But  just  as  the  men  on  the  beach  were 
about  to  pull,  the  line  tightened  and  the  head 
and  shoulders  of  the  swimmer  appeared,  yards 
beyond  the  pole.  He  had  indeed  been  grazed, 
as  the  pole  swished  over  him  and  injured 
severely,  but  he  had  slipped  away  before  it 
could  get  him  at  greater  disadvantage,  and 
his  long  immersion  was  merely  the  means  he 
took  to  evade  it.  A  roar  of  admiration  went 
up  as  he  dived  under  the  next  comber  and 
rose  to  the  siu^ace  opposite  the  man  on  the 
piling. 

.\pproaching  as  near  the  piles  as  he  dared, 
(iriesser,  who  had  taken  the  rope  from  his 
wrist,  threw  it  to  the  man.  The  latter, 
trembling  in  every  limb,  slowly  tied  it  to  his 
wrist.  Having  accomplished  his  task,  Griesser 
relaxed  his  efforts.  At  that  moment  a  big 
roller  carried  him  100  feet  away.  When  he 
came  up  again  the  man  was  pointing  to  the 
line  and  the  piles  in  despair.  Griesser  un¬ 
derstood,  and  for  the  first  time,  as  he  after¬ 
wards  explained,  the  thought  entered  his 
heart  that  after  all  he  might  fail.  The  wave 
which  had  carried  him  off  had  fouled  the 
rope  among  the  piles. 

What  should  he  do?  He  had  succeeded  at 
the  cost  of  the  greatest  possible  effort.  To 
have  to  do  it  all  over  again  was  heart-rending. 
Divining  his  hesitancy  the  unfortunate  man 
began  to  beg  piteously  not  to  be  left  to  perish. 
Griesser  started  forward  once  more.  On 
shore  the  waiting  crowd,  ignorant  of  what 
had  happened,  saw  the  gallant  rescuer  cling¬ 
ing  to  a  pole  now  visible,  now  submerged. 
They  lived  an  age  in  the  space  of  minutes. 
He  struggled  on  to  the  piles.  Another  mo¬ 
ment,  and  then  came  the  glad  cry: 

“Pull!  Pull!” 

(iriesser  was  away  from  the  piles  and  the 
man  had  dropped  into  the  water.  There  was 
not  an  available  inch  of  rope  that  did  not  feel 
the  heft  of  strong  arms  as  the  burden  came 
shoreward  with  a  rush,  landing  unconscious, 
but  alive.  Captain  Griesser,  his  work  done, 
swam  ashore  unaided,  reaching  the  beach  so 
exhausted  that  he  could  not  stand,  while  his 
men  rushed  to  meet  him,  cheering  long  and 
lustily  for  their  captain. 

Out  of  this  day’s  work  came  a  gold  medal 
from  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  Lyman 
J.  Gage,  and  also  an  official  letter  of  com¬ 
mendation,  containing  a  detailed  account  of 
as  brave  a  rescue  as  the  annals  can  show. 

Personally  Captain  Griesser  is  a  big,  broad- 
shouldered,  unassuming  man,  who  cannot  be 
persuaded  to  talk  of  his  deeds. 
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The  babies  sat  in  solemn  conclave  on  the 
floor  of  heaven.  Without  the  gate  the 
stork  waited  patiently,  dozing  on  one  leg. 
The  scroll  he  had  brought  was  l)eing  untied 
by  an  important-looking  infant  with  a  bumpy 
forehead,  who  spread  it  on  the  floor  in  front 
of  him. 

“Seventeen  applications,”  he  announced, 
and  a  little  shiver  of  excitement  went  through 
the  assembly:  there  were  just  seventeen 
babies  ready.  Wriggle  sat  absolutely  still  for 
the  moment,  and  even  Pudding  took  her  toe 
out  of  her  mouth.  “First  case,”  went  on 
Humps:  ‘“Young  couple,  ages  twenty-eight 
and  twenty-five,  living  in  a  well-kept  and 
sanitary  apartment.  Income  fifty  dollars 
weekly;  layette  plain  but  serviceable.  No 
nurse.  Preferred,  a  girl-baby  of  a  reasona¬ 
ble  disposition.  Methods  of  care  and  train¬ 
ing  entirely  modem;  baby  will  not  be  held 
unnecessarily,  will  be  expected  to  eat  and 
sleep  at  regular  hours.  No  night- walking, 
no  baby-talk;  the  titles  Father  and  Mother 
will  be  used.  From  earliest  infancy  the  child 
will  be  taught  to  depend  on  itself  for  amuse¬ 
ment;  later,  plays,  stimulating  or  instructive, 
will  be  encouraged,  stories  from  history'  and 
mythology  will  be  told  in  place  of  the  usual 
misleading  and  time-w’asting  nursery  tales. 
Punishment  will  never  be  art)itrary,  but  al¬ 
ways  the  logical  outcome  of  the  offence. 
Perfect  and  instant  obedience  will  be  taught, 
by  means  of  kindness  and  firmness.  We  are 
determined  that  our  child  shall  not  be  spoilt, 
like  most  of  the  children  we  know.  We  can¬ 
not  put  up  with  anything  but  a  quiet  and 
orderly  household,  and  shall  expect  the  child 
to  comform  to  our  ways.  We  are  prepared 
to  give  it  great  affection  and  all  the  advantages 
in  our  power.’  ” 

Bumps  laid  down  the  parchment,  and  a 
little  sigh  ran  round  the  a.s.sembly.  .\11  the 
girl-babies  eyed  one  another  uneasily,  except 
Pudding,  who  had  gone  to  sleep. 

“It  doesn’t  sound  e.xactly  —  hilarious,” 
murmured  Curly,  the  prettiest  one  there. 


“Oh,  it’s  just  theory,”  said  Bumps,  con¬ 
solingly.  “They  will  get  over  it,  after  the 
first.  People  never  send  up  that  way  twice. 
I’ll  bet.” 

“But  it’s  pretty  hard  on  the  first  one,”  said 
Curly,  kicking  impatiently  at  the  parchment. 
"There  is  enough  that  first  year — teeth  ami 
language  and  all  that — without  having  to  re¬ 
form  your  parents,  too.  Let  Pudding  go — 
nothing  would  bother  her.” 

The  eyes  of  all  turned  to  the  unconscious 
Pudding,  who  lay  curled  up  like  a  pink  kitten, 
breathing  repose.  Bumps  shook  his  head. 

“Pudding  wouldn’t  teach  them  enough; 
there  w’ould  be  too  much  work  left  for  the 
next,”  he  objected.  Then  his  gaze  met  the 
little  twinkling  brown  eyes  of  Wriggle.  He 
smiled  suddenly.  “Say,  Wriggs,  I  think  you 
would  fit  in  rather  well  here — better  than 
any  girl,”  he  suggested.  Wriggle  looked  sur¬ 
prised,  then  interested.  “I  am  sure  you 
would  prove — a  lil)eral  education,”  Bump> 
added,  significantly. 

A  gleam  of  dawning  mischief  spread  over 
Wriggle’s  impish  little  browm  face.  He  leaned 
down  on  the  parchment,  the  girls  watching 
him  eagerly,  and  presently  he  began  to  chuckle 
as  his  finger  followed  the  various  items. 

‘“To  conform  to  our  ways’— oh,  my  I”  he 
murmured.  Eveiy’body  laughed,  and  Wriggle 
sprang  up  with  a  gleeful  whoop.  “Oh,  won’t 
I  show  them!”  he  said.  A  moment  later  he 
was  swinging  in  a  cloak  from  the  stork’' 
beak  and  the  wings  were  spread.  All  the 
way  down  he  giggled  softly  to  himself. 

Bumps  recoveretl  his  gravity  first  and 
pounded  for  order  till  the  laughing,  rolling 
babies  sat  up  again  and  pulled  their  face' 
straight. 

“Second  application,”  read  Bumps;  "from 
a  young  woman  of  twenty-one,  husband 
thirty-seven.  “‘I  want  a  dear  little  cuddly 
baby  that  likes  to  be  pettevl  and  to  be  dressed 
up  in  lovely  clothes,  and  it  must  have  blue 
eyes.  If  it  isn’t  pretty  I  shall  die.  There 
is  the  sweetest  hand-made  layette  ready,  and 
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give  her  ;i  coming-out  party— I  think  it  had 
better  lie  a  girl.  I  )on’t  forget  the  lilue  eyes.’  ” 

“Ves,  I  think  it  had  better  be  a  girl,”  said 
(lolucky,  in  a  tt)ne  of  disgust.  Humps  nudged 
him  sharply. 

“  That  ought  to  be  a  ver}'  pleasant  home 
for  the  right  person,”  he  said.  “Ducky,  you 
are  affectionate  and  all  that  — how  would  you 
like  it?”  Ducky,  a  rose-and-white  darling, 


“So  are  mine,”  put  in  Curly,  with  some 
sharpness. 

••  That’s  so,”  exclaimed  Humps,  in  a  relieved 
tone.  “.Vnd  it  is  evidently  a  very  handsome 
house.  Curly;  you  will  have  the  best  of  every¬ 
thing.  ” 

“Then  why  don’t  the  others  want  it?” 
Curly  demanded,  suspiciously. 

“Hut  she  asks  for  such  a  very'  pretty  one,” 
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.1  pink  bassinet.  I  shall  have  a  nurse  in  a 
cap  with  broail  white  strings.  I  should  like 
.1  boy,  because  it  woukl  be  such  fun  when 
he  goes  to  college  and  brings  home  fellows 
in  tlie  vat  ations,  but  a  girl  could  wear  such 
dear  «'lothes,  and  have  <'urls,  and  I  coulil 


with  a  mouth  that  curled  into  little  smiles  at 
the  corners,  looked  uneasy. 

“Hut  my  eyes  are  brown,”  she  said, hastily. 

“  I’udding’s  are  blue,”  saul  (iolucky.  Pud¬ 
ding  opened  them,  smiled,  and  fell  to  (  hitch¬ 
ing  at  a  butterfly. 
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kind  Heaven,  let  it  he  a  comfortahK- 
baby!” 

The  little  faces  were  very  grave,  and 
Ducky’s  eyes  were  full  of  tears. 

“Shall  1  go,  bumps?”  she  whispered.  IK 
hesitated  ami  glanced  toward  budding,  who 
lay  on  her  back  sucking  her  thumb  and  kick 
ing  contenteilly. 

“It  is  her  chance,”  he  said,  and  all  tlu 
others  nodded  approval,  and  led  budding  ti¬ 
the  gate,  kissing  her  for  gcwul  luck.  .Slu 
went  off  smiling,  ami  before  the  .stork  had 
fairly  starte«l  was  sountl  asleep. 

“  The  next  is  froman  artist ’ssti  ilio.”  bumps 
went  on.  “The  woman  writes,  *1  want  a  babv 
that  won’t  interfere  with  my  «  areer.’  ”  Theri 
was  a  sudden  giggle,  quickly  suppres.seil  un 
der  bumps’s  frown.  “‘It  must  be  a  pict 
urestjue,  well-formeil  one  that  my  husband 
and  1  can  use  as  a  mmlel;  boy  preferreil. 
(  Kir  studio  is  on  the  fifth  thnir — no  elevator, 
but  there  is  a  pleas;mt,  sunny  fire-es«  ape  where 
a  child  can  get  jilenty  of  fresh  air,  1  want 


suggested  Ducky.  “It  would  be  tiM»  bad  to 
<lis;ippoint  her.” 

“That  is  true,”  ('urly  assentetl,  getting 
hesitatingly  to  her  plump  feet.  “1  don’t  know. 

though.  1  might  ilo  much  better  if  1 - ” 

“  berhaps  I  )ucky  would  be  pretty  enough  I” 
said  bumps,  thoughtfully. 

“Oh.  I’ll  go,”  s;iid  ("urly,  and  a  moment 
later  the  gate  had  clanged  behiml  her.  bumps 
and  Ducky  exchanged  glances,  and  he  has¬ 
tily  went  on  with  the  reading. 

“The  next  is  a  woman  thirty-two,  husband 
thirty-five;  not  well  off,”  he  announced.  “•! 
have  five  children  already,  and  I  don’t  know 
just  how  1  am  going  to  take  care  of  another: 
but  1  will  do  the  best  I  can.  I  don’t  care 
what  it  is  so  long  as  it  is  healthy — and  oh. 
don’t  let  it  be  a  nervous,  fractious  baby.  1 
am  so  tired.  I  shall  love  it  dearly  when  1 
have  it,  1  know,  ami  not  mind  the  work.  If 
1  could  just  have  a  little  help,  and  once  get 
really  rested.  I  will  do  my  ver)’  best,  but  oh. 
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in  a  tame  room  where 
nothinj;  liajtpens.” 

“'I'lie  meals  might  he 
rather  irregular,”  sug¬ 
gested  Podgy,  pensively.  I 

*•(  )h,  who  cares!  'There  J 

would  he  plenty  of  people  j 

about  all  the  time;  and  one  i 

could  put  up  with  the  high-  ' 

art  rattles  and  Motticelli 
Ho- Peeps.”  .And  Ciolucky 
scramhled  to  his  feet.  “Me  t 

for  Hohemia,”  he  an¬ 
nounced,  gayly,  and 
skipped  off  to  the  gate. 

Humps,  who  had  been 
studying  the  scroll,  looked 
up  with  a  rather  scaretl  ex¬ 
pression  when  he  had 
gone. 

“Where  do  you  think 
the  next  application  is 
from?”  he  demanded. 

“.V  candy  store?”  sug¬ 
gested  Podgy,  hopefully. 

"Listen!”  Humps  held 


one  with  temperament 
anil  imagination,  sensitive 
til  everv  form  of  beauty. 

1  have  taken  great  pains 
to  collect  cast  s;md  pict¬ 
ures  that  will  develop  this 
iti  him  frotn  his  earliest 
davs  — even  his  toys  ;ire 
to  have  good  lines  and 
pure  color.  I  h;ive  also 
.1  few  of  his  clothes  ready, 
11x1  will  get  more  as  sooti 
,.s  1  have  time.  1  expect 
to  be  jiassionately  foml 
i  f  him.’  ” 

•Most  of  the  babies  were 
round-eyed  as  Humps 
paused,  but  there  was  ati 
.unused  puckrr  on  (lo- 
lucky’s  face. 

“  That  wouldn't  be  so 
bad,"  he  saiil.  “Don’t 
\ou  see,  otie  would  be  in 
tlie  thick  of  everything — 
Hot  everlastingly  shut  off 
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got  deliberately  to  his  feet. 
Mumps  glanced  about  the 
circle. 

“I  don’t  know,”  he s;iid, 
lu  sitalingly.  “( >f  course 
it  takes  a  good  deal  of 
head  to  l)e  a  king." 

••(  )h.  Podgy  will  do  all 
right,”  said  Runaway, 
comfortably. 

“Oh,  very  well  then,” 
said  Mumps,  with  a  shrug. 
“I  should  hate  it  myself.” 

Podgy  made  for  the 
gate,  “(lood-by,  all  you,” 
he  called,  com[)lacently. 
“I  sha’n’t  be  able  to  know 
you,  down  there.” 

‘•(’«ood-by,”  they  an¬ 
swered,  rather  sulkily. 
One  may  not  wish  to  be 
a  king,  but  one  likes  to  be 
considered  as  good  as  the 
next — especially  when  the 
next  is  Podgy.  Mumps 
began  to  read  in  an  an¬ 
noyed  tone,  but  it  (piickly 
(hanged: 


OKI  -MA  (Jl  All -A  OKNCINK  A.MKUICAN  liAllV 


up  an  impressive  hand.  ‘“Wanted,  an  heir  to  a  great  throne!’” 
A  soft  “Oh!”  went  round  the  circle,  and  the  babies  drew 
(  loser.  ‘“A  male  child,  sound  physically  and,  if  possible, 
mentallv;  discreet,  amenable  to  influence,  not  given  to  original 
thought  or  discontent  with  existing  conditions.  'riie  royal 
nurserv  is  tnjuipped  with  every  appliance  for  his  welfare,  and 
every  advantage  suited  to  his  position  will  be  his.’”  Mumps 
laid  clown  the  paper,  and  they  eyed  one  another  dubiously. 
Ducky  finally  jiut  their  thought  into  words: 

“He’d  be  a  king,  but  he  wouldn’t  be  anyone’s  baby !” 

“It  sounds  like  -a  collar  and  chain,”  aclded  Runaway,  with 
a  shudder.  “I.et’s  send  a  girl.  Mumps:  it  would  serve  them 
right.” 

“I’ll  go,”  said  five  little  girls,  at  once. 

“.No;  if  it  isn’t  a  boy,  they  will  have  t(»  send  up  all  over 
again,”  Mumps  protested.  “.Might-as  well  till  the  order  right.” 
.And  he  felt  thoughtfully  of  his  h)rehead,  as  though  to  see  how 
a  crown  would  feel. 

“Of  course,  I’d  hate  it,  but — ” 

“( fne  would  have  good  things  to  eat,”  put  in  P(Mlgy,  suddenly. 

“Loads of  them,”  agreed  Mumps. 

“Well,  then,  I’d  just  ;is  soon  be  a  king  as  not,”  and  Podgy 


The  W  orld’s  Babies 


“‘Nothing  can  ever 
take  the  place  of  my  poor 
little  boy,  but  that  is  the 
only  thing  that  will  be  held 
back  from  this  dear  baby 
— a  girl,  I  hope.  I  shall 
give  every  inch  of  me  to 
making  her  good  and 
happy,  and  she  will  com¬ 
fort  me  till  the  ache  really 
goes,  and  1  shall  be  in¬ 
wardly  happy  as  well  as 
outwardly  cheerful.  ( )h, 
she  will  be  so  much  to  me 
— 1  can  hardly  wait.  1 
don’t  stipulate  a  thing;  1 
can  love  and  find  comfort 
in  any  little  child.  We 
have  kept  the  house  bright, 
that  she  should  not  find 
the  shadow  of  this  bitter 
year  over  it;  so  she  has 
lieljied  us  alreaily.  Kvery- 
thing  is  in  readiness  for 
you.  little  comfort.  Don’t 
delay.’  ” 

'I'here  was  silence  as 
Bumits  laid  down  the 


scroll.  The  babies  sat  with  downcast  eyes,  and 
Ducky’s  face  was  hidden  in  her  arm.  Bumps  went 
over  to  her  and  took  her  hand. 

“Ducky,  you  are  the  only  one  of  us  who  is  good 
enough  for  that,”  he  said.  She  looked  up  eagerly. 

“( )h,  do  you  think  1  can  do  it  ?”  I  hen  she  sprang 
joyfully  to  her  feet  and  a  second  later  the  great  gate 
had  clanged  behind  her. 

The  applications  were  tilled  out  rapidly  after  that. 
Davy  and  Johnny  wanted  to  go  as  twins,  but  no¬ 
body  had  asked  for  more  than  one;  so  finally  the 
two  consented  to  take  houses  in  the  same  street. 
One  home  was  much  grander  than  the  other,  but 
that  was  better  than  being  separated.  “.-Vnd  if  my 
mother  won’t  let  you  play  in  my  yard,  I’ll  run  away 
to  yours,”  promised  Davy,  who  was  to  be  the  riclt 
one.  Runaway  grumbled  at  being  sent  into  a  clergy¬ 
man’s  family,  and  Nifty  declared  she  would  not 
spend  her  whole  life  in  a  suburb,  but  on  the  whole 
they  went  off  satisfied,  and  finally  Bumps  was  left 
alone  on  the  floor  of  heaven  with  the  last  apjdication. 


A  in.Ai  K  DIAMOND  t)t'  zui.ul.AND  “‘1  am  oiilv  nineteen,  and  I  fear  I  am  not  wise 
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T.m; 

or  ^(xhI  eiuiugli  to 
take  charge  of  a 
luiman  soul,’  ”  he 
reail.  •••'I'lie  re- 
s|ionsibilily  frij;hteu> 
me  s<t,  I  lie  awake 
nij^lits  thinking  about 
it.  I  liave  always 
been  just  gay  ami 
silly  and  hail  a  good 
time,  and  1  never 
dreamed  of  listening 
to  the  sermon  or 
reading  history  and 
forming  my  mind.  I 
should  like  a  boy, 
but  1  don’t  sui>i»ose 
I  ought  to  be  trusted 
with  anything  but  a 
girl.  1  sha’n’t  know 
liow  to  make  it  turn 
out  right,  and  Will 
just  laughs  when  1  try 
to  tell  him.  1  don’t 
know  what  to  do!” 


Bumps  smiled  pat¬ 
ronizingly. 

Rather  helpless.” 
he  eommented. 
"Well,  1  faney  I  am 
the  one  to  pull  her 
through;  I  ean  bring 
myself  up,  if  neees- 
siiry.  I  don’t  mind 
if  she  i.sn’t  eleven  If 
she  makes  me  eom- 
fort;ible  and  iloesn’t 
fuss  too  mueh,  I 
sha’n’t  eomplain.” 
He  siumtered  over 
to  the  gate,  ".''he 
really  is  rather 
sweet,”  he  added. 
"She  will  think  I  am 
the  greate>t  thing 
that  ever  happened; 
I  ean  do  what  I 
like  with  her.  I  won¬ 
der —  how  about 
Will?” 
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'^Mi  perdoni,  signora,"  he  labored.  The 
Princess  stopped  short,  indignant  and 
ashamed.  How  foolish  she  must  have 
looked  !  The  first  glance  recognized  him  as 
a  fellow-countryman,  but  she  relieved  her 
feelings  by  accosting  him  in  haughty  and  un¬ 
necessarily  fluent  Italian,  demanding  whom 
he  sought  in  these  private  grounds.  He 
stood- helplessly  before  her:  at  all  events,  he 
no  longer  looked  amused  ! 

"Ich — oh,  confound  li—je  ne — Signora, 
non  capisco  Italianof"  It  came  with  a  des¬ 
perate  rush.  Then  he  extracted  a  card  and 
glanced  inquiringly  up  to  the  white  stucco 
walls  of  the  villa  above.  “75r  cherche  Sig- 
norina  Barrett  of  Boston,”  he  said  firmly. 
Her  slow  gaze  swept  the  card,  then  rested  a 
moment  on  the  man,  gathering  an  impres¬ 
sion  of  lean,  muscular  shoulders  and  friendly 
gray  eyes  that  might  easily  look  amused 
again.  The  Princess  was  not  usetl  to  being 
laughed  at.  She  affected  a  haughty  non¬ 
comprehension,  glad  for  once  of  the  brown 
eyes  and  dusky  hair  that  made  her  seem 
part  of  her  surroundings.  He  stood  his 
ground  manfully. 

“Miss  Barrett,  Signorina  —  Patty — Bar¬ 
rett,”  he  explained  patiently.  “Visiting 
here — \'illa — rcco!' ' 

Hindu  must  have  caught  his  meaning. 
ITie  Princess  coldly  inclined  her  head  and 
led  the  way  iq)  the  sloping  lawn  into  the 
sudden  cool  of  the  white  stucco  walls. 

Patty  Barrett  was  half  dozing  over  a  book, 
and  glanced  up  sleepily  as  her  hostess  came 
in. 

“Marcia,  you  look  pretty  enough  to  eat 
in  that  gown,”  she  said,  a  smile  on  her  sharp 
little  face.  The  Princess  did  not  seem  to 
enjoy  the  comment,  glancing  down  at  her 
draperies  with  a  faint  frown. 

“Patty,  there  is  a  most  unpleasant  per¬ 
son  asking  for  you,”  she  said.  “  His  name 
seems  to  be  Phillips,  Walter  Phillips.  ” 

Miss  Barrett  straightened  up  with  a  little 
jerk  and  put  her  hands  hastily  to  her  hair. 
“Walter  Phillips  here!”  she  exclaimed.  “My 
dear,  he  is  the  nicest  man  in  Boston.  Un- 
pUasant!" 

“Well,  I  did  not  like  himj”  and  the  Prin¬ 
cess  dropped  discontentedly  into  a  chair. 

“He  caught  you  at  something,"  said  Miss 
Barrett  shrewdly.  “Walter  Phillips  belongs 
to  the  almost  extinct  salt  of  the  earth:  he  is 
one  of  the  Phillipses,  too,  which  means  some¬ 
thing,  my  dear.  He  is  rather  ingenuous — 
good,  you  know,  but  one  doesn’t  mind  it  in 


him:  everyone  adores  him.  I  am  always 
terribly  flattered  that  he  likes  me — oh,  well 
enough  to  look  me  up,  that  is.  I  have  no 
real  hopes.”  Her  thin  lips  took  an  amused 
line,  making  her  seem  more  than  ever  like  a 
sharp,  hard,  bright  little  hatchet.  Patty  was 
usuaJly  explained  by  veiled  references  to  a 
dreadful  childhood — “You  know  what  her 
father  was,  my  dear!” — she  being  one  who 
must  be  explained  to  the  sort  of  people  it 
was  fitting  she  should  meet:  these  listened, 
hesitated,  then  in  time  took  her  to  them¬ 
selves  and  shared  her  with  their  best — also 
with  explanations.  She  now  fastened  a 
stiff,  ugly  little  collar  on  her  boyish  white 
linen  shirt,  calmly  facing  the  contrast  of  her 
image  with  that  of  the  softly  swathed  Prin¬ 
cess  frowning  in  the  deep  chair. 

“What  were  you  doing?”  she  asked. 
“Flirting  w’ith  the  grubby  Apollo  below  the 
terrace?” 

The  Princess  replied  only  with  lifted  eye¬ 
brows.  “I  let  him  think  I  was  a  native  and 
did  not  understand  English,  Patty,”  she  add¬ 
ed.  “Kindly  do  not  undeceive  him.” 

“My  dear,  any  barrier  between  you  two 
will  be  welcome  to  me,”  said  Patty,  turning 
to  go. 

For  a  long  hour  the  voices  came  up  dimly 
from  the  leafy  pergola,  broken  with  sudden 
laughs.  'I'he  Princess  had  had  many  guests 
at  her  villa  that  season,  brilliant  men  who 
spoke  all  languages,  and  paid  elaborate 
homage  to  their  exquisite  hostess;  but  this 
simple,  muscular,  straightforward  American, 
of  a  type  she  had  almost  forgotten — “goo<l, 
you  know,  but  one  doesn’t  mind  it  in  him” — 
left  her  disturbed  and  irritated.  She  flushed 
as  she  remembered  the  last  flaunting  courtesy 
she  had  offered  the  peacock — purely  for  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  the  blue  shadows  fall  into 
her  lavender  folds.  .\n  Italian  observer 
would  have  found  it  charming,  but  an  Am¬ 
erican  would  know  she  was  a  little  fool ! 

“I  shall  not  appear  till  he  is  gone;  and  I 
hope  he  never  comes  again!”  said  the  I*rin- 
cess. 

With  the  tea-table  appeared  a  stately  fig¬ 
ure,  trailing  lavender,  a  white  greyhound 
stalking  at  her  side.  The  Princess  acknowl¬ 
edged  the  introduction  of  Phillips  with  chilly 
gravity,  and  allowed  him  the  privilege  of  con¬ 
templating  her  over  his  tea.  The  American 
was  plainly  interested;  he  could  not  keep  hi^ 
eyes  away.  But  to  her  resentful  conscious¬ 
ness  it  seemed  the  interest  one  would  give 
to  an  amusing  little  foreigner  whom  one  had 
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caught  making  love  to  herself  in  the  sun, 
rather  than  homage  to  a  lovely  and  exalted 
lady;  and  so  she  was  perhaps  rather  more 
princess  than  the  occasion  demanded,  lean¬ 
ing  back  indolently  and  feeding  her  hound 
bits  of  cake,  with  drooping  lids  that  hid  a 
growing  determination  to  punish — hid  it 
from  the  stranger,  at  least.  Patty  bit  off  a 
little  smile  and  gave  her  a  cup  of  tea. 

“II  Signor  Phillips  has  been  admiring  your 
beautiful  place.  Princess,”  she  said  in  formal 
Italian.  The  American  caught  the  meaning, 
and  smiled  as  the  brown  eyes  rested  on  him 
for  a  moment. 

“Bello!”  he  ventured,  with  a  gesture  to 
the  spreading  valley  below,  and  a  laugh  for 
his  own  temerity. 

“If  il  Signor  Phillips  enjoys  it  he  must 
come  often,”  said  the  Princess  gravely, 
through  her  interpreter. 

“Marcia,  why  do  you  keep  up  this  farce ?” 

“Because  it  amuses  me,”  said  the  Princess 
from  the  mirror,  where  she  was  rearranging 
the  draped  strings  of  pearls  that  crossed  the 
front  of  her  bodice.  Patty,  whose  inevitable 
white  linen  shirt  was  replaced  with  one  equal¬ 
ly  severe  of  white  silk,  in  honor  of  a  guest 
for  dinner,  eyed  with  detached  appreciation 
the  figure  in  pale  heliotrope  frosted  over  with 
white  lace. 

“He  will  be  indignant  when  he  finds  out,” 
she  went  on:  “also  his  feelings  will  be  hurt.” 

“Possibly;”  the  Princess  shrugged.  “But 
it  is  very  good  for  him,”  she  added.  “He 
has  been  studying  Italian  five  hours  a  day 
for  three  weeks;  he  can  almost  say  ‘Clood 
day’  now  if  one  does  not  frighten  him.” 

“I  don’t  see  why  you  wish  to  make  him  rid¬ 
iculous.”  Patty  was  reflective,  not  resentful. 

“My  dear,  he  irritates  me — he  is  so  ele¬ 
mental!  Bread  and  butter  is  his  daily  diet; 
it  is  offensive.” 

“Well,  if  one  prefers  garlic,”  interposed 
Patty  with  a  shrug. 

“One  need  not  be  literal,”  frowned  the 
Princess.  Besides,  he  finds  me  an  amusing 
curiosity.  I  dare  say  he  takes  notes  on  me! 
So  why  not?  A  mere  translated  American 
would  not  interest  him  at  all.  I  am  going  to 
a  great  deal  of  trouble  for  your  friend.” 

“Exhibit  A:  dago  princess,”  murmured 
Patty  as  their  guest  appeared  in  the  door¬ 
way. 

Phillips  came  in  with  an  expression  of 
concentrated  purpose. 

"Buon'  sera,  Eccelenza''  he  began,  valiant¬ 


ly.  "Haben  sie — oh,  the  deuce!”  .\nd  he 
stood  laughing  joyously  over  his  breakdown. 
“I  recited  it  all  the  way  up,”  he  com¬ 
plained.  “It  was  several  ya^  long  and 
entirely  correct.  I  have  it  here.”  And  he 
drew  out  a  scribbled  paper,  from  which  he 
read  a  long  and  flowery  greeting  that  made 
the  Princess  laugh  in  spite  of  herself.  “Now, 
if  she  would  ask  me  how  I  have  spent  the 
day,  I  could  go  on,”  he  said  to  Patty.  The 
Princess  waited  for  the  suggestion  to  be  in¬ 
terpreted,  then  put  the  desired  question  with 
an  air  of  gentle  inquiry — somewhat  to  the 
surprise  of  the  others.  .A  princess  of  the 
blood  royal  could  not  have  held  herself  more 
coldly  aloof  than  had  Marcia  during  the 
three  weeks  in  which  the  unsuspecting  Ameri¬ 
can  had  been  trying  to  make  friends  with  her 
through  the  medium  of  broken  phrases  and 
Patty’s  translations.  Her  favor  had  been 
woo^  often  enough  before;  but  never  on 
just  this  basis.  Evidently  he  wanted  nothing 
for  himself,  felt  no  gulf  between  them,  this 
assured  young  Bostonian!  He  was  simply 
interested  and  friendly,  “.American  men 
are  not  amusing!”  scolded  the  Princess  in  the 
privacy  of  her  owm  apartment. 

Phillips  was  frankly  delighted  at  her  un¬ 
bending.  He  plunged  into  an  OUendorfian 
answer,  and  Patty,  moving  away  unnoticed, 
devoted  herself  to  the  melancholy  dowager, 
aunt  of  the  late  Prince,  who  represented  pro¬ 
priety  in  the  establishment.  Hereyestumed 
back  occasionally  to  the  two  by  the  window : 
Marcia  had  thrown  off  her  reserve  with  be¬ 
wildering  suddenness.  Phillips  brought  out 
further  written  conversations  and  they  went 
through  them  in  great  formality,  with  little 
interruptions  of  laughter  from  the  Princess. 

“See  then.  Princess,  how  the  olive  trees  are 
dull  gray  till  the  breeze  touches  them,  when 
they  ripple  into  sudden  silver,”  Phillips  de¬ 
claimed,  with  one  eye  on  his  paper  and  a  gest¬ 
ure  toward  the  misty  slopes  beneath. 

“Yes;  only  those  are  vineyards,”  said  the 
Princess.  He  frowned  and  shook  his  head, 
breaking  out  in  English:  “You  mustn’t  say 
that!  If  you  do  I  can’t  goon.  You  must  say,” 
withalalwrious  return  to  Italian,”  ‘  Have  you 
any  tree  in  your  native  land  as  beautiful  as 
the  olive.  Signor?’  and  I  say - ” 

“You  say,  ‘We  have  beautiful  women,  so 
we  do  not  notice  the  trees,’  ”  put  in  the  Prin¬ 
cess,  demurely.  A  heavy  spray  of  honey¬ 
suckle  had  thrust  itself  through  the  window 
and  she  pulled  it  across  her  mouth,  smiling 
up  at  him. 
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3l  “The  beautiful  women  are  all  here,”  he  an-  garden,  as  it  is  still  too  early  for  dinner.’” 

5  swered,  smiling  back  at  her.  The  honeysuckle.  She  repeated  it  obediently,  and  when  he 

"  released,  brushed  his  cheek;  he  caught  it  and  had  accomplished  his.  “That  would  be  en- 

I  twisted  his  fingers  into  it.  “Ah.  if  I  could  only  chanting!”  they  slipped  laughing  through  the 

talk  to  you  in  my  own  tongue!”  he  added  im-  long  window  into  the  last  faint  glory’  of  the 

I  petuously  in  English.  departing  day.  The  mood  of  gaiety  vanished 


THE  LANULORU  CAME  OUT  AND  SHE  MADE  AN  EXCUSE  OF  WANTING  WATER  FOR 

HER  HORSE. 


She  laughed.  “Now  what  must  I  say?”  as  the  curtains  fell  behind  them,  for  they 
His  eyes  left  her  reluctantly  to  search  his  pa-  seemed  to  have  stepped  out  into  some  great 
pers.  amethyst  enclosed  between  the  green  \-alley 

“Try  this:  ‘l.et  us  take  a  short  stroll  in  the  and  the  rippled  gold  above.  The  soft  air 
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poured  over  them,  untouched  yet  by  the  chill 
that  was  nevertheless  waiting  in  the  shadows. 
They  went  slowly  down  to  the  terrace  and 
leaned  on  the  balustrade  in  a  silence  that 
seemed  as  marvellously  tinted  as  the  amethyst 
world.  From  far  below  them  came  a  sound  of 
bells,  mellowed  by  age,  uttering  some  peaceful 
message.  The  last  note  died  away,  then  there 
was  a  little  stir  in  the  branches  under  the  ter¬ 
race,  and,  sweet  and  sudden,  a  nightingale’s 
call.  It  came  up  to  them  again  and  again  as 
they  stood  in  this  still  tide  of  beauty,  supreme¬ 
ly  conscious  of  each  other,  though  their  eyes 
kept  to  the  rim  of  the  hills.  Then,  at  the  height 
of  the  miracle,  a  dry,  sharp  little  voice  shat¬ 
tered  the  amethyst  and  left  them  in  bald  real¬ 
ity,  feeling  strangely  uncovered  and  ashamed. 

“Dinner  has  been  announced  four  times, 
my  dear  Marcia.  Do  we  eat  to-night?” 

I'he  Princess  moved  away  with  a  slight  flush, 
but  Phillips  stared  at  his  old  friend  with  half- 
dazed  eyes  as  though  he  had  come  back  to 
earth  through  long  spaces.  He  made  a  quick 
attempt  at  lightness. 

“Do  tell  her  that  she  ought  to  learn  one 
little  English  conversation  for  me,  after  all 
this,”  he  urged,  thrusting  the  papers  he  still 
held  into  his  pocket;  “but  don’t  tell  her  that 
she  is  the  most  beautiful  thing  that  ever 
moved,”  he  added  with  a  deep  breath,  im¬ 
pel!^  by  something  in  her  look. 

Patty  carried  the  dinner  on  her  shoulders, 
for  the  Princess  was  ultra  royal  and  Phillips 
incoherent,  and  the  Dowager  never  talked 
when  it  was  a  question  of  food.  Patty  was 
very  amusing — more  like  a  sharp,  hard,  bright 
little  hatchet  than  ever.  When  they  rose 
from  the  table,  she  drew  the  Princess  aside. 

“My  dear  Marcia,”  she  complained,  “this 
farce  is  getting  on  my  ner\-es.  You  may  have 
enjoyed  your  dinner-party,  but  I  thought  it  a 
frightful  bore  myself.  Don’t  you  really  think 
the  joke  has — gone  far  enough?” 

“Why, certainly:  tell  him,  if  you  like,”  was 
the  indifferent  answer. 

“No;  I  will  leave  that  pleasant  moment 
to  you,  I  think.”  Marcia  looked  up  with  a 
quick  flash  of  resentment. 

“Well,  he  laughed  at  me,”  she  protested. 

“Very  well,  then;  now  you  will  laugh  at 
him  and  the  affair  will  be  safely  over.  I — 
think  I  would  do  it  to-night,  Marcia.” 

“I  have  no  objection.  It  really  does  not 
amuse  me  any  more.”  And  she  led  the  way 
to  the  terrace,  where  the  coffee  and  liqueurs 
were  awaiting  them.  Phillips  talked  gaily  to 
Patty  in  English  over  his  coffee,  but  his  eyes 


never  left  the  figure  sitting  silently  a  little  apart 
with  bare  arms  resting  on  the  balustrade. 
Presently  Patty  rose  and  strolled  down  the 
steps  toward  the  oleander  walk,  with  a  mean¬ 
ing  glance  at  Marcia  as  she  passed.  The  Prin¬ 
cess  moved  impatiently.  “So  much  serious¬ 
ness  about  nothing!”  she  muttered. 

Phillips  came  and  took  a  seat  beside  her, 
throwing  away  his  cigar;  but  her  friendliness 
seemed  to  have  vanished,  and  after  several 
rebuffs  he  lapsed  into  discouraged  silence. 
The  footsteps  of  Miss  Barrett  could  be  heard 
on  the  gravel  below,  and  presently  the  white 
hound  came  stalking  up  to  rest  an  adoring 
head  on  his  mistress’s  knee.  Phillips  bent  for¬ 
ward  to  pat  the  slim  sides. 

“Here  is  your  first  English  lesson.  Prin¬ 
cess,”  he  urged  in  his  stumbling  Italian, 
naively  anxious  for  her  favor  again.  “We  call 
this  a  ‘greyhound’  in  Boston,  ‘grey — hound.’  ” 

“So  do  we  in  New  York,”  said  the  Princess 
coolly,  in  his  own  tongue.  He  started,  look¬ 
ing  at  her  in  bewilderment. 

“Did — did  someone  teach  you  that?”  he 
stammered. 

“No  doubt;  but  I  don’t  remember  the  in¬ 
teresting  occasion.  One  learns  to  talk  at 
about  two,  doesn’t  one?”  she  asked  with  a 
short  laugh.  The  color  rushed  suddenly  up 
to  his  forehead. 

“I — don’t  quite  understand,”  he  sakb 
stiffly. 

“What?  That  I  was  bom  and  brought  up 
in  New  York?”  she  asked,  irritably.  “You  as¬ 
sumed  I  was  a  foreigner;  I  never  told  you  so.” 

“Quite  trae;”  Phillips  had  risen  and  was 
staring  off  over  the  balustrade.  “May  I  ask 
just  why  you  did  it?”  The  Princess  shrugged 
her  white  shoulders. 

“Did  what?” 

He  turned  away  with  an  angry  gesture. 
“Perhaps  I  ought  to  laugh;  Heaven  knows. 
I  can  generally  take  a  joke  on  myself.  If 
you  had  told  me — yesterday,  I  might  have 
seen  the  funny  side  of  it.  But  now — well,  1 
am  glad  to  have  amused  you.  If  you  will 
excuse  me,  I  will  say  good-night.” 

The  Princess  watched  his  black  silhouette 
cross  the  lawn  and  disappear  into  the  shadows 
beyond.  It  was  her  turn  to  laugh;  but  she 
rested  her  forehead  on  her  bare  arm  and  sat 
very  still  until  she  heard  Patty  returning 
through  the  shrubbery.  Then  she  started  up 
and  escaped  softly  to  the  house. 

It  was  three  weeks  since  a  formal  note  had 
announced  the  departure  of  Phillips.  With- 
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out,  the  sun  was  radiant,  the  garden 
a  blaze  of  color.  Within,  the  Prin¬ 
cess  was  charming  in  deep  violet, 
seated  before  a  luncheon  that  looked 
all  that  could  be  desired,  but  that 
turned  unaccountably  to  dust  and 
ashes  in  her  mouth.  She  lifted  her 
new  chain  of  sapphires  to  the  light, 
letting  them  slip  through  her  fingers, 
l)Ut  eyed  them  coldly;  they  bored 
her.  There  was  a  feverish  misery  in 
the  air;  Patty’s  tranquil  interest  in  a 
caviar  sandwich  amazed  and  repelled 
her. 

“Oh,  by  the  way,”  Patty  looked 
up  suddenly  after  a  prolonged  si¬ 
lence,  as  though  she  had  just  recol¬ 
lected;  “I  had  a  note  from  Walter 
Phillips  this  morning.  He  wanted 
an  address.” 

For  an  instant  the  room  whirled 
al)out  the  Princess’s  drooping  eyes 
and  she  felt  a  swift  contraction  at 
her  heart,  like  anger,  only  a  thou¬ 
sand  times  worse.  Outwardly  she 
tapped  back  a  yawn  and  smiled. 

“How  is  he— still  enraged?”  she 
asked. 

little  dignified  yet.  You  can’t 
blame  him,  Marcia.” 

“I  am  perfectly  willing  to  write 
him  a  note  of  apology,”  mused  Mar¬ 
cia;  “only  I  don’t  know  if  he  is  worth 
the  trouble.”  Patty  rose  to  the  bait. 

“.My  good  girl,  he  is  worth  more 
trouble  than  any  man  that  ever 
cros.sed  your  path,  or  ever  will,”  she 
said  roughly.  “He’s  far  too  gootl 
for  you,  but  if  you  could  get  him 
back,  you  ought  to  go  on  your  hands 
and  knees  to  do  it.  I  have  n«)  pa¬ 
tience  with  your  small  pride  and 
vanity.  You  are  twenty-four,  .Mar- 
( ia,”  she  added,  more  calmly;  “you  she 
ought  to  grow  up.  You  have  been 
a  spoiled  child  long  enough.” 

“You  are  only  twenty-nine,  yourself,”  said 
the  Princess,  in  a  faint-hearted  attempt  at  re¬ 
sentment. 

“My  dear,  I  have  been  middle-ageil  for 
twenty  years.”  Patty  rose  from  the  table 
and  started  to  leave  the  room,  then  hesitated; 
at  the  door  she  paused. .  “By  the  way,  M’al- 
ter  is  staying  for  several  days  at  Colline,  on 
his  way  north,”  she  added  casually  over  her 
slumlder.  “Too  bad  it’s  so  far;  we  might 
make  up  with  him.” 


WATCHED  AT  THE  WINDOW  TILL  A  GARDENER’S 
BOY  CAME  BY. 

For  an  hour  Marcia  sat  motionless,  heed¬ 
less  of  the  servant  who  stole  in  at  inter\’als 
in  a  vain  hope  of  clearing  the  table.  Nine 
miles  of  steep  and  stony  road  lay  between 
the  villa  and  the  little  town  of  Colline.  And, 
once  there,  what  could  one  do?  But  one 
must  grow  up  and  not  lose  things  for  child¬ 
ish  {)ride;  one  must  go  on  one’s  hands  and 
knees — ^ah,  if  one  only  could!  The  whole 
.soul  of  the  Princess  suddenly  longed  for 
hands  and  knees.  She  started  up  and  went 
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softly  to  her  own  room,  pretending  not  to 
hear  Patty’s  call.  Half  an  hour  later  she 
was  riding  by  devious  ways  out  of  the 
grounds,  unattended,  with  a  puzzled  groom 
staring  after  her 
and  the  sun  still 
blazing  over¬ 
head. 

The  Princess 
had  been  a 
spoiled  child  for 
many  years.  The 
exquisite  new  hu¬ 
mility  that  filled 
her  made  the 
long  ride  pass 
like  an  enchant¬ 
ment.  Through 
it  all  she  saw  only 
this  dear  man 
who  was  too 
good  for  her,  oh, 
far  too  good,  but 
who  would  per¬ 
haps  come  back 
if  she  said  she 
was  sorry;  if  she 
told  him  how  she 
had  bated  the 
silly  trick  from 
the  first  day,  and 
had  clung  to  it 
only  because  he 
daily  hurt  her  so, 
she  had  felt  she 
must  hurt  him — 
because  of  her 
childish  pride 
and  vanity.  She 
urged  her  horse 
forward,  with 
flushed  cheeks 
and  shining  eyes. 

She  had  come  on  her  hands  and  knees! 

But  the  streets  of  the  little  village  brought 
a  cold  shock  of  reality.  How  could  she  go 
to  him?  What  would  he  think?  She  rode 
with  sinking  heart  between  the  glowing  gar¬ 
dens,  her  exultation  sinking  miserably  to 
fright  as  she  neared  the  sleepy  inn.  The 
landlord  came  out  and  she  made  an  excuse 
of  wanting  water  for  her  horse,  patting  the 
hot  neck  with  trembling  fingers  while  it  was 
being  brought.  Now  there  was  no  more  ex¬ 
cuse  to  linger.  “I  can’t!  I  can’t!”  she  cried 
to  herself,  gathering  up  the  reins.  It  was  at 
that  moment  that  Phillips  strolled  through  the 


doorway  of  the  inn  and  glanced  about  as 
though  choosing  his  direction.  The  shock  of 
their  meeting  eyes  seemed  to  leave  him  help¬ 
less  for  an  instant;  then  he  started  forward. 

“Oh — how  do 
you  do?”  said 
the  Princess  in¬ 
differently,  and 
with  a  cool  nod 
she  touched  her 
horse  and  rode 
away.  She  held 
her  head  very 
high,  and  seemed 
interested  in  the 
scenery.  Once 
out  in  the  lonely 
road,  she  struck 
poor  Bianca  a 
sharp  blow  and 
galloped  fiercely 
toward  home. 

Patty,  from  a 
window,  saw  her 
ride  by  back 
paths  to  the 
stables. 

“That  horse 
has  been  eigh¬ 
teen  miles,”  she 
commented 
shrewdly.  Then 
the  last  rays  of 
sunlight  showed 
Marcia’s  face. 
“-\nd  for  noth¬ 
ing,”  she  added. 

The  Princess 
was  not  the  only 
one  who  lay 
awake  that  night. 
Toward  dawn, 
just  as  she  fell 
asleep,  Patty  got  up,  and  letting  in  the  light, 
wrote  a  note. 

“Dear  Walter,”  it  said:  “Please  forgive 
us.  We  are  sorrier  than  you  know.  Won’t 
you  come  over  and  let  us  tell  you  so?  We 
should  go  to  you,  but  that  is  so  hard  for 
spoiled  beauties  like  us.  Be  generous  and 
come.  P.  B.” 

She  watched  at  the  window  till  a  garden¬ 
er’s  boy  came  by  and  bribed  him  away  from 
his  lawful  occupations.  Then  with  a  sharp 
little  sigh  and  a  shrug  she  went  back  to  bed. 

It  was  still  very  early  when  the  Princess 
awoke,  to  the  lament  that  had  filled  her  long 


AND  so  PHILLIPS  FOUND  HER  THERE,  OUTLINED 
AGAINST  THE  MORNING  SUNLIGHT,  AT  THE 
LAST  TURN  OF  THE  ROAD. 
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night:  “If  I  hadn’t  run  away!  I  went  on  my 
hands  and  knees,  and  then  I  was  prouder 
than  ever.  If  I  had  only  gone  on  foot,  I 
couldn’t  have  run  away — I  might  have  said 
I  was  sorry.  Oh,  my  dear,  I  am  not  -half 
good  enough,  but  if  you  would  only  come!” 
She  raised  herself  on  one  elbow,  pushing  back 
her  heavy  hair  with  her  wrist.  “I  didn’t 
know  that  anything  in  the  world  could  feel 
like  this,”  she  murmured. 

A  sleepy  and  bewildered  maid  came  at 
her  ring,  filling  the  bath  with  secret  grum¬ 
blings  and  making  commotion  in  the  kitchen 
by  this  early  demand  for  a  cup  of  tea.  The 
Princess  called  for  the  soft  lavender  gown, 
which  she  had  not  worn  since  the  last  day 
of  her  childhood,  when  she  and  the  peacock 
had  paraded  on  the  terrace;  then  she  stole 
out  into  the  dewy,  golden  morning.  She 
avowed  no  intention  as  she  slipped  through 
the  garden  to  the  silent  road.  “I  am  just 
taking  a  walk,”  she  told  herself  as  she  went 
down  into  the  valley.  “I  think  I  will  go  a 
little  farther,”  she  repeated  bravely  when  the 
long  slope  stretched  up  before  her  bare  and 
stony  in  the  sun.  The  heat  began  to  dance 
before  her  eyes  and  her  bruised  feet  ached 
and  her  tired  hands  dropped  the  lavender 
skirts,  letting  them  trail  in  the  dusty  grass. 
Two  tears  ran  down  her  pale  cheeks. 

“On  my  hands  and  knees,”  she  whispered, 
pressing  her  eyelids  together  for  a  moment. 

The  top  of  the  hill  would  be  half  the  way. 
When  she  reached  that  she  would  rest  and — 
perhaps  go  back.  She  was  only  taking  a 
walk,  and  one  must  not  walk  too  far.  The 
last  half  mile  seemed  to  stretch  out  to  leagues 
before  her,  but  she  plodded  on  with  bent 
head  till  at  last  the  road  curved  over  and  lay 
level  for  a  moment  before  plunging  down 
into  the  woods  beyond.  An  ancient  oak  of¬ 
fered  shelter,  and  she  turned  wearily  toward 
the  bank  beneath,  then  paused  in  sudden 
terror.  Someone  was  coming  up  through  the 
trees,  coming  with  springing  step,  striking 
gaily  at  the  stones  in  the  road,  making  noth¬ 
ing  of  the  steep  ascent.  The  color  flooded 
to  her  hair,  but — she  must  not  run  away! 


The  thought  caught  and  held  her,  her  hands 
clenched  against  the  soft  front  of  her  gown, 
her  frightened  eyes  turned  to  the  opening  in 
the  trees;  and  so  Phillips  found  her  there, 
outlined  against  the  morning  sunlight,  at  the 
last  turn  of  the  road.  He  stopped  abruptly, 
too  amazed  to  speak. 

“I  came  yesterday  to  say  I  was  sorry,”  she 
faltered:  “and  then  I  went  away  without  do- 
.ing  it.  I — I  am  sorry.  I  was  always  sorry.” 

“  Marcia!”  he  exclaimed,  holding  out  his 
hands.  As  she  came  toward  him  the  shame 
that  had  gripped  her  rolled  away,  leaving  her 
free  and  brave  in  that  wonderful  new  humil¬ 
ity.  She  laid  her  hands  in  his. 

“I  hope  you  want  to  be  friends,”  she  said 
simply. 

“Why  do  you  suppose  I  came  back?  And 
found  an  excuse  to  write?”  He  drew  her 
closer,  still  not  daring  to  believe.  “Marcia!” 
he  pleaded. 

“On  my  hands  and  knees!”  flooded  ex¬ 
ultantly  through  her  mind.  She  lifted  her 
arms  to  his  shoulders. 

“Oh,  yes!”  she  whispered.  All  the  bright¬ 
ness  of  the  world,  all  the  color  that  she  loved, 
all  the  glory  of  youth  and  sunshine  seemed 
caught  in  that  moment  when,  very  slowly, 
his  lips  closed  down  on  hers. 

Presently  he  was  smiling  at  her.  “  Poor, 
dusty,  tired  Princess!  And  isn’t  that  the  gown 
you  wore - ” 

She  nodded.  “The  day  you  thought  me  a 
little  fool.” 

“I  thought  you  the  most  exquisite  thing  I 
had  ever  seen  in  my  life!”  he  protested.  She 
shook  her  head. 

“You  think  so  now — but  you  laughed  at 
me  then!  And  then  I  tried  to  laugh  at  you.” 
She  twisted  her  fingers  into  his  hand  and 
lifted  it  to  her  lips.  “I  am  sorr\’!” 

He  drew  her  head  to  his  shoulder  and 
pressed  his  cheek  against  hers.  “My  beloved 
little  child!”  he  murmured;  and  then  the  Prin¬ 
cess  dimly  knew  why  this  man  of  vast  ten¬ 
derness  was  too  good  for  a  spoiled  child. 

“I  will  grow  up!”  she  pleaded;  but  was 
glad  he  did  not  understand. 
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adays  it  would  seem  that  the  geographical 
limitation  had  been  effaced,  'fhere  is 
scarcely  a  section  of  the  country,  famous  ft)r 
its  horses,  which  is  not  repre- 

tsented  under  the  roof  of  the 
(larden  in  November.  And 
the  owners  are  as  varied  as  the 
localities. 

To  the  lovers  of  the  horse 
it  must  be  an  agreeable  re¬ 
flection  that  the  .Automobile 
Show,  another  (larden  event 
and  entirely  another  story,  has 
attained  no  such  affluent  pro¬ 
portions  as  the  Horse  Show. 
One  is  forced  to  wonder,  cast¬ 
ing  an  eye  over  the  fa.shionable 
scene,  just  how  long  the  pub¬ 
lic  will  continue  to  amuse  it¬ 
self  thu.s;  but.  after  all,  that 
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I'he  phrase  is  no 
n  longer  insular;  it  is  American.  The 
racing  set,  the  hunting  set,  the  fashionable 
set,  the  debutantes,  the  dow¬ 
agers,  the  millionaires,  and  i 

the  sports  of  the  Tenderloin  I 

— everyone  is  s;*ying  it,  the  J 

country  over.  /jjj 

There  is  a  pleasant  thrill  >  jV 

about  this — the  annual  glori- 
hcation  of  the  horse;  the  town 
feels  it,  the  press  feels  it,  even 
in  the  remote  provinces  there 
are  echoes  of  it,  and  1  suspect 
the  horses  themselves  are  not 
insensible  to  it.  .And  this 
not  unreasonable:  stands 

for  the  gathering  together  of 
the  best-blooded  horses  and 
the  most  perfectly  appointed 
turnouts  in  America;  of 
horses?  why  not  of  humans? 

One  has  only  to  spend  an  1 

hour  or  two  at  this  equine  I 

pageant — say  on  a  Thursday  | 

niglit,  for  this  is  usually  the  | 

most  brilliant  ev 


ening  of  the  w  i 

week — to  realize  the  imposing  I  ^ 

scope  of  the  festa.  'To  the  ■  * 

anomalous  observer,  and  there  A 

are  many  such,  the  sjtectacle 
is  likely  to  be  instructive  and  ^ 

diverting. 

It  used  to  be  said  only  of 
Kentucky  that  the  man  who  owned  the  best 
horse-flesh  had  also — worthy  concomitants — 
the  handsomest  wife  and  daughters.  Now- 
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worldly  obliviousness  which  is  so  much  a 
part  of  the  city  dweller.  (It  is  useless  to  at¬ 
tempt  any  masculine  differentiation — we  are 
merely  sketches  in  black  and  white,  the  vari¬ 
ation  depending  only  on  the  amount  of  vis¬ 
ible  white.) 

With  inward  humility,  concealing  as  best 
I  may  the  fact  that  I  am  entering  on ‘a  press 
ticket,  I  fall  in  behind  a  gay  party.  There 
is  a  girl  of  that  slender,  appealing  delicacy 


THE  GIRL,  AS  A  TYPE,  IS  SUPERB. 


.  Everybody’: 

The  twenty-foot  space  between  the  boxes 
and  the  tan-bark  fills  rapidly  and  brilliantly. 
One  involuntarily  catches  one’s  self  in  the  awe¬ 
some  thought  that  one  is  elbowing  and  hob¬ 
nobbing  with  the  great  ones  of  the  earth. 
'I'he  fact  that  I,  too,  am  in  the  purple  of 
pomp  and  circumstance  is  a  smug,  comforting 
reflection. 

Gradually  this  exalted  conception  fades. 
Another  illusion  shattered!  'I'hat  neat,  curled 
gentlemen  with  the  lady  in  silks  over  there 
is  my  barber,  and,  I  infer,  his  wife.  There 
is  no  earthly  reason  why  they  should  not  be 
here.  The  question  is,  if  he  sees  me,  will  he 
come  up  to  speak  with  me?  Those  two 
lofty  creatures  1  have  been  reverently  follow¬ 
ing  for  the  last  five  minutes  stop  to  stare  so- 
phisticatedly  about.  I  catch  their  opening 
words: 

“She’s  an’  ’amlsome  woman,  that  un, 
James,  eh?” 

“Bet.  She’s  a  honey-cooler  I”  says  James, 
understandingly. 

There  is  an  opening  in  the  crowd  at  the 
fence  about  the  tan-bark.  I  wriggle  in  be¬ 
side  the  other  rail-birds.  I  am  tired  of  walk¬ 
ing  aimlessly  about,  trying  not  to  eye  the 
boxes;  and  the  only  bow  I  have  had  is  from 

Mrs.  G - ,  who  always  manages  to  come 

with  some  absurd  young  chap  whose  father 
is  exhibiting. 

In  the  arena,  by  the  judges’  stand,  a  bu¬ 
gler  in  tight  white  buckskin  breeches  gives  a 
metallic  blast.  Instantly  fnnn  the  Fourth 

venue  side — there  are  situated  the  stables — 
comes  a  stirring  clamor.  The  board  fl(H)r 
echoes  with  the  l)eat  of  impatient,  steel-shod 
hoofs.  Louder  blares  the  band.  With  a 
rattle,  a  suppressed  crash,  a  splenditl  sweep 
and  curvet,  a  four-in-hand  flourishes  into  the 
ring.  The  driver  is  an  expressionless  stone 
figure  in  a  pot  hat;  the  grooms  are  gluetl 
haughtily  to  their  perches.  To  me  it  is  a  fault¬ 
less  turnout;  but  the  man  next  me  mutters 
— “leaders  badly  matched.”  Another  ami 
another,  perfect  in  appointment.  Fight  of 
them  now,  cin  ling  rapidly  and  surely,  horses 
on  the  alert,  handsome,  clean-cut  brutes 
every  one  of  them.  'I'he  whips  snap;  the 
band  goes  mad;  some  of  the  nondescript 
crowd  of  coachmen,  grooms,  hostlers,  stable¬ 
men,  at  the  Fourth  Avenue  entrance  start  a 
sharji,  snappy  bit  of  cheering  as  a  favorite 
goes  by;  we  catch  the  fen'or  of  it,  and  clap 
wildly.  A  pretty  moment.  And  not  such  a 
far  cry  to  the  ancient  chariot  race. 

“Those  chestnuts  are  the  prize  winners,” 
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says  the  authority  at  my  elbow.  “See  that 
action?  Perfectly  matched,  too.  They’re 
it  all  right.” 

“'I'hey  are  pretty  fair,”  I  hazard,  conser¬ 
vatively. 

“You  watch,”  he  replies,  impressively. 

I  do.  .And  the  chestnuts  are  the  first  to 
get  the'gate — that  terse  expression  for  failure 
to  take  a  prize. 

“H - !”  growls  my  friend,  “What 

judges!”  and  stalks  away  in  disdain. 

Each  driver  puts  his  animals  through  the 
paces  of  his  class,  and  the  studied  effort  of 
guiding  the  beautiful,  high-strung  horses 
about  the  ring,  excited  as  they  are  by  the 
outcry  of  spectators,  the  rattling  music,  the 
presence  of  the  other  competitors  in  their 
jangling,  silver-mounted  harnesses,  the  sharp 
commands,  make  as  nice  a  test  of  nei^'e  as 
one  might  wish  to  see.  Gradually  the  sever¬ 
al  contestants  draw  up  in  line  on  either  side 
of  the  judges’  coign  of  vantage.  Then 
comes  the  process  of  weeding  out.  'I'he 
sober,  keen-eyed  men  who  act  as  judges 
perform  their  task  with  the  heavy  dignity  of 
Roman  lictors.  'I'here  goes  the  first  incom¬ 
petent,  back  to  the  stable  quarters.  .\  sec¬ 
ond.  A  third.  .And  so  on.  to  the  moment 
when  the  blue  ribbon  shall  be  affixed  to  the 
proud  head  of  the  winner  of  the  first  prize; 
the  secoml  wears  the  red. 

It  is  a  long  proceeding,  this  picking  the 
blue-ribboners,  and  we  weary  of  it  presently. 
There  is  nothing  for  it  but  to  take  to  the 
promenade  again. 

'The  bits  of  conversation  going  on  about 
one,  if  one  has  a  mind  to  listen,  are  at  times 
delightfully  human. 

'There  are  two  women,  in  black  gowns  cut 
in  the  extravagance  of  the  latest  mode;  they 
belong  to  that  ubi(|uitous  class  known  as  or- 
pitblf.  A  policeman  suggests  mildly  that  they 
move  on,  they  are  blocking  the  passage. 

“I  guess  not,”  he  gets  back,  crisply. 
“We’ve  paid  to  see  the  dre.s.ses  and  we’re 
going  to  see  them!” 

'There  you  have  it.  'They  are  dress¬ 
makers,  moi/istrs  their  sign  reads,  I  tlare  say. 
.And  they  are  here  to  get  the  monies  for  the 
winter.  One  of  them  is  making  notes  while 
the  other  sketches  any  costume  she  panicu- 
larly  fancies. 

“Grace,  for  goodness’  sake  come  here.”  she 
calls  in  a  high  whisper,  “and  see  if  that  white 
gown  has  one  or  two  seams  in  the  back!” 

In  the  midst  of  the  Horse  Show  we  are 
in  Harlem. 


Afoot  at  the  Horse  Show 
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“My  dear,  the  lace  is  real.  It  cost  her  at 
lea.st  a  thousand.” 

I  feel  like  whistling  with  him  as  he  stares 
after  the  gown. 

“It’s  time,  isn’t  it,  to  catch  our  train?”  she 
adds,  wearily. 

The  enthusiasm,  which  has  begun  to  wane, 
freshens  with  the  entrance  of  the  hunters. 
This  is,  perhaps,  the  prettiest  sight  of  the 
night,  and  unquestionably  the  most  en¬ 
livening.  The  riders,  most  of  them  young 
millionaires,  are  clad  in  pink  hunting  coats, 
and  their  mounts  are  in  the  perfection  of 
lithe,  powerful  condition. 
I'he  glorious  company  of 

Y'  '  ,  he  gets  an  ovation. 

Presentlythe 
Y  grooms  cease  to  chew  their  straws; 

V  \  they  cry,  “Go  it,  Santa  Claus  1”  The 

'  name  takes.  All  over  the  building 

they  are  calling  it — “Mr.  Santa 
Claus.”  He  rides  with  the  bit  and 
not  by  pressure  of  the  knees,  but  he 
takes  the  course  unperturbed,  intrepidly,  and 
with  broad  grins  of  pleasure.  When  he  gets 
the  gate  he  disappears  with  a  wave  of  his 
hat.  A  man  who  can  go  to  the  Horse  Show 
in  that  spirit  ought  to  be  decorated. 

I  happen  to  be  standing  close  to  the  box 
where  my  lady  in  white  is  holding  her 

court.  The  box  is  full  of  good-looking, 
well-set-up  young  chaps  in  evening  dress 
and  top-hats — I  notice  one  in  particular,  a 
dull-faced  fellow — who  are  bending  over  her 
eagerly,  their  eyes  oftener  on  her  than  on 


A  striking  woman  in  a  magnificent  gown 
and  costly  furs  nudges  her  escort,  a  fat, 
pliant,  perspiring  creature. 

“I’ll  bet  that  is  a  Vanderbilt  or  an  Astor,” 
she  says,  excitedly,  pointing  freely  to  a 
personage  ahead  of  her.  I’m  sure  I  should 
think  it  might  be;  he  is  a  fine  figure  of  a 
,■  man,  dark,  broad- 
shouldered,  with 
slender  waist,  and 
the  perfection  of 
^  manner  and  garb. 


WE’VE  PAID  TO  SEE  THE  DRESSES,  AND  WE’RE  GOING 
TO  SEE  THE.M." 


Unfortunately  I  happen  to  know  him  as  a 
leading  tailor  of  the  town. 

At  my  left  are  two  exceedingly  nice  people, 
young,  and  well-dressed,  and  married;  he  has 
had  the  courage  to  wear  his  comfortable  din¬ 
ner  jacket  and  no  white  gloves — lucky  chap. 

“.\lice,  look  at  that  one,”  he  says,  ad¬ 
miringly.  “I  dare  say  her  gown  cost  a 
hundred  dollars.” 

She  looks,  and  then  eyes  him  with  gentle 
scorn;  there’s  a  bit  of  pathos  in  her  voice  as 
she  answers. 
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the  horses.  Covertly,  I  can  see  her  gaze  around  the  promenade.  What  I  like  about 

follow  the  black  hunter  and  his  rider  in-  Mrs.  G - is  her  frank  interest  in,  and  her 

tently.  She  shrinks  back  into  the  comer  of  compact  and  piquant  information  about  the 
her  box  as  if  she  preferred  to  be  alone.  The  bo.\-holders. 

big  hunter  stumbles;  my  lady’s  eyes  shut  .  “Let’s  walk  about  and  deliberately  stare,’’ 
quickly  as  if  in  pain.  But  he  took  the  jump,  she  suggests. 

after  all,  and  she  smiles  faintly.  He  stumbles  And  in  that  one  turn  I  am  supplied  with 
again — the  brute  is  in  a  bad  temper  evidently,  more  unexpected  intimate  details  than  I  ever 
This  time  he  is  down,  and  his  rider,  a  hand-  dreamed  could  lodge  in  one  woman’s  mind. 


“  IHtY  SAV  HE  IS  GOING  TO  .MARRY 


HER-SHE’S  FEARFULLY  RICH!" 


some,  bronzed  chap,  is  under  him.  We  hold 
our  breath.  The  fellow  is  plucky  and  staggers 
to  his  feet,  white  of  face,  not  seriously  hurt. 
The  girl  in  the  box  is  plucky,  too,  she  hasn’t 
given  a  sound  of  fright.  Only  her  eyes  have 
betrayed  her. 

I  stroll  on,  wondering.  Stime  one  behind 
me  whispers,  eagerly,  “I'hat  is  the  Duke  of 

C - ,  in  the  M - ’s  box,  next  the  pretty 

girl  in  white.  Miss  M - .  They  say  he  is 

going  to  marry  her — she’s  fearfully  rich.” 

Mrs.  G -  accepts  me  for  a  last  turn 


1  leave  her  confusedly  at  the  exit  and  go 
home  trj’ing  to  disentangle  the  threads  of 
impressions  that  weave  floridly  before  my 
eyes. 

To  the  casual  observer  the  first  and  last 
imprint  of  the  Horse  Show  is  made  by  the 
people,  rather  than  by  the  horses.  There 
are  certain  men  and  women  who  go,  clad  in 
plain  garb,  to  see  the  display  of  horses. 
These  are  folk,  I  believe,  unaffected  by  any¬ 
thing  less  vital  than  a  good  hunter,  a  fine 
pair  of  roadsters,  a  first-class  polo  pony,  or  a 
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Shetland  for  the  governess  cart.  One  meets 
them  at  the  afternoon  shows,  where  the  best 
opportunity  is  afforded  for  unbiased  judg¬ 
ment  and  concentrated  attention.  But  the 
majority  of  us  go,  I  am  bound  to  confess — 
and  why  not  admit  it — to  be  at  the  Horse 
Show;  once  there  the  disposal  of  one’s  time 
and  person  becomes  a  purely  personal 
affair. 

The  memory  of  the  night  must  be,  to 
most  onlookers,  picturesque.  Breastplates  of 
jewels,  princely  splendor  of  raiment,  suave 
manners,  horsey  customs,  grooms  and 
great  ladies,  millionaires  and  modistes  — 
men,  women,  and — horses! 


There  was  once  a  humble  scrub- woman 
who  found  as  she  cleaned,  after  the  lights 
were  dim,  the  great  crowd  scattered,  and  the 
horses  stamping  in  their  stalls,  a  diamond 
on  the  floor  of  a  box.  A  neat  souvenir  of  a 
wondrous  occasion.  I  wish  I  had  been  so 
fortunate. 

The  morning  after  has  but  a  little  sop 
to  vanity;  one  reads  in  the  newspapers: 
“Brilliant  Gathering  at  the  Horse  Show. 
Society  Turns  Out  en  Masse.’’  Deep 
down  in  my  heart  I  know  I  am  not  in¬ 
cluded. 

There  is  no  moral.  Chafun  a  son 
gout. 


The  Star 
of  Bethlehem 

By  GARRETT  P.  SERVISS 


“"I  T  7'H.\T  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem?”  is 
\  V  a  question  that  has  puzzled  man¬ 
kind  for  many  ages.  Those  who  accept  it  as 
a  miraculous  phenomenon,  created  to  guide 
the  Wise  Men  from  the  East  to  the  manger 
in  which  Christ  was  born,  of  course  do  not 
see  that  there  is  any  question  to  be  discussed. 
But  there  are  many  who,  preferring  to  find  a 
physical  explanation  for  every  apparent  mir¬ 
acle,  think  that  the  “Star  of  Bethlehem”  may 
have  been  a  perfectly  natural  phenomenon, 
unusual  enough  to  deceive  the  Magi  into  the 
belief  of  a  miraculous  sign. 

That  natural  phenomena  of  a  conspicuous 
character,  when  appearing  at  considerable 
intervals  of  time,  are  readily  forgotten  by  the 
majority  of  mankind  is  proved  by  the  con¬ 
tinually  recurring  wonder  excited  by  the  suc¬ 
cessive  reappearances  in  the  evening  sky  of 


the  planet  Venus.  These  reappearances  are 
separated  by  intervals  of  only  584  days,  and 
Venus  remains  visible  as  a  gradually  brighten¬ 
ing  evening  star  during  several  months  at  a 
time,  and  yet  invariably,  when  she  approaches 
her  most  brilliant  phase,  thousands  of  excited 
people  take  her  for  some  novel  celestial 
phenomenon. 

For  this  reason  the  planet  Venus  plays  a 
part  in  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  tradition.  Not¬ 
withstanding  the  ostensible  exactness  of  the 
Christian  Era,  the  date  of  Christ’s  birth  is  not 
certainly  known  within  four  years,  and  it  is 
entirely  possible  that,  when  the  birth  oc¬ 
curred,  the  planet  Venus  may  have  been 
nearing  her  brightest  phase  as  an  evening 
star.  To  the  Magi  travelling  across  the 
desert  toward  the  West  she  would  have  ap¬ 
peared  every  evening  shining  with  extraordi- 
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,  nary  splendor  in  the  direction  of  Palestine,  shining  Venus  in  her  most  brilliant  phase, 

seeming  to  lead  them  on  their  way  and  grow-  and  the  suggestion  was  long  ago  made  that 

ing  brighter  as  they  approached.  If  their  this  might  be  identical  with  the  Star  of  Beth- 

arrival  in  Palestine  coincided  nearly  with  the  lehem.  This  theory,  if  correct,  would  imply 

period  of  her  inferior  conjunction  with  the  that  I'ycho’s  was  not  a  true  temporary,  but  a 

sun,  she  would  be  at  her  brightest  when  they  periodical,  or  variable  star.  To  support  the 

neared  the  mountains  of  the  Holy  Land,  theory  of  identity,  appeal  was  made  to  certain 

would  seem  early  in  the  evening  to  touch  the  •  not  very  definite  records  of  the  appearance 

near  by  horizon  where  Bethlehem  lay,  as  if  to  of  new  stars  in  the  same  quarter  of  the  heav- 

indicate  to  them  that  there  was  the  end  of  ens  where  Tycho’s  had  been  seen,  and  on 

their  journey,  and  very  shortly  after  their  ar-  the  basis  of  these  it  was  shown  that  the  star 

!  rival  would  disappear  from  the  sky,  being  in  question  might  shine  out  at  inter\-als  of 

I  swallowed  in  the  overpowering  rays  of  the  about  three  hundred  and  fifteen  years.  If 

^  sun.  The  nature  of  Venus  might  easily  have  this  were  true,  an  apparition  would  have  been 

)  been  unknown  to  the  “Wise  Men.”  Their  due  in  the  suppos^  year  of  Christ’s  birth, 

I  wisdom  was  doubtless  of  a  speculative,  meta-  and  considering  all  the  circumstances — the 

j  physical,  and  mystical  cliaracter,  which  would  ignorance  of  the  times,  the  popular  love  of 

readily  accept  as  miraculous  an  unusual  marvels — such  an  appearance  coukl  easily 

I  phenomenon  that  seemed  to  have  some  spe-  have  given  rise  to  the  tradition  of  the  Wise 

I  cial  relation  to  themselves.  Men’s  star. 

Another  well-known  hypothesis  explains  •  .\bout  the  year  1887  Tycho’s  star  was 
the  Star  of  the  Magi  as  what  astronomers  looked  for,  and  if  it  had  actually  appeared, 
now  call  a  temporary  star.  The  public  mind  strong  confirmation  would  have  been  afford- 

has  been  familiariz^  with  the  subject  of  ed  to  the  theory  of  its  periods.  But  it  did 

temporary  stars  since  the  outburst  of  the  ex-  not  come,  and  has  not  been  seen  since;  and 
J  traordinary  one  that  appeared  in  the  con-  astronomers,  even  if  they  accept  the  possi- 

t  stellation  Perseus  in  the  opening  year  of  the  bility  that  it  may  some  time  burst  out  again, 

twentieth  century,  and  which  is  called,  astro-  have  no  data  whereby  to  predict  the  time  of 
nomically.  Nova  Persei.  That  was  by  far  the  its  reappearance. 

most  brilliant  temporary  star  that  the  eyes  of  The  pos.sibility,  in  a  general  sense,  that  the 
I  men  had  beheld  in  three  centuries,  but  it  was  Star  of  Bethlehem  was  a  temporarj-  star  may 

,  greatly  inferior  to  another  star  of  its  class  be  admitted  without  undertaking  to  identify 

which  burst  out  in  the  year  1572,  in  the  con-  it  with  any  of  the  stars  of  that  kind  that 

(  stellation  Cassiopeia,  and  which  is  frequently  have  been  recorded.  These  objects  are  so 

j  spoken  of  as  Tycho’s  star  because  it  was  erratic  that  no  prediction  concerning  them 

;  most  assiduously  observed  during  the  entire  can  be  made,  and  no  astronomer  can  tell 

period  of  its  visibility  by  the  Danish  astron-  where  or  when  a  new  one  may  appear, 

omer,  Tycho  Brahe.  So  the  mystery  of  the  Star  of  Bethlehem, 

J  Tycho’s  star  was,  without  exception,  the  so  far  as  science  is  concerned,  remains  un- 

i  most  magnificent  on  record,  at  its  best  out-  solved. 
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to  Concord  rebels,  eighteen  miles  away.  And  of  a  town.  These,  in  the  book  sense,  are  ed- 
we  know  how  Pitcairn  got  back  that  night  ucated  to  a  feather-edge,  and  own  a  public 
with  not  so  many  left  of  his  eight  hundred  as  library  which  would  do  credit  to  a  big  city, 
might  serve  to  carry  a  ward  jirimary.  'I'he  Leaving  btM)ks,  however,  one  finds  them 
gay  Pitcairn,  much  against  his  will,  lighted  a  bRX)ded  over  by  a  provincialism  and  a  thick 
wick  in  history  never  to  fade  nor  dim  nor  die.  self-gratiilatory  conceit  that  should  drive  a 
by  the  rays  of  which  succeeding  ages  shall  cosmopolitan  stark  mail 
read  of  Concord.  'I’he  buildings,  scores  of  them,  stand  as 

When  1  first  came  to  Concord  it  was  five  they  did  on  that  far-away  day  when  one’s 

o’clock  of  a  short,  dark  winter  day.  Some  great-great-great  grandsire  howled  over  his 

eight  inches  of  snow  were  there  to  frost  the  first  tix>th.  On  the  way  from  the  station  a 
picture  and  bring  memories  of  ^^'hittier’s  native  who  bore  me  company  pointed  to  a 
"Snowbound.”  Tlie  jdace  was  jileasant, even  big  house,  apparently  in  its  prime  of  life, 
in  white  winter,  with  its  leafless  trees  traced  and  told  me  how  a  certain  wing,  as  staunch 
against  the  dying  afternoon.  The  houses  as  the  balance,  apparently,  was  that  memor- 
showed  well-kei)t,  and  large  and  j»rosperous.  able  block-house  which  served  during  the 
Commonly,  they  were  white  with  green  shut-  war  with  the  Indian  King  Philip  more  than 

ters.  The  lawns,  1  might  tell  even  beneath  two  hundred  years  before.  .And  there  were 

the  snow,  were  kempt  and  even,  and  set  with  peopleinthat  sacred  block-house  as  1  looked, 
larches  and  pines.  I‘'.ach  street  nourished  who  were  getting  their  nineteenth  century 
double  ranks  of  elms,  and  these  locked  atid  supper,  and  reading  about  Cleveland  and  his 

interlocked  their  fingers  above  one’s  head,  coming  cabinet,  as  though  such  folk  as  (lov- 

It  was  as  if  one  gazed  down  the  nave  of  a  ernor  Winthrop  and  Sliles  ,Standish  and 
c.athedral.  King  Philip  had  never  been. 

Four  thousand  people  live  in  this  temple  That  house  of  entertainment  to  which  I 

had  been  advised  was  called  the 
Thoreau  House  —  emphasize  the 
Thor.  It  wasn’t  named  for  the 
Hermit  of  Walden,  but  for  his  autit. 
The  door  to  the  'I’horeau  House 
resisted;  thereupon  1  mauled  the 
panel  with  my  fist.  This  ceremony 
excited  nothing  save  the  admiration 
of  a  violent  dog;  however,  I  at  last 
inished  open  the  door  and  walked 
in  on  my  unushered  merits. 

-After  searching  an  eminy  parlor 
atnl  an  equally  vacuous  hall,  1  re- 
jiaired  to  the  office,  also  vacant, 
attended  by  the  dog.  now  subsided. 
.As  there  seemeil  to  be  no  register,  I 
wrote  my  name  in  a  book  wherein 
was  kept  the  reioril  of  certain  hay 
weighings  which  hail  occurretl  on 
a  great  sc-ales  outside.  1  am  full 
in  these  details,  since  they  illustrate 
the  zeal  wherewith  folk  seize  on  one 
and  do  business  with  one  in  Con¬ 
cord. 

Having  signed  the  hay-book,  1 
again  began  to  feel  the  pressing 
need  of  company  other  than  the 
dog.  Attended  by  the  dog — faith¬ 
ful  to  the  last  was  he — I  navigated 
the  dining-room  and  was  about  to 
attempt  the  kitchen,  when  I  un- 
THK  .MO.NLMCNT  THAI  MARK.S  THE  URi  iisH  PosiTiox.  masked  a  clayey-looking  girl  who 
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did  not  seem  surprised.  I  tliink  she  ex¬ 
pected  the  hoarders  to  search  the  kitchen 
for  lier.  At  iny  recpiest  she  led  the  way  to  a 
room.  .\s  she  left  me  to  return  to  the  kitch¬ 
en,  the  information  came  floating  back  that 
1  woulil  batten  at  six. 

Wlien  1  get  intt)  a  hotel  1  always  read  the 
printed  tlireats  which  the  lamllord  has  naileil 
to  the  door.  Ordinarily  these  sullen  publi¬ 
cations  are  spread  out  tt)  formidable  length. 
-As  1  closed  the  door  of  my  room  in  the  'I'luTr- 
eau  House  1  was  caught  by  the  brevity  of  the 
matter  in  this  instance.  It  was  as  follows: 

“(iuests  are  reciucsted  to  follow  these  sugj;es- 
tions: 

“Hurnt  matches  and  hair  must  lie  thrown  into 
the  little  cups. 

“Fruit  parings  and  waste  paper  to  he  thrown  into 
the  basket.” 

'I'hese  mild  irroclamations  were  so  refresh¬ 
ing  in  comparison  with  the  blood-curdling 
s;ilutatories  of  the  others,  that  1  feel  bouiul 
to  lay  them  before  the  public. 

.\fter  supper,  whereunto  I  was  attended 
by  the  lethargic  girl,  1  sought  the  office. 
Here  I  crossed  the  trail  of  a  gentleman 
named  Walker.  Walker  had  li\  ed  in  Concord 
twenty-eight  years,  but  the  conservative  taste 
of  the  community  still  distrusted  him  as  a 
newcomer.  Just  how  long  \\’alker  must 
reside  in  Concord  before  he  will  complete 
his  novitiate  and  gain  a  moral  residence,  I 
don’t  know.  Walker  said  he  didn’t. 

It  was  a  bright  moonlighted  night  as  I 
looked  from  the  'I'horeau  window.  'I'he  utter 
white  of  the  snow  added  visibility  to  objects, 
'i'he  'I'horeau  House  stands  on  the  plaza,  or 
public  common,  and  as  I  gazed  abroad  upon 
the  town  I  found  myself  in  the  whirl  of 
histor)’.  'I'his  'I'horeau  House  itself  is  the 
identical  structure,  now  as  then,  wherein 
were  secreted  those  munitions  of  rebel  war 


which  I’itcairn  and  his  famous  eight  hundred 
came  over  from  Cambridge  to  destroy. 

In  front  of  the  tavern,  and  over  on  the 
common,  towered  within  these  few  years  an 
ancient  vegetable  known  as  “  |  ethro’s  Oak,” 
beneath  the  cool  branches  whereof  the  first 
settlers  powwowed  with  the  aborigines  and 
bought  the  town  site  in  sixteen  hundred  and 
thirty-seven.  'The  peaceful  manner  in  which 
they  euchred  those  savages  led  to  the  name 
of  “Concord.”  'i'he  details  of  the  deal  are 
not  known  to-day,  although  Walker  gave 
it  as  his  opinion  that  “the  Indians  got 
skinned.”  'I’hey  i)robably  did.  I'he  Indians 
have  ever  made  a  fizzle  of  their  real-estate 
transactions. 

Here  on  this  common  there  once  stood  an 
okl  church  wherein  was  held  the  first  pro¬ 
vincial  congress  which  chose  John  Hancock 
jTresident.  Its  timbers  have  been  reroofed 
and  reclothed  with  new  shingles  and  siding, 
and  now  make  the  Unitarian  Church.  'I'his 
common  was  a  favorite  stamping-ground  of 
the  old  .Apostle  Kliot,  who  here  preached  to 
the  Indians  in  the  last  half  of  the  i6oos. 

On  this  square  one  finds  the  old  Wright 
'I'avem,  as  it  abode  on  the  day  when  the  War 
of  the  Revolution  was  formally  opened  by 
Pitcairn.  On  that  great  morning,  Pitcairn, 
growing  athirst,  strode  into  this  hostel  and 
called  for  brandy  and  water  after  the  manner 
of  Britons  to  this  day.  .As  he  stirred  his 
tipple  he  casually  remarked  that  he  would 
stir  the  rebel  blood  before  night.  Later,  it 
must  have  gratified  Pitcairn  to  remember 
that  his  prophecy  turned  wholly  true. 

Down  Monument  Street,  and  a  short  half 
mile  from  the  common,  glooms  the  old  manse, 
so  long  inhabited  of  Hawthorne.  It  was  old 
in  the  days  of  the  tight,  and  Grandmother 
Emerson  viewed  the  struggle  from  the  very 
window  where  her  granddaughter,  a  century 
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window,  e(juip  themselves  of  nij^hts  witli  “Besides,  tliis  ‘jjlorious  past’  you  tell  of  isn’t 

lanterns  to  the  end  that  they  bark  mn  the  your  past:  it  is  the  past  of  those  dead  folk 

inadvertent  shin  against  these  landmarks.  over  in  the  breast  of  the  hill.”  Here  1 

Walker  was  kind;  but  none  the  less  he  pointed  to  the  OKI  Hill  Bur)’ing-(lround, 

patronized  one  in  that  high  tolerant  way  with  which  lies  just  to  the  front  and  left  of  the 

which  I  had  been  frettetl  in  Boston.  'Phis  'I'lioreau  House,  distant  a'mmt  one  hundred 

spirit  of  an  amiable  superciliousness  was  yards.  "Tve  killed  as  many  British  as  you 

invoked  by  my  having  come  from  the  vulgar  have,”  I  argued. 

regions  of  the  West  and  because — as  I  have  Walker  still  smiled  the  smile  of  him  who 
written — I  was  not  bom  and  did  not  dwell  in  is  envied,  saying  nothing,  but  conducting 
New  England.  himself  with  a  kind  of  kingly  silence  such  as 

'Phis  patronage  galled  me  with  the  first  of  a  monarch  might  maintain, 
it,  but  in  the  end  1  was  entertained.  I  had  “'Phe  trouble  with  Concord,”  said  I,  after 
encountered  vanity  in  individuals,  but  this  a  pause,  and  thinking  to  touch  Walker  on 


later,  looked  down  upon  the  centennial 
celebration.  'Phis  is  noteworthy  as  showing 
how  strong  and  uniform  has  been  the  senti¬ 
ment  of  curiosity  in  that  gentle  sex  in  every 
age. 

C'oncord  is  a  collection  of  monuments. 
■Phere  are  so  many  of  these  testimonials  to 
a  past  that  was  proud  that  they  have  given 
the  place  the  worst  features  of  a  marble  yard. 
.N  othing  was  permitted  to  grow  older  than  a 
day  before  yourhk  al  enthusiast  began  throw¬ 
ing  up  a  monument.  'Phe  residents  »>f  the 
village,  as  1  ol>served  from  my  'Phoreaii 


was  the  earliest  occa.sion  when  I  was  to  see 
a  whole  community  spread  its  tail,  drop  its 
wings,  and  strut.  I  asked  Walker  concern¬ 
ing  that  phenomenon  of  the  I*uffed-up. 

“Why  do  you  do  it?”  said  I;  “why  does 
this  village  thus  lord  it  and  look  down  upon 
me?” 

Walker  smileil  and  blandly  poked  the  fire, 
all  in  a  smug,  important  way. 

“Conconl  is  a  great  historic  spot,”  said 
he;  “we  have  a  glorious  past.” 

“But  why  should  you  transact  your  self- 
satisfaction  at  my  expense?”  I  insisted. 
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the  raw — “the  trouble  with  Concord  is  that  it 
has  j^rown  to  regard  itself  in  the  light  of  a 
show-case  jjroposition.  It  doesn’t  feel  like  a 
village;  it  feels  like  a  curiosity.  The  Yankee 
spirit  has  turned  to  be  the  spirit  of  the 
museum  freak.” 

Walker  still  i)oked  the  base-burner  in  a 
sociable  way,  and  beamed  upon  me  with 
that  wordless  ])ity  whicli  showed  how  inuch 
he  despised  me  for  an  alien  and  an  out- 
lander. 

"It  was  here  we  fouglit  the  first  battle 
of  the  Revolution.”  he  murmured,  finally. 


just  as  the  sideshow  Fat  Woman  might  be 
jealous  of  the  Circassian  Beauty.  It  is  the 
spirit  of  the  museum  freak — the  spirit  that 
finds  its  cup  of  life  fulfilled  when  permitted 
to  sit  on  a  ilrygoods  box  and  sell  its  photo¬ 
graphs.” 

'I'his  ourburst  in  no  sort  shook  the  com¬ 
placency  of  Walker,  who,  being  again  re¬ 
stored,  continued  to  regard  me  as  one  might 
a  (loth  hailing  from  lands  ignorant  and  far 
away.  He  kept  to  his  superior  grin,  and  for 
an  only  answer  delved  with  his  poker  ever 
more  deeply  in  the  b.ase-bumer. 


HAWTHORNES  W AYSl UE. 


Walker’s  tones  luul  the  unctuous  note  of  the 
miser  whispering  over  his  gold.  “Yes, 
indeed!  it  was  here  we  struck  the  first  blow 
for  liberty.” 

“The  first  blow,”  said  1 ,  correcting  Walker, 
“was  struck  at  Lexington.” 

'I'his  roused  Walker,  and  his  eye  gleamed 
resentfully. 

“Nonsense!”  cried  he,  in  mighty  disdain 
of  the  sister  village.  “'Fhey  didn’t  fight  at 
Lexington.  'I'he  British  shot  them  up  a  little, 
but  the  Lexington  fellows  never  aimed  a  gun. 
I'hey  t(K)k  one  look  and  skedaddleil.” 

“There  you  go!”  said  I,  tauntingly.  "It’s 
as  I  say:  Concord  is  jealous  of  Lexington, 


On  investigation,  I  learned  that  Walker 
recalled  nothing  of  Hawthorne  or  I'horeau  or 
the  .\lcotts — Bronson  and  Louise.  Emer¬ 
son  he  had  frequently  met,  since  it  seems  that 
the  transcendentalist,  with  all  the  rest,  was 
a  natural  bom  presiding  officer,  and  invariably 
wielded  the  gavel  on  occasions  when  Con¬ 
cord  “resolved”  to  rescue  the  church  with  a 
fresh  coat  of  paint,  or  restore  pristine  pow¬ 
ers  to  the  village  pump,  with  new  leather  for 
its  “suckers.”  I  said  that  I  thought  I  would 
mention  a  certain  town-notable  in  print. 
This  brought  down  Walker  combatively. 

“You  have  no  right  to  mention  him,”  said 
Walker;  “he  is  a  private  person.” 
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On  my  side  I  contended  for  the  franchise 
of  publicity. 

“I’rivate  j)erson,  yes,”  cried  I.  “Vour 
man  has  a  right  to  his  existence,  but  not  to 
the  fact  of  his  existence.  He  has,  as  against 
my  right  to  mention  and  record  it,  no  more 
right  to  the  fact  of  his  existence  than  to  the 
tracks  he  made  in  yesterday’s  snow.” 

Walker  and  1  bickered  this  point  with  heat. 

I  have  since  considered  that  our  debate 
would  have  yielded  grace  to  the  C’oncord 
School  of  Philosophy  in  a  palmy  day.  Then 
we  got  back  to  the  town;  also  I  was  moved 
to  clear  Walker  of  his  conceited  fogs  conced¬ 
ing  the  West. 

“Hehold,”  said  I,  with  a  flourish  meant  for 
Walker’s  subjugation ;  "you  have  here  a  town 
without  curbs  or  pav  ements,  or  sewers  or 
water-wtvrks,  or  gas  or  theatres,  or  electric 
lights  or  crimes.  When  1  arrived  at  the  sta¬ 
tion  1  was  met  by  no  hackman  chanting  the 
luxuries  of  his  vehicle.  There,  as  well  as 
everywhere,  in  carriages  as  in  all  things,  I 
found  Concord,  to  speak  collotiuially,  on  a 
dead  card.  .And  yet  you  have  four  thousiuul 
inhabitants?” 

Walker  nodded  while  his  eye  burned  sus¬ 
piciously  with  the  (luestionof: 

“What  next?” 

“Did  you  ever  hear  of  .Mbiujuenjueor  I,as 
Vegas?” 

^Valker  had  heard  s«)me  waif  wonl  of  these 
cities  of  my  beloved  New  .Mexico,  just  as  he 
had  heard  of  'Timbuctoo. 

“Bar  greasers,”  s.aid  1,  “who  don’t  count 
and  never  will  on  any  roster  of  municipal 
strength,  there  should  Ive  about  four  thousand 
people — .Americans — in  Vegas.  In  short, 
it’s  no  bigger  than  C'oncord  the  ('uriosity — 
Concord  the  Behind-Hand — C'oncord  of  the 
Narrow  HeadI  .\nd  yet,  as  we  sit  here  with 
no  street  lights  siive  the  moon  and  those  lan¬ 
terns  borne  by  monument dodging  and  be¬ 
lated  citizens,  Vegas  revels  in  a  flood  of  elec¬ 
tric  glory.  Vou  could  read  agate  print  in  any 
corner  of  Vegas.  Also  there  are  sewers, 
water-works,  pavements,  homicides,  ginmills, 
theaters,  and  cable-cars.  The  uproar  of 
these  evidences  of  a  progressive  civiliziition 
fills  the  Vegas  ear.  Karo,  poker,  highball 
and  strong  drink  are  rife  in  bar-nKvm  and 
hotel.  At  the  station  a  hundred  hackmen 
shout  and  curse  and  rend  the  incoming  tender¬ 
foot  who  is  their  heaven-sent  prey.  1  )o  you 
read  nothing  in  such  a  picture  ?  Lurks  therein 
no  lesson  of  modesty  which  Concord  should 
study  for  the  abatement  of  its  puffing  strut?” 


1  paused,  not  because  1  had  exhausted 
either  Concord  or  Las  Vegas,  but  rather  for 
that — it  being  now  nine  of  the  clock,  and 
Walker’s  bedtime — my  companion,  with  a  final 
smirk  of  superiority  and  a  last  assas.sin’s  stab 
with  the  poker  into  the  glowing  vitals  of  the 
base-burner,  slammed  the  stove  door,  collected 
a  tallow  candle,  and  with  a  brief  “Good¬ 
night”  climbed  creakingly  to  his  lair. 

Being  deprived  of  Walker,  1  was  left  with 
nothing  save  the  Old  Hill  Burving-firound 
wherewith  to  entertain  myself.  1  coulil  see 
from  my  'I'horeau  window  where  its  ancient 
slabs,  mounting  one  above  the  other,  bristled 
from  the  snow  on  the  round  bost)m  of  the 
hill.  1  threw  on  my  heavy  coat  and  went 
across  to  make  their  better  acquaintance. 
The  inscriptions  were  as  reailable  in  that 
wonvlrous  moonlight  as  though  it  were  broad 
ilay. 

Graveyards  have  ever  a  strong  attraction 
for  me.  Not  from  aught  that  is  ghoulish  in 
my  bent,  but  there  dwells  such  a  serene  cer¬ 
tainty  about  a  graveyard,  such  a  surety  as  to 
what  will  happen  next,  that  I  like  it.  The 
Old  Hill  stands  just  off  the  common.  It  is 
the  oldest  «emetery  in  the  town;  the  new 
one  is  called  Sleepy  Hollow.  It  is  in  Sleepy 
Hollow  the  pilgrim  finds  the  dust  of  Kmerson 
and  'Thoreau  and  Hawthorne  and  the  Al- 
cotts.  I  have  intimated  as  well  as  said  what 
a  bubbling  mutual-admiration  society  this 
town  of  Concord  is.  'This  complacency  has 
misled  its  people  into  boundless  epitaphs. 

'The  oldest  stone  in  the  Old  Hill  is  dated 
1677.  It  is  in  this  cemeter)-  that  Rev.  Wil¬ 
liam  Kmerson,  Major  John  Buttrick,  and 
other  Revolutionary  worthies  sleep.  In 
Sleepy  Hollow  one  finds  the  grave  of  'Thor¬ 
eau  marked  by  a  rutle  red  stone.  Hawthorne 
also  owns  a  nunlest  monument,  and  is  con¬ 
tent  with  the  chiselling  of  his  name.  'The 
Hoar  family — that  which  gave  us  the  Senator 
— has  a  strong  rej>resentation,  and  unlike 
'Thoreau  and  Hawthorne  is  by  no  means 
tongue-tied  in  its  epitaphs.  I’m  not  a  pro- 
fes.sional.  nothing  I)elter  than  an  amateur  of 
tombs;  but  as  I  read  certain  of  these  declara¬ 
tions  I  felt  as  though  they  needed  editing. 

It  struck  nine  o’clock  when  Walker  quit 
me.  It  was  too  early  for  a  night-hawk  to 
think  of  bed.  Exhausting  the  Old  Hill,  I 
decideil  to  visit  the  Battlefield.  The  Battle¬ 
field  lies  a  half  mile  to  the  north  of  the  com¬ 
mon.  It  is  there  the  Old  North  Bridge  spans 
the  purring  river  Pitcairn  sent  a  detach¬ 
ment  to  hold  this  bridge,  and  then  began 
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shaking  up  the  village  in  a  general  way. 
Personally,  after  that  soda  and  brandy,  Pit¬ 
cairn  went  up  into  the  Old  Hill  where  he 
could  get  a  wide  look.  The  Americans  had 
crossed  the  North  Bridge  and  left  the  town. 
'Phey  were  too  few  to  make  it  interesting  for 
Pitcairn,  and  had  to  wait  for  aid.  While  this 
was  coming,  Pitcairn  and  his  people  were 
tearing  things  loose,  and  hunting  out  the 
military  stores  and  tossing  them  on  their 
horns. 

Pitcairn  must  have  been  a  thick-skulled 
Briton.  He  had  tramped  from  Cambridge 
over  the  roughest  country  from  which  man’ 


British  thought  it  a  sapient  thing  to  pull  up 
the  planks  of  the  bridge.  This  was  too  much 
for  the  Americans;  they  started  for  the  bridge 
double-tiuick.  Then  the  British  began  firing, 
and  Major  Buttrick  and  others  of  the  Amer¬ 
icans  fell.  'I'he  Americans  returned  the  fusil¬ 
lade,  and  the  War  of  the  Revolution  was  on. 

On  my  journey  to  the  Battlefield,  1  passed 
by  Hawthorne’s  Old  Manse.  It  is  back  a 
hundred  yards  from  the  sidewalk,  and  double 
rows  of  sighing  pines  show  the  way  to  the 
door.  The  house  was  dark  and  dead  in  the 
moonlight;  no  lamp  put  light  into  its  win¬ 
dows.  When  you  reach  the  Battlefield,  the 


IHK  SCKXE  OK  THE  FIRST  BATTl.E  OK  THE  REVOLUTION. 


ever  coaxed  a  reluctant  livelihood.  If  Pit¬ 
cairn  had  been  broad  or  wise  he  would  have 
smelled  trouble  on  its  way.  He  would  have 
foreseen  that  men  who  were  in  the  habit  of 
tilling  such  soil  would  snatch  at  a  day  off  to 
kill  Britons  as  relaxation. 

While  Pitcairn  was  drinking  his  brandy  at 
the  Wright  tavern,  and  his  grenadiers  were 
building  bonfires  of  Yankee  stores  on  the 
little  common,  reinforcements  were  swelling 
the  .American  strength  over  at  the  wrong  end 
of  the  North  Bridge.  The  little  river  flowed 
between,  but  the  opposing  forces  were  only 
two  hundred  yards  apart — a  nice  range  for 
the  long,  eight-square  rifles  of  the  .Amer¬ 
icans. 

As  the  provincials  grew  in  numbers,  the 


Old  Manse  is  still  your  neighbor,  and  not 
twenty  rods  from  the  monument  that  marks 
what  was  the  British  position.  The  Battle¬ 
field  itself  is  thickly  sown  with  tall  pine  trees, 
and  these  were  moaning  dolefully  on  the  night 
I  was  there. 

.As  I  approached,  I  found  myself  on  the 
ground  occupied  by  the  British.  After  taking 
in  the  scene,  and  with  the  aid  of  the  pine 
voices  overhead,  I  strove  to  imagine  it  all.  I 
tried  to  line  up  my  Redcoat  foes  in  the  moon¬ 
light.  I  stood  on  the  spot  where  the  first 
Englishman  was  shot  down  in  that  struggle, 
and  the  dead  gentleman’s  grave,  with  that  of 
a  comrade,  lay  fair  in  front  of  me,  distant 
about  a  rod.  I  tried  to  hear  the  command 
“Fire!”  and  the  hopeful  staccato  of  the  rifles 
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in  response;  I  sought  to  begin  over  in  a 
mental  way  the  bloody  work  of  freedom¬ 
building. 

But  I  couldn’t  make  it.  .My  imagination 
isn’t  a  winged  thing  at  best;  still,  I  never  knew 
it  to  bog  down  and  do  nothing  the  way  it  did 
that  snow-wrapped  Concord  night.  I  looked 
over  at  the  dark,  old  manse  where  (irand- 
mother  Kmerson,  with  her  anxious  face 
against  the  gable  panes,  had  stood  watching 
her  peppery  preacher  of  a  husband  as — those 
long  years  ago! — he  incited  the  .\mericans 
on  the  opposite  bank.  It  wasn’t  any  use  ;  1 
sighed,  and,  scratching  a  match  on  the  monu¬ 
ment,  lighted  a  cigar. 

Beyond  the  little  river,  on  the  ground  where 
the  .Vmericans  fought,  stands  French’s  “Min¬ 
ute-Man.”  The  bridge  sounded  cold  and 


hollow  as  I  walked  over  to  visit  it.  The 
“Minute-Man”  is  full  of  spiritand  grace.  The 
F'ight  would  have  been  a  good  investment  if 
it  gave  the  world  nothing  beyond  this  statue. 
When  I  returned  to  the  British  side,  1  paused 
for  a  thoughtful  smoky  moment  over  the 
grave  of  my  two  enemies,  buried  where  they 
fell.  They  deserve  remembrance  as  the  first 
Britons  to  become  convinced  of  American  in¬ 
dependence.  They  never  doubted  it  after 
the  bullets  found  them.  'I'here  they  lie  in 
peace.  Nobody  knew  their  names,  and  they 
didn’t  mark  the  laundry  in  those  days.  How¬ 
ever,  it  is  as  well.  'I'here  is  a  dignity  which 
begs  no  notice  in  that  incognito  of  the  dead. 
Although  nameless,  they  sleep  as  soundly  un¬ 
der  their  pine  trees  as  any  cathedraled,  lead- 
lappetl,  marble  covered  monarch  of  them  all. 
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A  Memory 


By  NONA  OLIVER  ARCHER 


"Xr  ^HKN  fades  the  glow  from  sunset  skies, 
\  \  .And  darkness  comes  apace, 

With  eyes  half  weary  of  the  light, 

1  )reaming,  again  I  see  thy  face. 

Calm  with  the  peace  of  those  that  see 
'i'hrough  all  life’s  transient  nuKkery 
The  vastness  of  eternity. 


MOS'I’  promising  is  the  theatrical  season 
now  in  full  swing  over  the  land,  rich 
in  entertainment  and  not  lacking  in  serious 
purposes.  National  prosperity  permits  the 
theatre-goer  to  be  occasionally  serious  in  his 
amusements,  and 
to  make  little  ex¬ 
cursions  into  poe¬ 
try  and  the  stage 
productions  that 
inspire  Deep 
Thought.  If 
hard  times  come, 
jingly,  cheerful, 
utterly  frivolous, 
irresponsible  non¬ 
sense  will  drive 
everything  else 
from  the  boards. 

'The  season  start¬ 
ed  with  a  rush  in 
New  York,  and 
other  cities  took 
up  the  pace.  It 
is  pleasing  to  re¬ 
cord  that  most  of 
the  new  things 
average  better 
than  usual. 

It  is  truly  an 
admirable  thing 
for  Charles  Froh- 
man  to  include 
“Ulysses”  among 
the  twenty-five 
companies  play¬ 
ing  under  his 
management  this 
season,  for  it  is 
likely  to  prove  an  expensive  demonstration  of 
his  oft-made  declaration  that  he  is  sincerely 
anxious  to  improve  dramatic  standards.  That 
this  magnificent  dramatic  poem  in  blank 
verse,  the  work  of  a  modem,  can  succeed 
financially  is  too  much  to  hope.  A  really 
fine,  poetic  play  written  primarily  for  the  li¬ 
brary  must  be  wanting  in  action,  although 
there  are  two  scenes  in  “Ulysses”  that  are 


truly  dramatic.  'The  splendor  and  beauty 
of  the  lines  would  almost  make  amends  for 
the  lack  of  any  “situations.”  While  those 
whose  imaginations  have  been  kindled  by 
a  study  of  Homer  may  find  the  stage  pict¬ 
ures  inadequate 
and  unsatisfying 
— albeit  evidence 
is  not  lacking  that 
critics  who  found 
fault  on  this 
ground  are  hu¬ 
morously  shy  in 
classical  lore — 
most  intelligent 
theatre  -  g o  ers 
have  not  the  stu¬ 
dents’  handicap. 
It  is  a  capital 
thing  for  the  stage 
when  a  manager 
is  willing  to  risk 
large  financial 
loss  for  a  purely 
artistic  triumph. 

'i’yrone  Power 
is  a  capable 
Uhsses  because 
he  is  a  capable 
actor  of  wide  ex- 
perience,  but 
there  is  nothing 
in  his  perform¬ 
ance  to  justify 
Mr.  Frohman’s 
appeal  to  the 
courts  to  allow 
him  to  create  the 
ro/e  in  this  coun¬ 
try'.  He  has  a  reputation  in  America,  in  Eng¬ 
land,  and  in  Australia,  where  he  toured  for 
three  or  four  seasons,  yet  he  never  won  dis¬ 
tinctive  success  in  any  rok  until  he  appeared 
as  the  Mmyuis  of  Steyue,  in  Mrs.  Fiske’s 
production  of  “Becky  Sharp.”  Then  came 
his  Judas  in  “Mary  of  Magdala,”  a  per¬ 
formance  that  approached  tme  greatness. 
Had  he  not  been  so  wondrous  fine  as  Judas 


inT#] 


verse  so  well  as 
this  clergyman’s 
son  who  was 
graduated  from 
Harvard  before 
he  went  on  the 
stage  to  pass 
years  under  the 
tuition  of  Law¬ 
rence  Barrett. 

Mr.  Skinner  has 
joined  forces 
with  .\da  Rehan, 
who  has  returned 
to  the  stage  with 
her  health  fully 
restored,  and 
they  are  now  ap- 
pearing  in 
Shakespearian 
and  standard 
plays  in  the 
South,  having 
recently  finished 
a  most  success¬ 
ful  engagement 

in  New  Orleans.  coghlan  as 

With  Louis  *•  eAo/.!irrrt/ 

James  and  Fred¬ 
erick  Warde  in  classical  plays,  with  Viola 
.\llen  in  an  elaborate  production  of  “Twelfth 
Night,”  and  Nat  C.  Goodwin  starring  in 
Midsummer  Night’s  Dream,”  with  Salvini, 
greatest  of  all  tragedians,  coming  in  .\pril  after 
a  long  absence,  with  Orrin  Johnson  playing 
“Romeo  and  Juliet,”  when  he  is  not  exploit¬ 
ing  “Hearts  Courageous,”  and  with  the 


departs.  He  and 
his  wife,  Gertrude 
F.lliott,  a  sister  of 
Maxine  FHliott, 
came  to  this  coun¬ 
try  to  present 
“The  Light  that 
F'ailed,”  Con¬ 
stance  F'letcher’s 
dramatization  of 
Kipling’s  first 
long  stoiy,  now 
playing  at  the 
Knickerbocker. 

The  N  ew  York 
theatres  opened 
the  season  with 
light  and  airy 
trifles,  as  a  rule, 
“Ulysses”  being 
the  important  ex¬ 
ception.  “Viv¬ 
ian’s  Papas”  be¬ 
gan  the  stage  year 
at  the  Garrick,  a 
farce  of  the 
F'rench  style  writ¬ 
ten  by  Leo  l)ie- 
_  trichstein,  who 
came  to  this  coun¬ 
try  as  a  comedian 
Ar  Han.  srv  York.  in  the  G  c  r  m  a  n 

theatre  in  Irving 
Place,  and  who  remained  to  win  success 
in  Knglish  both  as  a  playwright  and  an 
actor.  It  is  curious  that  in  the  minds  of 
the  sophisticateil  it  is  rather  a  wicked  farce, 
yet  there  is  nothing  objectionable  in  dialogue 
or  situation.  Hattie  Williams,  who  created 
the  part  of  Vivian,  portrayed  the  chorus  girl 
with  such  absolute  fidelity  that  it  verged  on 


CKCll,  KXUKl-HART, 

An  Kutslish  actress  who  plays  Joy  in  “A  Princess  of  Kensington.” 
«?  Photogrti/h  by  i.tzzit  Caswali  Smithy  l.omion. 


rather  rapidly.  She  attracted  attention  in 
“'riiedirl  from  Maxim’s,”  and  for  two  sea¬ 
sons  she  was  the  leading  woman  in  the 
Rogers  Hrothers’  productions.  She  remained 
in  New  York  to  play  “The  (iirl  from  Kay’s,” 
presented  at  the  Herald  Square  this  month 
with  Sam  Bernard  as  chief  comedian. 

Charles  Hawtrey  came  back  this  season 


give  the  .\nstey  comedy  before.  Not  in 
years  have  such  finely  drawn  characters  been 
presented  on  the  stage,  and  the  company  is 
wonderfully  well-rounded  and  finished.  The 
idea  of  a  lord  being  mistaken  for  a  floor¬ 
walker  from  a  department  store,  ordered  to 
round  out  a  dinner  party  of  rich  and  vulgar 
folk,  gives  opportunity  for  keen  and  delicious 
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die  danger  line,  instead  of  idealizing  it  as  did  to  permit  us  to  see  “The  Man  From  Blank- 

Klizabeth  Tyree,  who  succeeded  her  just  be-  ley’s,”  a  most  delightful  entertainment,  but 

fore  the  company  departed  for  Boston.  Miss  a  wobbly,  weak-kneed  trifle  considered  as  a 
Williams  began  in  the  chorus  in  “1492,”  and  play.  “The  Message  from  Mars”  made 

she  has  worked  her  way  up  steadily  and  such  a  success  that  he  hadn’t  opportunity  to 
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OTIS  SKIXNKR, 

Wlio,  with  Ada  Rehan,  is  now  starring  in  the  South 
in  Shnk*»p*ariaii  and  standard  plays. 


satire,  but  the  idea  is  funnier  than  the  actual 
comedy.  Mr.  Hawtrey  does  the  little  that 
falls  to  him  exquisitely,  and  none  could  be 
better  than  Fanny  Brough  and  Henry  Kem¬ 
ble,  both  famous  fun-makers. 

While  Mr.  Hawtrey  was  at  the  Criterion, 
John  Drew  was  at  the  Herald  Square  in 


KYULi;  IttLI.EW  IN  THK  TITI.K  ROLE  OF 
••RAFFLE.S." 

from  <1  Photografh  by  Sarovy^  AVw  Voirk, 


FORBES  ROBERTSON  AS  DICK  HELDAR  IN 
“THE  LIGHT  THAT  FAILED” 

from  (I  Photo^ntfk  by  l.itzit  Smithy  l.ottd0H, 


“Captain  Dieppe,”  an  amusing  little  comedy 
with  .\nthony  Hope  dialogue  and  Harrison 
Rhodes  situations,  and  altogether  an  im¬ 
provement  upon  those  in  which  he  has  been 
seen  lately.  Its  chief  objection  lies  in  the 
fact  that  the  hero  is  dangerously  close  to  be¬ 
ing  a  rascal.  Mr.  Drew  and  Mr.  Hawtrey 
occupy  very  similar  positions  on  the  .Amer- 


MAUDI-:  ADAMS. 

Wh(i  U  starring  in  “Tlie  Pretty  Sister  of 
Mrs.  Purnett’s  latest  play. 

i-rom  <1  P/io/Oi'ra/h  bji  Saronyt  Xnv 


MAXIXK  KLLIOrr, 

Who  made  her  dehut  as  an  independent  star  in  “Her  Own  Way,”  by 
Clyde  Fitch. 

Front  P/wt  ^jirnfh  hy  the  Ot(o  Sarony  Com/kiny  Nttv  Vork. 

in  New  Vork  was  ready  for  the  opening  of  think  ( 
the  season,  being  delayed  by  the  building  has  be 


with  Nat  flood  win,  and  it  was 
near  the  middle  of  the  month  when 
Richard  Mansfield  opened  the 
I.yric  with  “Heidelberg,”  and 
Ethel  Barrymore,  in  “Cousin 
Kate,”  dedicated  the  Hudson. 
Daniel  Frohman’s  new  Lyceum 
was  not  ready  until  this  month. 

Mrs.  Langtry  is  marvellous.  At 
the  age  of  fifty-four  she  looks  and 
acts  like  a  woman  of  thirty,  al¬ 
though  fat  is  accumulating  on  “the 
finest  shoulders  in  Europe.”  She 
came  to  the  Savoy  in  “Airs.  Deer- 
ay,”  by  ing’s  Divorce,”  two  acts  of  which 
are  immensely  clever  and  witty. 
*■  Strange  that  one  should  usually 

think  of  Mrs.  Langtry  as  an  amateur  when  she 
has  been  on  the  stage  a  quarter  of  a  century 


ican  and  English  stage,  both  being  at  their 
liest  in  drawing-room  comedies.  'I'he  Lon¬ 
doner  gains  his  effects  much  more 
(juietly  than  the  .American.  'I'he 
real  suqirise  of  “Captain  Dieppe” 
is  .Margaret  Dale,  who  has  been  so 
liadly  cast  for  several  seasons  that 
most  people  had  forgotten  that  she 
is  a  refreshingly  charming  in^^ennf, 
a  stage  e.xpression  meaning  a  highly 
sophisticated  young  wcjinan  who 
can  pretend  to  be  more  innocent 
than  any  grown  person  has  a  right 
to  be.  Mr.  Drew  shifted  to  the 
Empire  'I'heatre,  when  alterations 
were  completed,  to  permit  E.  H. 

Sothern  to  appear  there  in  “The 
I’roud  Prince,”  a  new  play  by  J  ustin 
Huntly  McCarthy. 

Not  one  of  the  four  new  theatres 


strike.  It  was  late  in  October  before  the 
splendid  New  .Amsterdam  opened  its  doors 
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— slie  first  came  to  this  countiy  in  i88i. 
She  is  the  richest  actress  on  the  boards,  being 
worth  more  than  a  million  dollars. 

There  is  living  in  New  York  a  quiet,  con¬ 
ventional  little  woman,  devoted  to  charities, 
and  to  small  social  entertainments,  whose 
wealth  is  greater  than  Mrs.  Langtry^’s,  and 
it  was  made  on  the  stage.  Now  she  is 
known  as  Miss  Crabtree.  The  theatre  knew 
her  as  I.otta,  the  foremost  .\merican  sou- 
brette. 

Mrs.  l.angtry-’s  leading  man  is  Paul  .\rthur, 
an  .American,  who  has  been  playing  in  Lon¬ 
don  for  several  years,  and  whom  Americans 
best  remember  as  the  artist  in  “  H  eld  by  the 
Knemy.”  Mrs.  Langtry  didn’t  remain  long 


It  was  Maxine  Klliott’s  good  fortune  to 
make  her  debut  in  the  best  modern  play  that 
Clyde  Fitch  has  written.  'Phis  remarkable 
young  man,  who  apparently  writes  comedies 
with  both  hands,  and  occasionally  with  both 


M.\tKI.\N  AKKUCKI.K 

As  Jim  Hackltr  in  “'I'he  C'ounty  Chairman,*'  a  comedy  drama  by  (leorKe  Ade, 
the  Studebaker  'rheatre.  Chicagti. 


in  New  York.  She  left  the  Savoy  to  make 
room  for  William  H.  Crane,  who  added 
another  to  his  long  list  of  triumphs  as  Peter 
Bines  in  an  atrociously  bad  dramatization  of 
“The  Spenders,”  the  novel  written  by  Harry 
L.  Wilson,  the  editor  of  Puck. 


feet,  at  the  same  time,  has  gained  his  suc¬ 
cess  in  late  years  by  dramatizing  the  foibles 
and  weaknesses  of  women.  .As  a  literary 
tailor  who  can  guarantee  to  cut  and  fit  dra¬ 
matic  gowns  to  feminine  stars  he  never  has 
had  an  equal.  “Her  Own  Way,”  however, 
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is  a  strong  and  brilliant  play  that  shows  hon-  her  grace,  her  intelligence  enabled  her  to 
est  hard  work  and  the  ripening  of  Fitch’s  make  rapid  progress.  When  Nat  Goodwin 
l)Owers.  In  it  Maxine  Elliott  shines  bril-  waspreparingforhis.\ustraliantour,heen- 
iiantly  as  a  star.  She  is  beautiful,  very  lova-  gaged  Maxine  Elliott  for  minor  parts  and 
l)le,  arch,  vivacious,  coquettish,  and  tender.  swiftly  gave  her  better  ones,  which  caused 


MRS.  I.KSI.IK  C.XRTKK, 

Who  is  starring  in  the  Middle  West  in  David  Delasco’s  “Du  Harry. ’* 
hr^m  It  Photograph  by  Sarotty^  Sttv  Vvrk. 


Rapid  has  been  the  rise  of  Maxine  Elliott.  Blanche  Walsh,  the  leading  woman,  to  leave 

\n  unhappy  matrimonial  experience,  coupled  in  anger.  The  beautiful  Westerner  became 

with  a  necessity  for  earning  her  own  living,  leading  woman  and  then  Goodwin  made  her 

made  her  turn  to  the  stage.  She  was  a  his  wife  and  co-star,  and  her  success  justified 

woman  then,  but  her  beauty,  her  distinction,  his  professional  judgment.  Now  she  is 
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firmly  fixed  in  the  dramatic  firmament  and 
she  no  longer  needs  her  husband’s  support. 

Edward  Harrigan  has  come  into  his  own 
again  after  many  years 
of  eclipse.  'Fime  was. 
w'hen  he  and  Tony 
Hart  were  in  the  'Fhe- 
atre  Comique  in  lower 
Broadway,  that  he  was 
a  popular  idol,  praised 
also  by  the  intellectual 
authorities,  who  calletl 
him  the  “Howells  of 
low  life”  and  other 
things  meant  to  be  high¬ 
ly  complimentary. 

None  has  ever  equalled 
Harrigan’s  skill  in  writ¬ 
ing  dramatic  sketches 
of  New  York  life. 

The  melodies  of  “The 
Mulligan  (luards”and 
“Faddy  Duffy’s  Cart” 
still  linger  in  many 
memories,  along  with 
droll,  inimitable  Har¬ 
rigan  characters,  as 
Hart,  Mrs.  Yeamans, 

Dan  Collyer,  and  the 
others  wander  across 
one’s  mental  vision. 

Came  the  removal  to 
the  Park  'Fheatre,  ami 
Harrigan  seemed  to 
have  left  a  part  of  his 
public  behind.  He 
i)uilt  the  Carrick,  as  it 
is  now  called,  and  lost 
his  public  altogether. 

Fortunate  it  w’as  that 
he  gave  the  show-house 
to  his  wife,  who  has 
ever  clung  to  it,  for  evil 
days  fell  upon  him.  A 
fickle  public  wearied  of 
him  and  sought  false 
gods.  His  money  fell 
through  his  hands  like 
water,  and  while  finan¬ 
cial  misfortune  pressed 
upon  him  came  the 
great  sorrow  of  his  life, 
the  death  of  his  son  just  entering  upon  man¬ 
hood.  For  years  the  man  who  brought  sun¬ 
shine  and  laughter  to  thousands  lived  in 
black  melancholy,  and  those  who  spoke  of 
him  shook  their  heads  sadly. 


For  nearly  a  decade  Edward  Harrigan 
was  only  a  memory.  Last  season  Clyde 
Fitch  persuaded  him  to  play  the  part  of  the 
walking  delegate  in 
“  The  Bird  in  a  Cilded 
C'age.”  'Fhere  was  a 
roar  of  welcome  when 
Harrigan  appeared. 
And  when  the  humor 
of  him,  the  e.xtiuisite, 
fine  art  of  him  burst 
upon  them,  acclaim 
was  wilder  than  ever. 

Thus  Harrigan 
learned  that  he  was  not 
forgotten,  that  he  was 
still  beloved,  that  the 
public  wanted  him.  He 
went  to  his  Brooklyn 
home,  and  the  old 
spirit,  fanned  by  the 
breath  of  popular  ap¬ 
plause,  burned  brightly 
again.  The  result  shone 
in  a  real  Harrigan  play, 
a  real  Harrigan  farce 
brought  down  to  date, 
with  the  survivors  of 
old  days  grouped  about 
him.  Never  has  a 
player  been  receiveil 
in  New  York  with  more 
enthusiasm,  with  such 
honest,  hilarious  affec¬ 
tion.  And  Mrs.  Yea- 
mans,  too,  was  over¬ 
whelmed  by  the  audi¬ 
ence.  So  it  came  about 
on  that  first  night  of 
“I’nder  Cover”  at  the 
Murray  Hill  Theatre, 
Harrigan  and  his 
old  comrade  went 
through  the  comii 
scenes  with  tears  of  joy 
running  down  their 
cheeks,  while  scores  in 
the  audience  w'ept  with 
them,  laughing  the 
while  at  the  irresistible 
Harrigan  fun. 

One  of  the  notable 
productitms  in  New  York  this  season  was 
that  of  a  play  with  which  English  theatres 
have  been  familiar  for  twenty  years;  the 
temperance  melodrama  of  “Drink”  with 
Charles  Warner.  It  isn’t  much  of  a  play. 


.MABKI.  TAI.IAKKRRO 

A%  L<nty  Maty  in  a  dramatic  version  of  •‘Mrs,  WiKi^sof 
the  i'abbaKC  Patch/'  ih>w  playinK  in  the  Middle  West. 
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but  Mr.  Warner’s  portrayal  of  the  downfall  eral  Lew  Wallace  has  received  $200,000  in 
of  the  drunkard  is  one  of  the  most  tremen-  royalties. 

dous  creations  the  stage  has  known.  It  George  Ade’s  latest  stage  success  is  a 
is  terrible  in  its  effectiveness.  .After  the  straight  play,  “The  County  Chairman,”  now 
earlier  acts  hundreds  of  men  left  the  .Acad-  running  at  the  Studebaker  Theatre  in  Chicago, 
emy  of  Music  to  get  a  drink.  .After  the  first  The  scene  is  in  Indiana  and  it  is  a  strong  corn- 
great  scene,  not  one  left  his  seat,  so  great  was  edy-dramawithadealof  the  .Ade  humor, which 
the  horror  of  liquor  inspired  by  the  actor,  has  a  solid  foundation  of  wisdom.  Macklyn 
Never  did  a  work  better  serve  the  purpose  of  .Arbuckle  has  scored  a  real  success  in  the  lead- 
an  actor.  Zola  wrote  the  original,  a  novel  ing  role.  This  actor  has  forged  ahead  rapidly 
he  called  “L’.Assommoir” — The  Trap — and  of  late,  after  years  of  hard  work.  There 
a  Frenchman  made  is  a  mob  scene 
a  play  of  it.  Charles  in  the  “County 
Reade,  the  English  Chairman”  that 
novelist,  did  the  play  was  near  to  a  fail- 
into  English,  and  me  when  it  was 
selected  Mr.  War-  first  produced, 
ner,  then  a  young  On  the  opening 
and  unknown  actor,  night  in  Chicago, 
to  play  the  leading  George  Marion, 
role,  a  part  in  which  the  stage-man- 
he  has  appeared  up-  ager,  went  on  the 
ward  of  five  thou-  stage  in  this  scene 
sand  times.  without  warning, 

Mrs.  Fiske opened  and  began  to 
her  season  with  a  re-  hammer  the  su- 
vival  of  “Mary  of  pemumeraries  in 
.Magdala,”  supple-  good  earnest, 
inenting  it  with  a  They  fought 
week  of  Ibsen —  back  viciously 
“H  edda  Gabler,”  and  in  a  few  sec- 
and  then  went  forth  onds  a  hundred 
from  the  Manhattan  men  were  en- 
Theatre  for  a  long  gaged  in  an  hon- 
road  tour,  while  a  est  free  fight, 
production  of  Marion  was  bad- 

.MA.\  kooERS  “Marta  of  the  Low-  ly  pummelled  ous  kooers 

“Tlic  Koi{en  Brothers  in  Loudon.”  lands,  a  Spanish  and  so  were  “The  Rogers  Brothers  in  London.” 

Phote/^afh  bjf  Halt,  .Vrsr  KorL  playwnght  S  famOUS  many  others,  but  photograph  byHaU.Ktw  York. 

drama,  followed  the  scene  made  a 

with  Corona  Riccardo  in  the  leading  part.  great  hit  and  he  was  happy.  Marion  is  now 
“Ben-Hur”  opened  the  remodelled  New  tl.e  general  stage-manager  for  Henry  W. 
York  Theatre  with  new  players,  and  blond  Savage;  years  ago  he  was  famous  as  a  min- 
Harry  Woodruff,  as  Judah,  and  J.  E.  Dod-  strel. 

son.  as  Simonides,  were  vastly  better  than  The  musical  entertainments  this  season  me 
their  predecessors.  Young  Mr.  Woodruff,  sufficiently  numerousand  are  better  than  usual, 
who  was  at  one  time  engaged  to  marry  Miss  To  begin,  “The  Three  Little  Maids,”  the 
Anna  Gould,  now  the  Countess  of  Castellane,  brightest,  daintiest,  most  enticing  musical 
and  who  was  sent  to  Harvard  to  prepare  him  comedy  that  George  Edwardes  has  sent  to 
for  that  position,  has  developed  into  a  capital  this  country',  has  just  ended  an  engagement 
actor.  “Ben-Hur”  has  had  a  notable  record,  at  Daly’s,  much  to  New  Yorkers’ regret.  The 
It  was  produced  at  the  Broadway  Theatre  maids  themselves,  Maude  Crichton,  Della 
in  November,  1899,  and  at  the  close  of  Mason,  and  Elsa  Ryan,  are  wholly  different, 
last  season  it  had  been  played  1,071  times  yet  each  has  such  a  freshness,  an  innocence, 
in  only  thirty-one  different  cities.  The  an  archness  of  her  own,  and  it  is  difficult  to 
American  public  has  paid  two  and  a  half  realize  what  consummate  artists  they  are. 
million  dollars  to  see  the  play,  and  Gen-  And  New  York  was  introduced  to  George  P. 
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Huntley,  who  plays  a  “chappie"  that  is  as 
delicate  and  hne  a  bit  of  character  acting 
as  the  stage  has  seen,  and  irresistible  in  its 
humor. 

“  The  Princess  of  Kensington,”  another 
Knglish  offering,  opened  at  the  Broadway. 
It  comes  close  to  being  pure  comic  opera. 
It  is  dainty,  refined,  with  a  ripping  good 
Gilbertian  idea  badly  worked  out,  charming 
music,  and  J  ames  T.  Powers,  that  droll,  ac¬ 
tive,  alert  little  man,  who  has  been  amusing 
people  steadily  with  his  quirps  and  comic 
face  since  the  days  of  the  early  Hoyt  farces. 
.Also  there  is  Cecil  Engelhart,  who  came 
from  the  London  Gayety  Company,  and  a 
very  pretty,  sweet  girl  who  sings  admirably, 


in  Texas.  'I’he  show  crowded  the  Knicker¬ 
bocker  until  a  few  nights  ago,  when  it 
started  on  its  travels. 

Weber  &  Fields  started  a  w’eek  later  than 
usual  because  Lillian  Russell  was  suffering 
from  a  cold  and  shock — she  wears  trousers, 
a  frock-coat  and  top-hat  in  the  first  act,  and 
she  looks  veiy  “buttery’.”  The  show  is 
called  “Whoop-de-doo”  and  it  is  funnier 
than  anything,  in  spots.  Only  in  the  music  does 
it  fall  behind  former  successes.  One  of  the 
new-comers  is  tlvie  Stetson,  a  fat  and  frolic¬ 
some  lady  who  made  a  reputation  in  vaude¬ 
ville  years  ago,  retired  into  matrimony, 
emerged  with  another  former  actress,  who 
also  wearied  of  domestic  life,  and  they  made 


KLSA  RV.AX,  OELLA  .MASON,  AND  MAUDE  CRICHTON— ‘THE  THREE  LITTLE  MAIDS." 

From  a  Ph*togrmfh  ty  the  Burr  M<fMtcsh  Studie,  Xew  Yerk, 

and  who  will  play  the  leading  part  in  “The  a  new  name  as  Melville  and  Stetson.  The 

Medal  and  the  Maid,”  another  London  musi-  new  comedian  is  Louis  Mann,  who  leaped 

cal  show  that  John  C.  Fisher  will  produce  in  into  fame  in  “The  Telephone  Girl,”  and 

January.  then  went  starring  with  his  wife  in  “AH 

'This  season  it  is  the  “Rogers  Brothers  in  on  Account  of  Eliza.”  Mr.  Mann  has  a 

Loiulon,”  and  it  is  the  best  show  they  have  dialect  suggestive  of  locomotor  ataxia,  and 

given.  It  starts  at  a  pace  of  about  sixty  he  is  shriekingly  funny., 

miles  an  hour  and  never  lets  up  with  the  Elderly,  unctuous  George  Richards,  who 
showiest  of  costumes,  a  riot  of  foolery,  and  a  recalls  “  A  Midnight  Bell”  and  other  Hoyt 

lot  of  catchy  songs.  The  Rogers  Brothers  farces,  is  the  chief  comedian  of  “Peggy  from 

are  careful  about  their  songs,  which  they  Paris,”  a  George  Ade  musical  comedy,  in 

publish  themselves  at  a  profit  of  about  $20.-  which  another  Hoyt  graduate,  Georgia  Caine, 

000  a  year.  Among  the  new-comers  is  is  the  P^ggy.  There  is  much  quiet  fun  in 

George  .Austin  Moore,  who  sings  very  well  the  show,  and  also  Helen  Hale,  a  Cleveland 

and  who  was  discovered  in  a  stock  company  girl,  who  left  Wellesley  College,  where  she 
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AXXA  LACGHLIN  AS  DOROTHY  GAI.E  IX  “Tl 
WIZARD  OF  OZ.” 


Anna  Laughlin,  the  dainty  little  Dorothy 
Gale  in  the  “Wizard,”  who  looks  to  lie 
about  ten,  is  well  along  in  the  twenties — she 
was  with  a  I,ederer  chorus  five  years  ago. 
“Babes  in  Toyland,”  another  Hamlin  and 
Mitchell  production,  the  versatile  William 
Norris  as  chief  comedian,  followed  the 
“Wizard  ”  at  the  Majestic. 

It  is  curious  to  obseiA'e  how  “Florodora” 
has  influenced  musical  comedies.  There  is 
scarcely  one  that  hasn’t  the  concerted  nod 
of  show-girls’  heads  in  some  number.  “Floro¬ 
dora”  celebrated  its  third  anniversary  in 
this  country  in  September,  and  the  com¬ 
pany  is  now  playing  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
Since  it  played  to  empty  seats  at  the  Casino 
during  the  first  six  weeks  it  was  played  in 
America,  “Florodora”  has  taken  in  about 
two  million  dollars. 

One  of  the  important  musical  offerings  is 
that  now  at  the  Broadway,  with  Fritzi  Scheff, 
who  was  known  as  “the  little  devil  of  grand 
t)pera,”  in  the  days  when  she  was  in  the 
.Metropolitan  Company  as  the  star.  She  is 
appearing  in  “Babette”  by  Victor  Herbert 
and  Harry  B.  Smith. 


stroked  the  ’varsity  crew,  to  enter  the  chorus 
of  “King  Dodo,”  this  being  the  result  of  a 
severe  attack  of  matinee  fever.  She  now 
plays  Lily  Ann  Lynch  in  “Peggy  from  Paris” 
with  as  much  energy  as  she  formerly  dis¬ 
played  over  the  high  hurdles. 

.Manager  Savage  has  another  musical  suc¬ 
cess.  Yankee  Consul,”  with  Raymond 
Hitchcock  as  the  star,  which  was  produced 
in  Boston  and  which  is  now  playing  in  New 
England.  Mr.  Hitchcock  has  been  fighting 
upward  for  years.  New  Yorkers  remember 
him  as  the  comedian  in  the  .\merican  Stock 
Company  and  then  he  came  to  town  in 
“King  Do(.lo,”  in  w’hich  he  scored.  He  is  a 
real  comedian.  “The  Yankee  Consul”  was 
written  by  Henry  M.  Blos.som,  who  won 
fame  through  “Checkers,”  which  has  been 
dramatized  for  Thomas  W.  Ross  anil  which 
made  a  hit  at  the  .\merican  'I'heatre. 

The  amazing  “Wizard  of  Oz,”  which 
came  to  the  Majestic  for  si.\  weeks  and  re¬ 
mained  thirty-seven,  departed  for  Boston  in 
October,  with  Montgomery  and  Stone,  who 
worked  together  as  a  vaude\ille  team  for 
fifteen  years  before  Broadway  knew  they  e.\- 
isted.  Stone  was  a  circus  acrobat  and  >Iont- 
gomer\-  a  song  and  dance  man  when  they 
joined  forces  in  Texas,  both  being  stranded. 


TWO  OF  THE  “BABES  IN  TOYL.AXD.” 

Irene  Cromwell  as  Miss  Mujffit  and  Myrtle  McGrain  as 

Bobby  ^htx/toe. 

frsm  m  Phctograph  by  Ib^indeott,  Chicago, 


The  Honorable  Roderick’s  Wash 


By  KATHERINE  HOLLAND  BROWN 


With  illustrationa  by  H.  C.  Edwards 


TH  E  Division  Superintendent  had  waved 
a  gay  good-by  to  his  wife  at  St.  Louis, 
after  solemn  and  repeated  promises  that  she 
should  follow  him  to  Amaryllo  and  set  up  their 
much-travelled  household  goods  as  soon  as 
he  should  find  a  roof  for  the  altar.  “Mind 
you,  Tom,  I  don’t  care  if  it’s  three  rooms  and 
a  dirt  floor,”  she  had  insisted.  “And  you 
needn’t  perjure  yourself  in  your  letters,  trying 
to  keep  me  away.  The  first  whimper  about 
centipedes  or  climate  or  canned  things  is  go¬ 
ing  to  bring  me  like  an  incantation.  You  re¬ 
member,  now!” 

He  did  remember.  The  man  who  is  sent 
forth  by  an  impatient  syndicate  to  see  to  it 
that  two  miles  of  track  shall  grow  where  the 
best  efforts  of  his  capable  predecessor  suf¬ 
ficed  to  grow  but  one,  has  scant  leisure  for 
house-hunting.  Moreover,  there  were  no 
houses  to  hunt.  But  Madame’s  wishes  were 
precious  as  much  fine  gold  in  the  eyes  of  her 
husband.  Also,  Leonard  had  wistful  remem¬ 
brances  of  the  cosy  apartments  that  Madame 
could  contrive  out  of  the  three  Indian  blank¬ 
ets  and  an  armful  of  scantling,  and  of  the 
heavenly  messes  which  those  pink,  sparkling 
hands  could  concoct.  So  he  scoured  Amaryllo 
and  its  environs  for  a  radius  of  some  seven 
miles,  and  did  not  give  up  hope  until  he  and 
his  worn  out  bronco  had  covered  the  ground 
for  the  third  time. 

Then  he  sat  down  on  a  pile  of  scorching 
ties  in  front  of  the  conical  white  blister  known 
as  the  Bosses’  Shack,  and  groaned. 

Amaryllo  lay  before  him,  a  play-house  hud¬ 
dle  of  ’dobe  and  thatch,  dumped  in  the  midst 
of  the  limitless  plain;  level  as  a  chess-board ; 
hot  as  a  waffle-iron.  Above  him  blazed  the 
merciless  blue  of  a  Texas  afternoon;  around 
him  billowed  boundless  stretches  of  mesquite. 
The  horizon  locked  the  plain  in  one  unbroken 
ring.  Not  a  single  tree-stem  lifted  against  the 
glaring  sky. 

“Anyhow,  she  won’t  come,”  he  said  to  him¬ 
self,  hopefully.  “I’ve  done  my  best  to  head 
her  off.  I’ve  raved  over  the  beautiful  even 
climate  and  the  Arcadian  surroundings,  and 


HE  FOUND  A  CREAMY  ENVELOPE  SAND¬ 
WICHED  BETWEEN  THE  CANS  OF  DEVILED 
HAM. 

the  touching  artlessness  of  the  natives — there 
goes  Arapahoe  J  im  this  minute,  the  old  hound ! 
I’ll  bet  a  year’s  salary  he’s  the  one  who  sneaked 
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that  last  case  of  potted  chicken  off  my  car. 

( )h.  I’ve  fixed  it  all  right.  She  won’t  move 
a  step.  Though  if  there  was  any  other  place 
to  take  her  than  that  mud  dug-out  of  French 
I’ete’s,  or  that  galvanized  iron  woodshed  of 
l.onergan’s,  I’d  wish  she  was  here.” 

He  pulled  a  folding  tablet  from  his  pocket, 
.ind  began  to  scrawl  his  daily  letter.  It  was 
not  an  easy  task,  for  the  superintendent  was 
by  nature  a  truthful  man.  He  was  so  ab- 
M)rl)ed  in  neatly  dove-tailing  his  prevarica¬ 
tions  that  he  paid  no  attention  to  the  roll  and 
the  clatter  of  the  daily  stage  as  it  ploilded  in 
across  the  mestjuite  and  stoppeil  before  the 
post-office,  a  sprinky  new  tent,  half  a  block 
away.  He  went  on,  lying  with  the  conscious 
l)ains  of  a  fledgling  novelist. 

‘“Dry,  wholesome  air’ — till  the  next  cloud¬ 
burst  sets  everything  swimming,  yes.  ‘Pleas¬ 
ant  bucolic  population,  a  little  mixed  as  to 
race.’  You  bet  they  are,  that.  Six  (lermaus, 
four  Frenchmen,  nine  Americans,  fourteen 
Irish,  sixty-seven  (Ireasers.  That  was  the 
census  last  week,  so  Manuel  said. — ‘Forest 
ttf  .\rden,  in  many  ways.’  That’s  true,  too; 
pay  Pietro’s  widow  two  dollars  a  dozen 
for  blueing  my  handkerchiefs,  and  never  a 
starched  collar  short  of  Fort  Worth.  Oh,  it’s 

great!  .\nd  Milly  loathes  country  life - ” 

A  swift  rustle  sounded  from  behind:  two 
velvet  palms  shut  lightly  over  his  eyes.  Some- 
thing  else  had  come  on  the  stage  besides  the 
mail. 

Manuelo  put  down  his  skillet  and  smiled 
in  weary  indulgence  at  the  fools  which  their 
Kminences,  the  Americans,  saw  fit  to  make 
of  themselves  over  their  wives.  With  women 
plenty  as  prickly  pears,  why  such  indulgence? 

“Ves,  I  know  you’re  enjoying  yourself  so 
imtch,  you  tlon’t  really  need  me.”  Madame 
shook  herself  free,  and  patted  her  silken 
sleeves  into  shape.  “But  you’ll  have  to  be 
gentleman  enough  to  make  a  pretence.  .\nd 
you  were  so  enthusiastic  about  the  surround¬ 
ings  that  I’ve  invited  a  house-party,  and 
brought  the  first  guest  along.  So  here’s  Juli¬ 
ana.” 

The  Chief  steadied  himself  against  the  tent- 
flap.  J  uliana.  late  of  Yassar,  later  of  Wash¬ 
ington  and  Paris,  glided  from  the  rear  and 

1  dimpled  up  at  him  with  that  .all-conquering 
sparkle  which  one  adorer,  in  a  frantic  search 
for  a  simile,  had  declared  more  dazzling  than 
sunlight  on  a  cold-frame  full  of  broken  glass. 

•‘.\re  you  sure  he’s  glad  to  see  us.  Cousin 
•Millicent?”  she  murmured.  “He  looks  a  bit 
overwhelmed.” 


“My  dear,”  said  the  Chief,  in  the  voice  of 
the  fond  reproachful  host,  “how  does  it  hap¬ 
pen  that  you  neglected  to  ask  the  Princess 
of  Wales  and  Mrs.  Potter  Palmer?” 

Down  in  the  mesquite  country,  distances 
count  for  little.  twenty-mile  stage-drive 
only  whets  one’s  appetite  for  luncheon ;  so  it 
was  not  a  week  until  the  Devines  from  Bar  Z 
ranch  drove  over  in  their  creaky  carry-all. 
'They  exclaimed  at  Madame’s  gasoline  range 
and  folding  kitchen  cabinet,  they  gurgled  in 
rapture  over  the  pink-and-blue  matting  which 
she  had  nailed  over  the  rough  pine  walls  of 
l.qnergan’s  woodshed,  they  shrieked  appre¬ 
ciation  at  the  lovely  Iran  carpet  which  hung 
as  a  background  to  her  (ireuze  head.  'Then 
they  posted  forth  and  spread  the  news;  and 
presently  there  came  the  Walshes  from  the 
Lazy  A,  regal  in  cloak  of  Paquin  and  in 
broadcloth  of  Poole;  also,  the  Danas  from 
Red  Butte  and  the  Carmichaels  from  the 
Bar  X;  in  short,  the  nobility  and  gentry  of 
twenty  miles  around.  Only  one  ranch-owner 
stayed  away,  not  because  he  felt  himself 
above  the  demands  of  mesa  amenities,  but 
because  he  had  no  women-folk  to  bring  him 
the  glad  tidings. 

The  Honorable  Roderick  Boice-Popple- 
ham  had  bought  the  Bunimore  ranch  two  years 
before,  the  week  that  he  came  into  his  prop¬ 
erty.  It  was  the  greatest  bargain  of  the  cen¬ 
tury,  so  he  informed  his  scandalized  solicitor 
later.  To  be  sure,  it  left  him  with  only  four 
hundred  pounds  in  pocket  ;  but  then,  think 
of  ten  thousantl  acres,  all  in  one  piece ! 

He  had  been  on  the  ranch  for  six  weeks 
now,  led  thither  by  the  fact  that  the  last  shil¬ 
ling  of  the  four  hundred  had  melted  away, 
while  the  landed  estate  continued  to  pro¬ 
duce  only  large  red  tax-lists  and  small  blue 
letters  from  his  agent.  Determined  to  fit 
himself  in  all  things  to  the  groove  of  the  life 
which  he  now  entered,  the  Honorable  Roder¬ 
ick  bought  for  himself  the  approved  cowboy 
raiment  as  pictured  forth  in  the  Illustrated 
Lirndon  iVeii’s.  His  fifty-dollar  sombrero, 
white  as  milk,  cordetl  with  gold,  flapped  like 
an  ivory  halo  above  his  wide  blue  guileless 
eyes  and  peach-pink  cheeks.  His  sumptu¬ 
ous  carven  Mexican  saddle  woke  the  envy  of 
every  tourist  heart.  His  spurs  splintered  the 
sunlight  like  mediaeval  lances;  smitten  with 
gleeful  awe,  the  natives  scuttled  from  their 
huts  like  eager  little  boys  on  circus  day  when 
the  Seiior  Popplehamo  rode  by.  'To  the 
casual  eye,  his  array  was  in  all  things  perfect; 
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but  his  blond  brows  rumpled  grimly  when  he 
found  a  creamy  envelope  sandwiched  be¬ 
tween  the  cans  of  deviled  ham  and  condensed 
milk  in  Monteo’s  market-basket,  and  opened 
it,  to  discover  an  invitation  to  dinner  at  the 
Lazy  A, — “Mrs.  Robert  Rensselaer  Walsh 
.  .  .  to  meet  Mrs.  Leonard  and  Miss 

Emory.” 

“I  can’t  go  to  a  dinner  in  these  clothes,” 
he  gasped,  staring  down  at  his  grimy  red 
sweater,  his  leathern  riding-breeches.  “Con¬ 
found  the  woman,  what  possessed  her  to  ask 
me?  It  would  be  an  outrage  to  go  in  any¬ 
thing  but  evening  clothes,  and  I  haven’t  a 
clean  shirt  to  my  name,  and  can’t  get  one 
short  of  San  Antonio.  Whatever  shall  I 
do!”  True  Briton  that  he  was,  it  never  oc¬ 
curred  to  him  that  he  might  stay  away  with¬ 
out  imperilling  the  balance  of  nations.  “If 
only  some  of  these  lazy  Mexicans  could  wa.sh 
my  things  up — but  they  can’t  even  get  their 
own  faces  clean.  Here,  you,  Monteo!  Do 
you  suppose  I  could  find  a  laundress  in  any 
of  the  towns  around  here?  Magdalena — 
Price’s — Amaryllo - ” 

“Amaryllo?”  Monteo  lay  back  against 
a  tottering  pillar  of  the  rancho  gallery,  with  a 
deep,  reposeful  sigh.  “To  the  glory  of  the 
Madonna,  yes,  Senor.  Have  I  not  ridden 
through  the  town  this  day,  and  beheld  the 
women  who  have  come  to  inhabit  the  man¬ 
sion  of  the  Senor  Lonergan,  that  they  wash, 
wash,  without  ceasing,  even  as  for  their  daily 
bread  ?  And  they  are  Americanos,  of  a  cer¬ 
tainty;  for  who  else  in  this  land  W'ould  desire 
to  be  so  clean?” 

The  Honorable  Roderick  dug  to  the  bot¬ 
tom  of  his  boxes,  and  haled  forth  one  dress- 
shirt,  and  cuffs  and  collar.  Then  he  saddled 
his  mustang  and  galloped  the  nine  miles  into 
town. 

Lonergan’s  shack  looked  remarkably  im¬ 
proved,  he  thought,  as  he  trotted  down  the 
strip  of  freshet-packed  clay  known  to  Ama¬ 
ryllo  as  Main  Street.  A  wire  cattle-fence  had 
been  stretched  around  the  lot,  to  cut  off  its 
garden  of  gravel  and  sand  from  the  sand  and 
gravel  without.  Folds  of  white  muslin — 
clean  white  muslin — flapped  at  the  windows. 
'Phe  four  walls  breathed  and  glared  with  the 
freshest  of  grass-green  paint.  Decidedly,  the 
place  had  quite  the  look  of  a  thrifty  tenant’s 
cot;  and  a  lonesome  sight  it  was,  too,  in  the 
face  of  the  rest  of  Amaryllo. 

The  door  opened  promptly  in  response  to 
a  clip  with  his  riding- whip.  Now  it  was  the 
custom  of  the  said  Juliana  Emory  also  to 


dress  the  part,  whatever  that  part  might  be; 
and  as  she  had  spent  an  hour  that  morning 
in  helping  her  cousin  to  launder  the  Chief’.s 
white  pongee  suit,  that  the  idol  might  go  in 
comfort  to  the  Walsh  dinner,  she  was  arrayed 
in  a  smart  blue  striped  gingham  frock,  with  a 
touch  of  scarlet  in  her  hair  and  at  her  throat. 
Cool  flutters  of  lace  and  lawn  crossed  her 
shoulders;  a  frilly  handkerchief  lay  crisp  on 
her  high  bronze  braids.  The  Honorable 
Roderick  gasped. 

“I. — I  understand — ah— that  you  are  re¬ 
cently  come  to  the  town — eh — what!” 

The  vision  dropped  her  lashes  for  a  fleet 
ing  breath,  then  swept  them  up  again.  'I'he 
Honorable  Roderick  felt  a  sudden  alarming 
conviction  that  something  was  going  to  his 
head.  The  heat,  probably.  He  corralleil 
his  stampeding  wits,  and  spoke  out  his  errand 
in  one  concussive  burst.  “And  I  hear  you 
do  fine  mangling,  so  I  have  brought  in  a 
parcel,  and  I’d  be  greatly  obliged  if  you  will 
have  it  ready  by  to-morrow.  My  Mexican 
boy  will  call  for  it.  I’ll  pay  anything  in 
reason,  but  it  seems  to  me  four  shillings^ — a 
dollar,  I  mean — ought  to  be  enough.  Thank 
you,  my  good  woman.  Morning!” 

The  mustang  pelted  away  down  the  road. 
The  Honorable  Roderick  jerked  his  soft  hat 
further  to  shade  his  dazzled  eyes.  His  heart 
was  bumping  very  hard  against  the  gay  red 
sweater;  there  was  a  remarkably  dry  taste 
back  in  his  throat. 

Meanwhile  a  pale  and  infuriated  young 
woman  sat  and  faced  two  shrieking  maniacs, 
who  wept  upon  each  other’s  shoulders  in  ex¬ 
cess  of  joy. 

“Oh,  yes,  I  know  it’s  all  very  funny  for 
me  to  be  mistaken  for  a  washerwoman, 
Millicent.  And  Cousin  Thoma.s,  if  you  don't 
stop  banging  your  head  against  the  dining¬ 
room  wall,  you’ll  bring  it  down.  It’s  not 
put  up  any  too  securely.  Everything  I  do 
seems  to  amuse  you  intensely,  and  I’m  glad 
I  can  further  the  gayety  of  nations,  if  I 
can’t  accomplish  anything  else.  You  nearly 
laughed  yourselves  ill  yesterday  when  Josefa’s 
little  black  bull  chased  me  into  the  cook’s 
tent,  and  you  hadn’t  strength  to  come  to  my 
rescue  the  day  I  climbed  the  shed  roof  to 
get  away  from  the  Flaherty  goat.  And  now 
you  sit  here  and  have  hysterics  because  a 
wandering  idiot  thinks  your  house  looks  like 
a  laundry  office.” 

“He’ll  pay  anything  in  reason — ‘my  good 
woman!”’  The  Chief  cast  himself  into  the 
Morris  chair  and  whacked  his  heels  on  the 
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bare  floor.  “For  Heaven’s  sake,  J  uliana,  don’t 
look  at  me  that  way!  I’ll  call  him  out  to¬ 
morrow  if  you  say  so.  But  oh - ’’ 

He  buried  his  head  in  his  arms  and  rocked 
feebly  to  and  fro. 

“You  needn’t  bother, 
thank  you.  But  have  you 
any  idea  what  we  are  go¬ 
ing  to  do  with  this?’’  Ju¬ 
liana  waved  a  queenly 
hand  toward  the  loathed 
bundle. 

“I’ll  have  Manuelo’s 
wife  do  them  up.  She  can 
manage  them  somehow  if 
I  stand  right  over  her.” 

Milly  dried  her  eyes  and 
began  to  fan  herself  with 
her  husband’s  hat.  “You 
shouldn’t  have  taken  it 
from  him,  child.  What 
possessed  you?” 

“Whatever  else  was 
there  to  do?  He  pokeil 
it  at  me  as  if  it  were  a 
ticket,  and  I  was  too 
amazed  to  poke  it  back. 

'I'he  idea  of  having  those 
things  washed  for  him! 

Leave  the  bundle  as  it  is 
till  his  boy  comes  for  it.” 

“Oh,  but  Juliana,  I 
daren’t!  You  don’t  know 
how  sensitive  those  cow¬ 
boys  are.  He’d  be  cut 
to  the  (]uick  to  have  his 
greenness  rubbed  in  on 
him  like  that.  Poor  fellow, 
it’s  bad  enough  to  know 
you’re  so  uncouth  with¬ 
out  being  told  that  every- 
lM)dy  else  knows  it,  too. 

Thomas  Leonard,  what  is 
the  matter  with  you  now?” 

“Oh,  Milly,  my  angel, 
iny  idol!”  The  Svtperin- 
tendent  was  gibbering  in 
the  window-seat.  “And 
you  think  the  joke’s  on 
Juliana — Juliana.'  5Vhy, 
you’re  It  in  this  game,  can’t  you  see,  you 
poor  lamb?  You’re  all  the  joke  there  is, 
you’re  the  whole  charade.  Didn’t  you  see 
him?  Didn’t  that  British  A  bruise  your 
ear  as  it  hurtled  by?  .\nd  yet  you  sit 
here  and  laugh  at  Ju!  Milly,  Milly,  will 
you  never  learn  to  keep  your  eyes  off  of 


titles  and  your  fingers  out  of  other  people’s 
pies?” 

“'Fhontas  Davenport  Leonard!”  Milly’s 
eyes  dilated  with  slow-w’akening  horror;  the 
truth  swept  down  upon 
her  in  an  appalling  wave. 
“It  can’t — you’re  trying 
to  frighten  me — oh!  It 
wasn’t  really — Him!" 

“Who’s  ‘him,’  for  pity’s 
sake?”  Juliana  dropped 
her  pose  of  high  disdain 
and  turned  on  her  cousin 
sharply.  Dawning  sus¬ 
picion  flashed  in  her 
brown  eyes.  “Millicent, 
if  you’re  up  to  any  of 
your  absurd  romantic 

schemes  again - ” 

“W-well,  he’s  right  in 
the  line  of  the  t-title,  and 
only  two  cousins  be¬ 
tween,”  gasped  Milly’,  too 
whelmed  to  attempt  de¬ 
nial.  “And  the  men  say 
that  ranch  only  needs  a 
few  thousands  worth  of 
improvements  to  make  it 
one  of  the  most  valuable 
— Oh,  now  we’ve  done 
it!”  For  Juliana  swept 
out  of  the  room  with  all 
the  majesty  that  a  scant 
blue  gingham  permitted. 
“Tom,  I  could  bo.x  your 
ears!  Now  she’s  angry’, 
and  I’ll  never  manage  to 
make  them  meet,  and 

you’ve  spoilt  it  all - ” 

“.\nd  it  serves  you  right 
for  your  shocking  interfer¬ 
ence.  Matchmaker!”  He 
stooped  and  kissed  her 
with  reverberating  em¬ 
phasis.  “Don’t  you  wor¬ 
ry.  They’ll  meet,  all 
right.” 

“But  we  can’t  hire  Ju¬ 
liana  to  go  to  that  din¬ 
ner!” 

“We  couldn’t  bribe  her  to  stay  away. 
She’d  walk  all  the  way  for  the  chance  of 
jninishing  him.” 

.\nd  Juliana  went.  It  would  be  a  pity  to 
disregard  this  generous  invitation,  so  she 
explained  with  dignity,  while  Millicent  stared 
the  (Ireuze  out  of  countenance  and  Tom 
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choked  in  his  soup.  Moreover,  she  proposed 
to  do  her  modest  best  toward  making  her¬ 
self  attractive,  as  a  compliment  to  her  hosts. 
Consequently,  when  she  glided  into  the  Walsh 
drawing-room,  an  early-Victorian  vision  of 
lila'c  and  pearl,  not  a  man  but  drew  his 
breath  with  an  effort.  And  as  for  the 
women - ! 

“So  you  are  planning  to  build  up  a  landed 
estate  out  of  your  rancho,”  she  said  to  the 
dazed  young  man  at  her  elbow,  as  the  roast 
came  on. 

The  Honorable  Roderick  flushed  pink  to 
the  roots  of  his  curly  crop,  and  gasped  out 
a  witless  reply.  He  had  stared  until  he 
was  dizzy:  for  never  had  he  seen  anything 
so  lovely.  The  Te.vas  air  must  work  magic. 
.•Ml  the  women  were  beautiful.  There  was 
even  that  little  Irish  girl  to  whom  he  had 
taken  his  washing  the  other  day.  To  be 
sure,  she  could  not  hold  a  candle  to  this 
sumptuous  creature;  but  she  had  been  ador¬ 
ably  pretty,  nevertheless,  with  her  bronze 
hair  and  her  wonderful  glancing  lashes. 
The  two  were  of  the  same  type,  even;  dark, 
slender,  sparkling.  If  w'as  very  odd.  Per¬ 
haps  the  climate  had  something  to  do  with  it. 

“But  I  fancy  you  must  miss  your  home 
comforts,”  the  soft,  cool  voice  went  on. 
“V'ou  English  are  so  spoiled  by  your  ser¬ 
vants.  I  should  fancy  that  you  w'ould  feel 
deserted  at  every  turn.” 

'Phis  was  a  familiar  grievance;  through  it, 
the  Honorable  Roderick  discovered  a  foot¬ 
hold.  He  climbed  on  bravely  up  the  steep 
slope  of  acquaintance  by  dint  of  various 
anecdotes  on  his  bachelor  housekeeping,  a 
little  tangled  as  to  historical  sequence — for 
no  man  could  look  into  Juliana’s  eyes  and 
yel  keep  a  firm  hold  on  the  thread  of  a  story 
— but  spirited  as  to  action.  'I'he  salad  came 
and  the  salad  went:  Juliana,  ever  smiling, 
hearkened  on.  Milly’s  tense  brows  relaxed : 
Tom  grinned  rejoiceful  applause.  Juliana 
was  melting — melting! 

“Our  own  domestic  arrangements  are  a 
bit  chaotic.”  Juliana  was  nibbling  the  cher¬ 
ries  which  crusted  her  ice.  “We’ve  had  the 
most  deplorable  time  hunting  a  laundress.” 
Her  tranquil  gaze  rested  upon  his  stainless 
cuff.  “The  Mexicans  are  so  indolent,  and 
the  Irish - ” 

V'oung  Roderick  interrupted  jubilantly. 
He  had  found  a  laundress  w'ho  did  splendid 
work  and  was  a  ripping  good  sort,  besides. 
She  lived  in  Amaryllo,  “that  gosling-green 
shanty  near  the  tracks,  you  know.” 


“I  think  I  know  the  place.”  Juliana 
gazed  pensively  at  the  broad  flat  band  of 
gold  which  circled  her  slender  wrist.  His 
eyes  followed:  a  queer,  hazy  recollection 
stung  and  dazzled  him  like  a  flock  of  teas¬ 
ing  midges.  Where  could  he  have  seen  a 
frail  wrist  bound  in  a  dull  gold  fetter — and 
it  was  a  fresh  impression,  too. 

“We  had  an  odd  little  experience  the  other 
day,”  she  went  on,  serenely.  “A  cowboy, 
— at  least,  I  suppose  he  was  a  cowboy;  he 
looked  as  though  he  had  galloped  out  of 
‘The  Virginian’ — rode  up  to  the  house  and 
handed  me  a  bundle  of  clothing,  asking  me 
to  be  sure  and  have  it  laundered  for  him  by 
the  next  night.  Evidently  he  took  me  for 
Miss  Honoria  Lonergan,  who  has  just  gone 
to  San  Antonio,  to  enter  the  Sacred  Heart. 
We  were  amused — a  little.  And  we  had 
Pietro’s  widow-  to  do  the  work,  so  that  he 
might  not  be  disappointed.  But  wasn’t  it  a 
quaint  slip?  Cowboys  are  so  ingenuous!” 

The  bronze  glance  lifted  to  his  with  a 
maddening  sweep  of  black  lashes,  then  fell. 
The  Honorable  Roderick  stared  at  her  for 
a  long  minute;  then  he  picked  up  his  coffee- 
spoon  and  thrust  it  handle-first  into  the  cup. 
The  glowing  old-rose  w-all  spun  in  blinding 
circles  before  his  eyes.  He  clutched  the 
spoon  with  a  death-grip;  he  stirred  on,  and 
on,  and  on. 

“I  suppose  I  might  have  seen,”  he  said, 
after  a  while.  His  voice  came  from  some 
distance  away:  its  tones  were  as  the  auto¬ 
matic  blat  of  a  toy  sheep.  “I  didn’t.  You’ll 
kill  me — that  is,  you  ought  to.”  He  rose. 
The  room  was  all  a  whirl  and  song  of  silken 
rustle  as  Mrs.  Walsh  led  her  plumed  and  ra¬ 
diant  pageant  from  the  room.  “Probably 
you  won’t  care  to  speak  to  me,  upstairs.  I 
sha’n’t  demand  it.  And  I  couldn’t  live  long 
enough  to  tell  you  how  sorry  I  am.  Good- 
by.” 

The  evening  dragged  for  Juliana.  There 
was  a  distinct  flavor  of  ashes  about  her  re¬ 
venge;  yet,  moment  by  moment,  she  grew 
more  strung  with  righteous  indignation.  How 
childish  he  was  to  have  taken  her  half-jok¬ 
ing  words  for  rebuke!  To  be  sure,  she  had 
intended  them  as  he  had  received  them,but  he 
might  have  had  the  grace  to  discern  beyond 
her  intention.  And  he  had  fled  the  lists  at 
the  first  blow;  he  made  no  move  to  return 
to  the  attack.  She  glanced  across  the  room 
where  the  boy  sat,  flushed  and  silent,  finger¬ 
ing  a  heap  of  old  silver  knickknacks;  her 
soft  lips  tightened.  Was  it  cowardice  alone 
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at  the  work  in  the  morning;  besides,  it  was 
only  a  six-mile  drive,  and  his  mustangs  could 
make  it  in  an  hour.  So  Milly  and  Juliana 
were  packed  in  on  the  back  seat,  with  a  suf¬ 
focating  tarpaulin  and  many  anxious  instruc¬ 
tions  ;  and,  creaking  in  every  rusty  spring, 
the  ancient  chariot  swung  away. 

Juliana  looked  out,  wondering.  In  this 
ragged  moonlight  the  mesquite  gleamed  a 
silent  fairy  sea,  rolling  in  dark  unbroken 
waves,  billowing  black  and  silver  to  the 
liorses’  shoulders.  The  wind  blew  fitful  yet 
strong;  now  and  then  a  heavier  gust  stnu  k 
her  cold  like  a  dash  <'f  sprav.  She  looked 


which  held  him  there,  grimly  absorbed  in 
that  glittering  truinpeiA  ?  Or — could  it  be 
possible  that  he  did  not  care  to  sue  for  for¬ 
giveness? 

“His  stock’s  down  to  sixty-four  and  fall¬ 
ing,”  whispered  Thomas 
the  irreverent  in  his  wife’s 
ear.  “How  did  the  poor 
guy  manage  to  (|ueer  his 
luck  ?” 


WE  HAD  AN  Ul»l>  LUTI.E  EXPERIENCE  THE  OTHER  UAV,”  SHE  WENT  ON,  SERENELY 


When  the  guests  arose  to  go,  Mr.  Walsh 
made  hospitable  protest.  There  was  a  heavy 
wind  coming  up,  he  declaretl.  Of  course,  it 
might  not  amount  to  anything;  but  when 
one  remembered  the  terrific  cloudburst  of  a 
fortnight  since,  it  seemed  as  well  to  Ik*  cau¬ 
tious.  There  was  abundance  of  room  in 
this  great  barn  for  all  his  guests,  he  urged. 

Several  timid  guests  yielded  to  his  advice ; 
but  Leonard  demurred.  He  would  be  needed 


behind  her:  to  the  west  heaved  black  rippling 
cloud,  drifting  higher,  higher,  till  it  blotteil 
the  zenith  stars:  dim  in  the  weird,  flickering 
light,  a  dark  blot  followed  hard  behind. 

“What  can  that  be.  Cousin  Tom?” 

“Somebody  riding — young  Poppleham,  I 
do  believe  I  He’s  the  only  one  who  came 
on  horseback.  This  is  out  of  his  way,  too. 
I  wonder” — Milly’s  fingers  nipped  his  elbow, 
anti  he  spoke  no  more. 
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“Guess  I’ll  drive  down  in  this  arroyo; 
it’s  swifter  going  for  the  beasts.  Shut  up, 
Manuel,  it’s  safer  than  this  bumpy  prairie. 
It’s  shallow  all  the  way,  so  we  can  turn  out 
any  time.  Hold  hard,  girls!” 

The  carriage  pitched  sidewise  into  the 
gully  with  a  sickening  lunge;  the  wheels 
bumped  and  slithered,  then  righted  them¬ 
selves  with  a  wrench  and  a  shriek.  The 
mustangs  speeded  ahead  under  the  loosened 
rein.  Juliana,  glancing  back,  saw  that  dark, 
hurrying  rider,  ever  gaining.  A  fierce  gust 
struck  the  carriage;  the  moon  went  out  in 
blinding  night;  and  she  saw  the  rider  no 
more. 

“Great  Scott,  but  Walsh  was  right!” 
Leonard  spoke  through  choking  mouthfuls 
of  dust.  “I  ought  to  have  left  you  girls 
behind.  Maybe  it’s  nothing  but  wind, 
though.  A-ah!”  A  great  drop  splashed 
against  his  cheek.  “Get  along  there!”  The 
long  lash  whistled  around  the  mustangs’  ears. 
“’Fraid  this  will  spoil  your  ruffles,  Milly.” 

The  storm  burst  over  the  prairie  with  a 
boom  and  a  hiss  like  escaping  steam.  Rain 
hammered  like  shot  and  sluiced  in  icy  streams 
down  the  tarpaulins.  The  battered  roof 
leaked  in  a  dozen  places.  Half-deafened 
by  the  noise,  J  uliana  leaned  forw’ard  to  catch 
Tom’s  shout. 

“It’ll  go  .  .  .  minute.  Never  lasts. 

Good  God!” 

In  and  through  the  shriek  of  the  wind 
there  came  a  dreadful  throbbing  moan.  It 
rose  to  a  boom,  a  roar;  the  mustangs  stopped 
short,  quivering  in  panic.  Manuelo  leaped 
to  his  feet  with  a  scream. 

“Senor!  Senor!  The  Water!  The  Great 
Water!  It  has  broken  above  us;  it  comes 
down  this  channel  upon  us!  Mary,  Mother, 
have  mercy!  Have  mercy!” 

“Get  out  and  help  me,  you  fool!”  Leon¬ 
ard  knocked  him  off  the  box  with  the  butt 
of  his  whip.  Then  he  leaped  down,  and 
seizing  the  mustangs’  heads,  he  tried  to 
coax  them  up  the  steep  arroyo  slope.  They 
dragged  back  on  their  haunches,  whimpering 
with  fear.  They  did  not  even  shrink  at  his 
frantic  blows. 

“Girls,  jump  out  and  scramble  up  for  your 
lives!”  Leonard  slashed  the  traces  with  his 
knife,  and  beat  and  dragged  the  mustangs 
up  the  slope.  The  earth  shook,  the  air 
hummed  beneath  the  roar  of  the  coming 
torrent.  “Climb  on,  Milly!”  He  lifted  her 
on  the  nearest  horse;  she  clung  around  its 
neck.  “Now,  Juliana!” 


Down  through  the  night  upheaved  a 
shouldering  bulk,  a  tossing  crest  of  foam. 
It  shot  down  the  arroyo,  a  torrent  seven 
feet  deep,  where  a  dry  gulch  had  lain  a 
moment  before.  The  surface  current  lapped 
their  feet,  their  knees. 

“Now,  Juliana!” 

“No,  no!  He  can’t  carry  us  both.  You 
sha’n’t  risk  yom  life  just  for  me.  Tom!" 

A  stronger  arm  than  Leonard’s  caught 
and  clasped  her;  she  felt  herself  swung  from 
her  feet,  lifted  higher,  higher.  The  rim  of 
a  wet  sombrero  brushed  her  cheek;  she 
found  herself  clutching  the  horn  of  a  great 
Mexican  saddle,  still  gripped  in  that  big, 
tightening  arm. 

“I’ve  got  Miss  Emory!”  Could  that  be 
young  Roderick’s  voice? — that  shout  of 
stern  triumph,  which  shrilled  above  the 
wind?  “My  horse  will  carry  double — all 
right!” 

And  then  the  storm  rolled  down  between 
them,  and  the  two  rode  alone  as  on  a  for¬ 
saken  world. 

Neither  tried  to  speak.  Taught  by  grim 
instinct,  they  saved  their  strength  for  the  life 
struggle  which  any  moment  might  bring. 
Sometimes  the  mustang  splashed  ahead, 
fighting  to  gain  a  yard  before  the  next  wave 
should  sweep  down;  sometimes  he  stood 
still,  strung  taut  in  every  muscle  to  hold  his 
own  against  the  torrent  that  sucked  about 
his  knees.  Presently  Juliana  felt  young 
Roderick’s  arm  loosen  its  hold.  He  leaped 
from  the  saddle,  alighting  with  a  splash. 

“Crawl  back  into  the  saddle,”  he  shouted 
in  her  ear.  “Here,  I’ll  lift — that’s  it.  Find 
the  stirrup.  Get  a  good  hold  of  the  bridle, 
now.  Something  else  is  coming.” 

“But  you - ” 

“Keep  quiet,  and  do  as  I  tell  you.  Hold 
hard,  I  say.” 

“But  what  will  you - ” 

Juliana’s  scream  was  silenced  in  the  lifting 
thunder  of  the  last  wave.  She  slid  one  arm 
through  the  bridle;  she  stooped  as  far  as  she 
might  and  grasped  young  Roderick’s  hand. 
The  water  threw  him  against  the  horse  like 
a  pith  doll.  The  mustang  lost  his  footing, 
pitched  sidewise;  struck  out  frantically;  for 
an  instant  Juliana  shut  her  eyes  beneath  a 
drowning  surge.  In  another  moment  the 
mustang  had  gained  his  feet,  and  stood 
snorting  in  terror.  The  wave  receded;  Juli¬ 
ana,  half-drowned,  swept  the  water  from 
her  face  and  gasped  in  amazement  to  find 
herself  still  alive. 


••KLtH  gi  ltT  AXD  DO  AS  1  TELL  YOU." 
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But  young  Roderick! 

“Oh,  how  could  I  let  go!"  Juliana  hung 
from  the  saddle,  clutching  madly  into  the 
water  which  raced  beneath  her,  lower  and 
lower  every  moment.  “It  swept  him  away! 
If  the  horse  hadn’t  fallen — if  I’d  just  hung 
on!’’  she  moaned,  unknowing  that  the  might 
of  the  wave  would  have  torn  them  apart  had 
their  grasp  been  steel.  “Oh,  if  I’d  only 
saved  him!  And  here  I’ve  been  so  mean — 
so  mean!’’ 

The  storm  ceased  as  suddenly  as  it  had 
risen.  A  rending  wind  snatched  the  last 
cloud  from  the  face  of  the  moon;  the  swim¬ 
ming  prairie  flashed  out  broad  on  her  sight 
as  clear  as  dawn.  She  turned  the  mustang 
and  splashed  on  down  the  trail.  A  salt 
spray  mingled  with  the  rain  in  her  lashes; 
she  called  his  name  in  eager  sobs.  “But 
he’s  gone,  and  I  know  it— and  m-may-be 
he’d  have  stayed  on  the  mustang,  too,  only  • 
he  was  afraid  I’d  think  him  presuming.  And 
it’s  all  because  I’ve  been  so  mean — so  mean!" 

She  glanced  down,  shuddering,  into  the 
seething  arroyo.  Then  she  reined  in  the 
mustang  with  a  cry.  For  in  its  midst  lay  a 
dark  mass — the  abandoned  carriage.  And 
from  its  roof  there  clambered  ashore  a 
drenched  and  staggering  figure,  whose  huge 
sombrero  still  flapped  gracefully  above  a 
round  but  haggard  face. 

“Water  swept  me  over  here,"  he  said, 
shortly.  He  steadied  himself  against  the  mus¬ 
tang’s  neck,  and  looked  up  at  her,  pale  in  the 
jialer  moonlight.  There  was  a  clean-washed 
cut  on  his  cheek-bone;  his  forehead  showed 
puffy  bruises.  “No,  I’m  not  scratched;  wave 
rolled  me  over  and  over  a  bit,  that’s  all.  I’ll 
walk  and  lead  the  beast.  'Fhe  worst  is  over, 
now,’’ 

“Oh,  please!"  J uliana  leaned  to  him,  quiv¬ 
ering.  He  looked  past  her  beseeching  face 
without  the  flicker  of  a  muscle :  for  once,  lo¬ 
cal  magnetic  influences  had  lost  their  power. 
“How  can  I  ride — when  you’re  hurt?  Take 
me  on  in  front,  if  you  must,  though  I  could 
walk  £is  well  as  not.  But  you  must  ride.  Oh, 
I  beg  you!” 

“No,  Miss  Emory.”  His  arm  slipped  from 
her  imploring  grasp.  He  was  no  longer  the 
shy  boy;  he  was  man  and  master,  collected, 
grave.  “Please  spare  my  feelings,  and  permit 
me  to  walk.  It  is  fairer  so.” 

Juliana  sat  back,  white  and  subdued.  What 
manner  of  miracle  was  this? 

Young  Roderick  tested  the  girths  with  swift, 
experienced  hands.  Then  he  took  a  steady¬ 


ing  grip  of  the  bridle.  Slipping,  stumbling, 
yet  doggedly  silent,  he  plodded  away  over  the 
seeping  prairie. 

To  J  uliana,  the  minutes  stretched  to  hours, 
to  weeks,  to  centuries.  Alw'ays  she  sat 
crouched  in  the  high  saddle,  her  lace-and- 
lavender  draperies  falling  like  drenched  cob¬ 
web  about  her,  her  brown  eyes  fixed  ahead, 
her  soft  hands  clenched.  The  mustang,  dead 
tired,  plunged  and  .staggered  through  the  clog¬ 
ging  sand;  she  did  not  flinch  at  his  missteps. 
'I'he  clearing  wind  blew  fierce  and  cold:  she 
did  not  shiver.  Young  Roderick  stumbled 
on,  never  looking  up  at  her.  Had  he  once 
‘turned  her  way,  she  would  have  felt  his  glance 
as  a  flame. 

The  mustang  stopped  short.  Young  Rod¬ 
erick’s  hand  slackened;  he  sank  into  a  tan¬ 
gle  of  mesquite,  then  pulled  himself  up  again 
with  a  supreme  effort.  But  Juliana  had 
slipped  from  the  saddle. 

“You’ll  ride  now  or  else  we  both  walk,”  she 
choked  out.  “I  know  I’ve  offended  you  bit¬ 
terly.  But  you  might  have  the  grace  to  over¬ 
look  it  for  an  hour.  Get  into  that  saddle, 
please.” 

He  shook  his  head,  drawing  back.  A  dull 
red  stained  his  blanched  face. 

“But  if  you  only  knew  how  I  feel - ’’ 

'Fhe  boy  stood  silent. 

“ — If  you  want  to  grind  me  into  the  dust, 
you’ll  insist  on  maintaining  your  dignity.” 
'Fhere  was  a  perilous  break  in  the  low  voice: 
she  stood  before  him,  deep-flushing  in  the 
moonlight,  imploring,  lovely.  And  was  it 
raindrops  now  which  sparkled  upon  her 
lashes? 

Ah,  Juliana! 

Gates  of  steel,  yea,  gates  of  affronted  pride, 
must  yield  before  that  all-conquering  signal. 
And  Britain  wavered. 

“If  I  felt  that  you  didn’t  care — that  you’d 
be  willing  to  blot  out  my  blunder - ” 

“Don’t  you  think”  — Juliana’s  gaze  swept 
the  drenched  world  at  their  feet — “don’t  you 
think  there’s  water  enough  here  to  wash  out 
your  stupidity,  and  my — my  heartless  rude¬ 
ness?  Don’t  you  suppose” — the  brown  eyes 
questioned,  grieved,  entreated — “should  you 
mind  if  we  started  in  again — with  a  clean 
score?” 

Young  Roderick  crimsoned  to  his  sodden 
curls.  He  leaned  forward  with  a  swift,  plead¬ 
ing  word;  and  Juliana  very  prudently  turned 
her  face  away. 

But  this  time  it  was  not  the  rim  of  the  wet 
sombrero  which  brushed  her  cheek. 


^ {  \UT,  out!  where  the  breath  of  the  sea 
V  Comes  damp  and  strong  on  the  spray, — 

Out !  where  the  ^at  runs  free 
On  her  wild  white  way, — 

Out,  out  I  till  the  timid  land  on  the  lea 
fr /  Is  lean  and  silent  and  gray. 

Let  her  heel  and  dip 

fi  Till  the  huhiuirks  drip  jb 

^  With  the  rushing  foam ; 

^  ■;  Head  in  the  wind, — 

\  And  God  be  kind  O 

\  :1  ftijy  VA  To  the  beggar  7i'ho  cries  for  home. 
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Out,  out !  to  the  hills  of  heaving  green.  Out,  out  1  till  the  deep  is  one  with  sky, 

In  the  chase  of  the  secret  tide;  And  your  soul  is  loosed,  as  a  bird, — 

Out !  to  a  world  unseen  Out !  with  your  eagle  cry 

By  the  fearful-eyed, —  Till  the  seas  have  heard ; 

Out,  out!  where  the  blade  of  the  wind  cuts  Out,  out!  where  the  prayers  of  the  puny 
clean  die. 

Through  the  heart  of  the  fool  untried.  .And  Ood  is  a  mighty  word. 

Feel  her  reach  and  strain.  Give  her  sail  on  sail, 

Rectn'er  again,  Xo  man  dare  quail 

In  her  splendid  race.'  With  a  coward  plea .’ 

Let  the  -waves  unbind, —  Oh,  Brothers  of  unnd. 

And  God  be  kind  May  Gotl  be  kind 

To  the  beggar  'who  asks  for  grace/  To  his  kindred  of  the  sea! 


Intimate  Portraits 


Men  and  Women  Who  are  Doing  Interesting  Things 


ADELINA  PATTI. 

Filtjr-tbree  years  ago  a  child  of  seven,  to  help  her  family  out  of  a  severe  financial  strait,  sang  at  a  concert  in  Niblo’s 
Theatre,  New  York  City— sang  so  that  those  who  heard  her  “At,  non  ginnge,"  never  forgot  it  or  the  child  who  was  destined 
to  become  one  of  the  first  women  of  her  century.  Adelina  Patti  had  to  conquer  the  world  city  by  city,  for  it  has  ever  a 
pessimistic  attitude  toward  the  young  phenomenon ;  but  her  victory  never  needed  more  than  the  first  song.  Out  of  a  poor 
and  struggling  childhood  she  rose  to  her  triumphant  position  as  the  world's  prima  donna.  Now,  at  sixty,  she  has  been  bribed 
away  from  her  luxurious  castle  of  Craig-y-Nos,  in  Wales,  to  make  a  truly  farewell  American  tour. 


Everybody’s  Magazine 


CHARLES  JOSEPH  BONAPARTE. 

There  is  no  more  picturesque  figure  in  American  public  life  than  Charles  Joseph  Bonaparte,  of  Baltimore,  whom  President 
Roosevelt  has  appointed  to'  investigate  the  charges  affecting  the  administration  of  Indian  Territory.  He  is  the  grandson  -A 
Jerome  Bonaparte  and  the  brilliant  and  beautiful  Betsy  Patterson,  a  Baltimore  belle,  who  was  very  soon  put  away  by  her 
prince-husband  at  the  command  of  his  indignant  brother  Xap^deon.  This  grandson  is  an  eccentric,  brilliant,  courtly  man. 
very  much  a  **  fighting  lawyer/*  merciless  on  p<)litical  corruption  and  corrupters.  He  has  been  a  vigorous  campaigner  on  behalf 
the  Cit'd  Service  Reform  .Association,  and  other  public-spirited  organizations,  though  possessing  a  fortune  which  might  have 
tempted  a  less  strenuous  spirit  to  a  life  of  greater  ease.  He  is  said  to  bear  a  strong  resemblance  to  Napoleon  HI.  in  feature. 
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MISS  BESSIE  ANTHONY,  NATIONAL  GOLF  CHAMPION. 

Miss  Bessie  Anthony,  of  Glenview,  Illinois,  brought  a  brilliant  golfing  career  to  a  climax  in  October  by  defeating  her 
opponent  in  the  National  Women's  Golf  Championship  tournament  over  the  Chicago  Golf  Club  course,  winning  easily  by  a 
score  of  seven  up  and  six  to  play.  Seventeen  first  cups  won  in  open  tournaments  now  testify  to  Miss  Anthony's  skill ;  she  has 
for  several  years  held  the  Western  championship,  winning,  for  three  successive  seasons,  its  official  trophy,  the  William  A. 
Alexander  cup.  Her  marriage  to  Mr.  B.  S.  Home,  a  former  champion  golfer  of  Pittsburg,  will  probably  put  an  end  to  her 
appearance  in  tournaments,  as  she  has  stated  that  she  will  not  defend  her  title  of  Western  or  National  champion  next  year. 
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ALFRED  HENRY  LEWIS. 

The  personality  of  the  author  of  **  Wulfville**  is  as  picturesque  as  his  style.  With  his  writings  the  readers  of  Evkrvbodv’s 
are  familiar,  hut  literature  is  only  one  of  his  manifestations.  A  fascinating  talker,  he  is  full  of  reminiscence  of  a  checkered 
career,  for  his  knowledge  of  frontier  life  was  gained  as  a  cowboy  in  New  Mexico  and  Arisona,  and  his  intimacy  with  states¬ 
men  and  politicians  was  acquired  as  Washington  correspondent  of  sundry  Western  and  Eastern  newspapers.  He  has 
written  a  life  of  Richard  Cruker  which  excited  strenuous  controversy,  has  contributed  largely  to  the  magazines,  and  is  promi> 
nently  before  the  public  now  as  the  successful  author  of  Peggy  O'Neal "  and  **  The  Boss.** 


Intimate  Portraits 


80' 


JUDGE  PETER  S.  GROSSCUP. 

Judge  Grosscup  was  recently  offered  a  great  salary  to  be  the  counsel  of  the  Northern  Secunties  Company  in  the  suits 
brought  against  it  by  the  Government.  He  refused.  **  Personally^  I  believe  in  combinations  of  capital,*'  he  says.  **  I  believe 
they  are  here  to  stay,  and,  properly  controlled,  will  help  rather  than  hurt  the  public  interests.  But  the  time  has  come  to  insist 
that  corporations  of  every  character  be  honestly  organized  and  controlled.  I  think  1  have  done  something  toward  creating  a 
public  sentiment  in  that  direction,  and,  back  of  everything  1  have  done,  more  than  anything  else  in  getting  me  the  public  ear, 
has  been  the  moral  weight  of  my  judgeship.  To  lay  it  aside  now  would  seem  like  surrendering  opportunity  to  dollars.** 
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When  Slav  Meets  Jap 


By  O.  K.  DAVIS  * 


'll  j^’ITHIN  the  400,000  square  miles  of 
W'  Manchuria  is  the  largest  tract  of 
virgin,  fertile  land  in  the  temperate  zone 
which  has  not  been  occupied  by  a  people 
who  could  and  would  develop  it.  Before 
the  Boxer  outbreak  brought  open  Russian 
occupation  the  nominal  population  numbered 
nearly  seven  millions.  What  it  now  is  I 
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Viceroy  of  the  Far  East. 


doubt  if  even  the  Russians  know.  Surely  it 
has  not  increased. 

This  vast,  unpeopled  territory  enjoys  a 
fine,  healthy  climate.  Manchuria  is  a 
country  in  which  a  hardy,  vigorous  race 
could  develop  into  a  mighty  power.  For 
the  hustling,  over-crowded  Japanese,  it 
would  be  an  ideal  outlet.  It  lies  almost  at 
their  door  and  they  understand,  as 
no  others  do,  the  characteristics 
and  spirit  of  its  people.  Out  of  it 
three  territories  of  the  size  of  Japan 
could  be  car\'ed,  but  her  population 
is  eighteen  times  as  dense  as  its  own. 
If  all  Austria-Hungary  were  crowd¬ 
ed  into  Montana  the  pressure  of 
population  would  approximately 
equal  that  in  Japan.  One  other 
pos.sible  outlet  there  is  for  the  Mi¬ 
kado’s  people,  Korea.  But  in  her 
comparatively  small  area  the  popu¬ 
lation  is  already  half  as  dense  as 
in  Japan,  and  it  is  but  natural  for 
the  Japanese  to  look  longingly  for 
relief  to  the  great,  fertile,  empty 
plains  of  Northern  China. 

With  these  conditions  only  too 
well  understood  in  Tokio,  Japan 
sees  the  land-pirate  of  St.  Peters¬ 
burg  lay  his  heavy  hand  on  her  one 
hope.  What  need  he  has,  God 
knows.  It  is  the  great  earth-hunger, 
relentless,  insatiable,  that  will  drive 
Russia  on  to  conquest  after  con¬ 
quest  until  she  dominates  the  worKl 
or  is  shattered  to  pieces.  More 
than  six  and  a  half  million  square 
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miles  in  Asia  now  own  allegiance  to  the 
White  Czar,  with  scarcely  three  human  souls 
to  the  square  mile.  Two  million  other 
stjuare  miles  he  has  in  Europe  and  more, 
with  a  population  less  than  one-sixth  as  dense 
as  Japan’s.  Yet  he  reaches  out  to  grasp  the 
one  comer  she  needs  so  desperately.  And  in 
the  rape  of  Manchuria  Japan  sees  a  menace 
to  Korea,  which  is  little  removed  from  a 
direct  threat  to  herself. 

How  long  Russia  has  contemplated  the 
seizure  of  the  three  provinces  which  make 
up  Manchuria,  only  those  familiar  with  her 
secret  policy  know.  Her  action  in  depriv- 
ing  Japan  of  the  fruits  of  victory 
over  the  Chinese  in  1 894  hinted  of 
her  intention,  but  few  heeded  and 
fewer  cared.  Less  than  two  years 
later  the  contract  was  signed  which 
l»ractically  announced  the  deter¬ 
mination  of  the  Czar’s  government 
to  Ku.ssianize  Manchuria.  In  open¬ 
ing  his  attack  by  means  of  a  rail¬ 
road  concession  the  crafty  Mus¬ 
covite  had  proceeded  along  lines 
made  familiar  by  England,  Ger¬ 
many,  and  France.  But  the  con¬ 
tract  of  September  8,  1896,  was 
something  more  than  the  mere 
agreement  for  the  construction  of  a 
railroad,  which,  on  its  face,  it 
seemed.  'I'he  thin  edge  of  the 
wedge  had  already  been  inserted; 
this  was  the  first  blow  in  driving  it 
home.  This  contract  with  the 
Rus.so-Chinese  bank  gave  to  the 
Rusiiian  government  the  right  to 
jirotect  its  railroad  by  force  of  arms. 

To  employ  military  guards  was  but 
a  euphemism  for  the  establishment 
of  fortified  posts,  the  location  of 
garrisons,  and  the  erection  of  per¬ 
manent  barracks.  Russia  had  be¬ 


gun  the  military  occupation  of  Manchuria, 
from  which  only  a  titanic  struggle  at  arms  can 
dislodge  her.  d'his  is  the  first,  and  the 
stronger,  of  her  two  claims  on  that  territory. 

“  We  took  Manchuria  by  force  of  arms  in  a  war 
called  forth  not  by  Russia,  but  by  the  missionaries 
and  traders  of  Western  Europe.  Every  step  of  our 
advance,  marked  by  the  blood  of  our  sons,  becomes 
an  inalienable  part  of  our  empire.  Any  retreat  for 
us  is  impossible.” 

I'hus  the  political  editor  of  Nm'oe  Vremya, 
the  great  Russian  government  organ  among 
the  newspapers,  writes  to  an  .American  peri¬ 
odical,  frankly  setting  forth  the  second  of 
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Japan's  (.Vreatest  Statesman. 
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MAJOR-GENERAL  FUKUSHIMA. 

Russia’s  claims.  “Manchuria  belongs  to 
us,”  he  says,  “by  the  right  of  justice,  the  best 
of  all  claims.”  'I’hen  he  declares  that  it  re¬ 
quired  an  army  of  200,000  men  to  occupy 
the  country,  20,000  of  whom  were  lost.  It 
is  the  same  thing  we  in  this  country  have 
heard  many  times,  only  a  little  differently 
stated;  once  the  flag  has  been  hoisted,  who 
shall  pull  it  down? 

This  second  claim,  then,  is  based  upon 
the  military  occupation  which  followed  the 
Boxer  outbreak  of  1900.  When  the  other 
allies  withdrew  their  troops  Russia  lingered 
in  Manchuria.  The  delay  aroused  vigorous 
protest.  The  clever  Russians  promptly  made 
show  of  yielding.  They  negotiated  with 
China  a  spetaal  convention  for  the  “evacua¬ 
tion”  of  Manchuria,  and  they  set  dates  for 
their  going.  On  those  dates  out  went  the 
Russian  soldiers  and  the  “evacuation”  was 
completed.  But  as  the  soldiers  retired  in 
came  the  military  guards  of  the  railroad, 
who  by  a  singular  coincidence,  equalled  in 
number  the  outgoing  troops.  Russia  merely 
fell  back  on  her  first  claim  and  her  position  was 
strengthened.  She  evacuated  Manchuria  in 
accordance  with  the  terms  of  a  solemn  treaty, 
the  second  article  of  which  stipulates  : 

“China  undertakes,  on  the  establishment 
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of  her  sovereignty  and  administrative  powers 
in  Manchuria,  strictly  to  fulfil  the  contract 
concluded  with  the  Russo-Chinese  bank  on 
September  8,  1896.” 

The  journey  around  the  circle  is  completed 
and  Russia  is  still  in  possession  of  Manchuria. 
She  has  been  far  from  idle  tluring  her  time 
of  unmolested  occupation  of  those  Chinese 
provinces.  Even  before  the  Bo.xer  outbreak 
she  had  proceeded  with  unwonted  celerity. 
The  guards  of  the  contract  had  grown  into 
garrisons  which  have  now  become  an  army 
of  occupation.  At  every  important  post  on 
the  1,500  miles  of  railway,  horse,  foot,  and 
artillery  have  been  stationed.  Everywhere 
the  three  arms  of  the  military  service  are 
represented.  Permanent  barracks  have  been 
built,  forts  erected,  strategic  points  fortified. 
Great  (juanlities  of  military  stores  have  been 
collected.  At  Liao  Yang,  forty  miles  south 
of  Mukden  by  railway,  the  great  highways 
from  Pekin  and  Korea  converge.  I’here  the 
Russians  have  stationeil  a  strong  force  and 
constructed  fortifications.  It  is  an  admirable 
base  for  military  operations  either  against 
Korea  or  to  the  south  to  meet  a  force  ad¬ 
vancing  from  the  sea  toward  Mukden. 

Such  a  situation  only  the  arbitrament  of 
arms  can  clear.  The  conflict  seems  inevita- 
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ble.  For  years  each  nation  has  beheld  the 
crisis  approach  and  has  striven  in  prepara¬ 
tion.  Russia  has  built  a  railroad  5,000  miles 
long,  to  bring  together  the  ends  of  her  em- 
l)ire,  and  “secure  the  valuable  trade  of 
(.'hina.”  This  “commercial”  line  runs 
through  hundreds  of  miles  of  territory  where 
the  population  averages  little  more  than  one 
to  the  square  mile.  'I'he  eastern  trade  centre 
it  taps  is  New-chwang,  which  takes  one-six¬ 
teenth  of  all  the  Chinese  imports,  a  trade 
that  totals  only  $150,000,000  a  year.  'Fhis 
is  less  than  $10,000,000  a  year  for  New- 
chwang.  (Jf  this,  $2,000,000 — more  than  a 
fifth — goes  from  the  United  States  ;  $  1 5,000, 
one  six-hundred-and-sixty-sixth,  from  Rus¬ 
sia.  But  the  railroad  built  to  carry  this 
stupendous  trade  is  equipped  to  furnish  three 
complete  troop  trains  every  twenty-four  hours. 
Not  tonnage  but  troops  that  railroad  was 
built  to  transport,  and  the  journey  may  now 
be  made  in  fifteen  days  from  west  to  east. 

'Phis  railroad  is  the  work  which  the  genius 
of  Witte,  the  Minister  of  Finance,  has  made 
possible  by  his  skilful  handling  of  Russia’s 
none  too  easy  financial  problems.  It  is  the 
road  managed  by  Khilkoff,  the  prince,  the 
English  and  American  educated  practical 
railroad  man,  who  rose  from  foundry-man 
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and  boiler-maker  to  be  engineer,  master 
mechanic,  division  superintendent,  and  at 
last  Minister  of  Communications.  Now  this 
child  of  the  labors  of  Witte,  the  Caucasian 
peasant,  and  Khilkoff,  the  noble,  is  ready  to 
do  the  work  for  which  Kourapatkin,  the 
soldier,  and  I.amsdorff,  the  diplomat,  are 
preparing,  one  by  moving  battalions  and 
stores,  the  other  by  his  intrigues  and  schemes 
at  St.  Petersburg  and  Pekin.  One  was 
trained  from  his  boyhood  in  the  best  mili¬ 
tary  schools  of  the  empire,  the  other  has 
spent  a  lifetime  in  the  study  and  practice  of 
diplomacy.  These  are  the  strong  men  of 
Russia  upon  whose  shoulders,  and  those  of 
Admiral  Tyrtoff,  the  Minister  of  Marine, 
will  fall  the  burden  of  directing  the  future 
struggle. 

No  one  outside  the  Russian  war  office 
knows  the  actual  number  of  troops  the  Czar 
has  in  Manchuria  or  within  reach  of  it.  The 
Russian  army  in  point  of  numbers  is  the 
largest  in  the  world.  Nearly  900,000  young 
men  reach  their  majority  in  Russia  every 
year,  and  each  is  bound  by  law  to  spend  five 
years  in  the  army.  If  all  were  taken  they 
would  make  an  army  too  large  even  for  Rus¬ 
sia,  so  only  2 1 9,000  go  to  the  colors  with  the 
army  or  the  fleet,  and  the  rest  go  to  the  re- 
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sen-e.  I'he  lowest  peace  strength  of  the  Russian 
military  establishment,  therefore,  numbers  more  than 
a  million  men,  with  42,000  officers.  In  war  time 
practically  all  these  young  men  join  the  colors, 
swelling  the  army  to  the  stupendous  figures  of 
4,500,000  men  and  75,000  officers,  for  whom  there 
are  provided  560,000  horses.  Men  who  are  in 
position  to  guess  shrewdly  say  there  are  more  than 
300,000  Russian  soldiers  in  Manchuria  or  near  it 
now.  The  number  that  can  l)e  put  in  the  field 
there  is  limited  only  by  the  will  of  the  government. 
Besides,  a  native  auxiliar\’  corps  has  been  organized 
and  drilled  by  Russian  officers,  which  is  said  to 
number  some  30,000  men.  The  cost  of  all  this  is 
enormous.  There  is  no  doubt  that  Russia  is  not  in 
good  condition,  financially,  to  go  to  war.  Neither 
is  Japan,  but  it  is  a  strange  fact  that  history  does 
not  show  a  case  where  poverty  or  consideration  of 
the  enemy’s  fortified  strength  has  kept  a  nation 
from  commencing  hostilities  in  the  face  of  provoca¬ 
tion.  Russia  spends  $  i  ,000,000,000  a  year,  most 
of  which  is  raisetl  by  grinding  taxation.  Her  pub¬ 
lic  debt  is  more  than  $3,500,000,000,  and  she  pays 
$150,000,000  a  year  in  interest. 

What  has  J  apan  with  which  to  meet  all  this?  To 
begin  with,  her  people  are  animated  by  a  patriotism 
which  Ixirders  on  fanaticism,  and  which  counts  it  a 
privilege  to  make  any  sacrifice  for  the  national 
honor.  The  Russian  autocratic  government,  un¬ 
hampered  by  jxipular  feeling  though  it  may  be,  will 
have  no  such  advantage  in  this  war,  as  it  might 
with  a  Western  nation,  for  it  will  meet  a  government 
enthusiastically  supported  by  ever)'  citizen,  from 
prince  to  ricksha  coolie.  J  ajian  is  poor,  but  such  a 
people  engaged  in  such  a  war  will  count  nothing  as 
hardship  or  deprivation  which  furnishes  means  to 
the  common  end.  And  there  are  certain  advan¬ 
tages  of  position  in  her  favor,  which  Russia  will  not 
find  it  easy  to  overcome.  Japan  is  compact  and 
well  within  herself.  H  er  population  of  46,000,000 
can  support  no  such  army  as  that  of  her  antagonist, 
but  what  there  is  cf  it  is  in  position  to  be  used  sud¬ 
denly  and  to  strike  swiftly.  On  the  peace  footing 
the  Japanese  army  numbers  168,000  officers  and 
men.  Between  the  ages  of  seventeen  and  forty 
military  seirice  is  obligator)’  upon  every  Japanese. 
The  young  men  join  the  colors  at  twenty  and  sene 
for  three  years,  if  in  the  army,  or  four  in  the  navy. 
'I’hen  they  are  enrolled  for  five  years  in  the  reser\'e, 
and  then  for  five  years  more  in  the  Landwehr, 
copying  the  Oerman  system.  After  that  comes  the 
Landsturm.  The  Japanese  reserve  numbers  2,400 
officers  and  202,000  men,  with  1,200  officers  and 
260,000  in  the  Landwehr  and  Landsturm.  As 
against  Russia’s  peace  army  of  1,100,000,  Japan 
can  muster  by  the  most  rigorous  summons  less 
than  650,000.  To  put  such  an  army  in  the  field 
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would  greatly  swell  the  Japanese  debt,  which  al- 
though  only  approximately  $250,000,000  is  already 
a  burden.  To  be  sure,  it  is  only  one-fourteenth  as 
great  as  Russia’s  huge  debt,  only  one-fifth  as  much 
per  capita,  but  it  is  large  enough  for  Japan. 

Kver  since  the  promulgation  of  the  constitution 
and  the  establishment  of  the  Diet  in  Japan,  the 
struggles  of  party  government  have  been  constant, 
resulting  in  frecjuent  changes  of  ministry.  But 
with  one  accord  when  war  with  Russia  is  on  foot, 
the  Japanese  turn  to  Marquis  Ito,  their  strong, 
wise,  calm  statesman.  Party  differences  fall  under 
such  stress,  and  Itagaki  and  Iwasaki,  the  Liberals, 
join  Ito  and  Inouye,  the  Conservatives.  Field- 
.Marshals  Yamagata  and  Oyama,  and  .Adipiral  Ito, 
can  have  no  better  support  in  their  work  with  the 
army  and  the  fleet. 

A  well  known  military  observer  has  said  in 
speaking  of  war  between  Japan  and  Russia  that 
the  “foundation  of  the  strategical  future  will  be 
the  command  of  the  sea.”  In  that  brief  sentence 
lies  the  key  to  the  struggle.  To  save  herself,  Japan 
must  win  in  the  naval  contest.  No  one  realizes  it 
better  than  the  Japanese,  and  their  new  navy  has 
been  built  to  insure  them  the  victory.  In  number 
of  ships  Russia  outclas-ses  Japan.  She  has  twenty- 
two  battle-ships  to  Japan’s  eight,  sixteen  coast  de¬ 
fense  ships  to  three,  twenty-three  armored  cruisers 
to  seven,  and  sixty-six  protected  cruisers  and  gun¬ 
boats  to  thirty-four.  But  the  Russian  ships  are 
divided  into  three  fleets,  one  in  the  Baltic,  14,000 
miles  from  Port  .Arthur,  and  another  9,000  miles 
away  in  the  Black  Sea.  To  reinforce  the  far  East¬ 
ern  fleet  after  war  begins  will  be  impossible,  for 
Russia  has  not  a  coaling  station  on  the  way,  and 
to  use  the  friendly  French  stations  would  be  a 
violation  of  neutrality  by  the  French  which,  under 
the  terms  of  her  treaty  with  Japan,  would  force 
England  into  active  assistance  of  her  ally.  To  meet 
this  obvious  difficulty  Russia  has  already  strength¬ 
ened  her  Siberian  fleet,  to  some  extent.  She  has 
there  now  four  battle-ships,  comparatively  new,  the 
Petropavlosk,  Peresvet,  Osliabya,  and  Pobieda.  'Phey 
are  all  of  about  the  same  class,  ranging  from  eleven 
thousand  to  twelve  thousand  tons.  One  carries  four 
1 2-inch  rifles,  and  twelve  6-inch  quick-firers,  the 
others  carry  four  lo-inch  rifles  and  eleven  6-inch 
([uick-firers,  besides  the  secondary  batteries.  The 
four  armored  cruisers  on  the  station  are  the  Rurik 
and  Dmitri  Donskoi,  both  seen  in  .American  waters 
ten  years  ago,  and  the  Admiral  Nahimoff  and 
Pamiat  .Azova,  of  more  modern  construction.  Be¬ 
sides  these  there  are  two  coast  defense  vessels  and 
several  second-class  cruisers  and  torpedo  vessels. 
But  few,  if  any,  of  these  ships  are  up  to  date,  and 
some  of  them  were  built  so  long  ago  as  to 
be  almost  obsolete  now.  Yet  they  form  the 
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strength  of  the  fleet  upon  which  Russia  de¬ 
pends  for  success  on  the  sea. 

They  will  have  to  meet  a  thoroughly 
modern  and  excellently  equipped  navy. 
Japan  has  only  eight  battle-ships,  but  six  of 
them  are  the  finest  afloat.  There  are  the 
Yashima  and  Fuji,  built  to  make  eighteen 
knots  an  hour  but  showing  l)etter.  than  nine¬ 
teen  in  actual  trial,  12,000-ton  ships  with 
armor  from  fourteen  to  eighteen  inches  thick 
and  carrying  four  12-inch  and  ten  6-inch 
rifles  with  twenty  1 2-pounders.  Then  come 
the  four  ships  of  the  unrivalled  Shikishima 
class,  Mikase,  Hatuse,  .\sahi,  and  Shikishima, 
15,000  tons,  18  knots,  fourteen  inches  of 
armor,  four  12-inch  rifles,  fourteen  6-inch 
quick-firers,  and  twenty  1 2-pounders  in  the 
main  battery.  Seconding  these  powerful 
bulldogs  of  the  sea  are  six  of  the  finest 
armored  cruisers  in  the  world,  of  the  Asawa 
class,  10,000  tons,  23  knots,  7-inch  armor, 
four  8-inch  rifles,  fourteen  6-inch  quick- 
firers  and  twelve  12-pounders.  In  addition 
to  these  fighting  ships  of  the  first  class,  and 
her  minor  cruisers  and  gunboats,  Japan  has 
nearly  seventy  toqiedo  vessels. 

But  not  alone  in  the  character  of  her 
ships  has  J  apan  the  naval  advantage.  She 
has  the  “national  enthusiasm,  the  aptitude 
for  the  sea,  the  devotion  to  duty,  the 
mechanical  ingenuity,  the  discipline,  the 
scientific  training,  the  energetic  initiative, 
that  transform  a  navy  on  paper  into  a  navy 
in  fact.”  Her  navy  is  symmetrically  pro¬ 
vided  with  ships  of  all  classes,  and  for  trans- 
piort  service  she  has  the  mercantile  marine 
of  all  Japan,  the  fleet  of  the  Nippon  Vusen 
Kaisha  alone  numbering  thirty-three  vessels. 
No  great  coal  capacity  is  needed  in  her 
fighting  ships,  for  their  work  will  be  done 
close  to  home  where  the  coaling  facilities 
are  abundant.  The  weight  taken  up  in 
Russian  ships  by  coal  is  given  to  guns  and 
armor  in  the  J  apanese  fighters.  Of  the  five 
government  docks  four  will  take  the  largest 
battle-ships.  Besiiles,  there  are  a  dozen  pri¬ 
vate  docks.  Her  ship-yards  are  ecjuipped 
throughout  with  the  most  modem  appliances 
and  are  competent  to  dt)  all  kinds  of  work. 

In  contrast  with  this,  Russia  has  the  ice¬ 
bound  harbor  of  Vladivostock,  with  its  yards 
and  docks  closed  for  nearly  half  the  year,  a 
private  dock  at  Talienwan,  and  the  vaunted 
Port  Arthur,  which,  although  a  tower  of 
strength  if  she  wins  on  the  sea,  will  be  like  a 
felon  on  the  end  of  a  finger  if  she  lose  the 
naval  fight. 


In  some  of  the  fighting  characteristics  there 
is  little  to  choose  between  Japanese  and 
Russians.  The  Russian  soldier,  as  I  saw 
him  during  the  Boxer  campaign,  impressed 
me  as  being  a  fatalist  of  a  very  practical 
sort.  He  has  no  care  whatever  for  himself. 
By  nature  he  is  a  fighting  animal,  and  he  en¬ 
joys  the  struggle.  If  it  is  his  time  to  lose  his 
life  he  will  lose  it,  and  there  is  little  use  in 
trying  to  save  it.  He  might  as  well  go  to  one 
place  as  another,  and  it  makes  no  difference 
whether  he  goes  into  a  fight  or  keeps  out  of 
it.  He  travels  the  line  of  least  resistance, 
and  from  this  develops  a  blind,  but  often 
unintelligent  obedience.  That  sort  of  man 
makes  a  dangerous  fighting  machine.  It  will 
be  extremely  difficult  for  any  force  to  drive 
him  away  from  an  entrenched  position.  He 
handles  his  rifle  fairly  well,  and  his  wants  are 
few  and  easily  satisfied. 

With  all  these  good  (qualities,  however, 
there  are  others  not  so  attractive.  Big, 
strong,  patient  of  toil  and  hardship,  he  is  also 
clumsy,  stupid,  and  very  slow,  'I'hat  is  a 
serious  fault  in  fighting  men.  In  entrench¬ 
ments  it  does  not  make  so  much  difference 
whether  troops  are  slow  or  not,  but  in  the 
open  field  mobility  is  of  vast  importance. 
The  Russian  has  about  as  much  of  it  as  a 
hip]>opotamus.  There  was  a  good  exhibi¬ 
tion  of  the  Russian  lack  of  speed  the  day 
the  Pekin  relief  column  marched  from  Mah- 
to  to  Chang-chia-wan.  For  that  morning  it 
had  been  arranged  that  a  Russian  battery 
and  battalion  of  infantry  should  form  part  of 
the  advance  guard  with  the  Japanese  whom 
the  regular  formation  of  the  column  placed  in 
the  lead.  Fukushima  and  Linievitch,  the 
J  apanese  and  Russian  generals,  rode  together 
just  behind  the  advance  guard.  Reports 
came  back  frequently  to  Fukushima  that  the 
guard  \vas  moving  too  slowly  to  maintain 
contact  with  the  Chinese,  which  it  was  im¬ 
perative  to  do.  The  Japanese  were  doing 
their  full  share,  but  the  Russians  could  not  or 
would  not  keep  the  pace.  After  repeated 
attempts  to  get  them  to  do  so,  Fukushima 
was  obliged  to  ask  Linievitch  to  withdraw  his 
men  and  give  room  to  the  J  aj)anese  so  that  the 
required  speed  could  be  made.  'Phe  Russians 
halted  and  formed  beside  the  road  while  the 
Japanese  infantry  went  by  them  on  the  double, 
and  the  battery  at  a  trot.  From  that  time 
until  the  day’s  distance  had  been  made,  there 
was  no  more  trouble  about  the  failure  of  the 
advance  guartl  to  maintain  contact  with  the 
enemy. 
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'I'his  Fukushima,  by  the  way,  will  be  heard  to  the  essentials  very  strictly,  and  does  not 

from  frequently  in  the  war  with  Russia.  As  concern  itself  about  things  not  immediately 

a  lieutenant,  several  years  ago,  he  made  the  connected  with  the  movements  of  troops  and 

trip  across  Siberia  on  horseback,  acquainting  their  conduct  in  action.  'I'hey  will  fight  mag- 

himself  with  the  country  and  the  people.  It  nificently,  but  for  the  rest  they  are  a  lawless, 

was  a  battalion  of  the  Thirteenth  East  Si-  unkempt,  slouchy,  dirty  lot,  whose  clothes 

beria  Regiment  that  could  not  keep  up  with  seem  perpetually  unwashed,  and  whose  hands 

his  troops  that  morning.  are  in  everything  that  is  not  their  own. 

Like  the  Russian,  the  Japanese  soldier  is  There  w’ere  a  dozen  different  breeds  of  fight- 

a  fatalist.  He  counts  his  life  as  forfeit  to  ing  men  in  the  Pekin  relief  column,  and 

the  empire  when  his  time  comes  to  sei^  e  among  all  of  them  I  saw  instances  of  unpro- 

with  the  colors.  .At  the  great  ceremony  in  voked  cruelty  and  savagery.  With  the  others 

honor  of  those  who  had  died  in  the  fighting  such  cases  were  sporadic,  but  among  the 
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about  Tien-tsin,  General  Fukushima  made  a 
speech  to  the  troops  who  had  participated  in 
those  battles.  He  told  them  that  it  was  an 
honor  to  have  commanded  such  men  as  those 
who  were  dead,  but  it  was  a  greater  honor 
to  die  for  Japan.  That  was  the  greatest 
honor  a  Japanese  could  have,  and  this  doc¬ 
trine  is  part  of  the  regular  education  of  the 
Japanese  soldier.  It  is  preached  to  him 
steadily  until  there  is  developed  a  patriotism 
of  a  passionate  kind  unknown  in  this  coun¬ 
try.  They  carry  it  into  the  small  matters  of 
their  soldiering,  and  it  produces  a  wonderful 
effect  on  their  discipline. 

Discipline  among  the  Russians  is  confined 


Russians  discipline  does  not  seem  to  under¬ 
take  to  provide  against  that  sort  of  thing. 
I  never  saw  an  officer  make  any  attempt  to 
stop  a  Russian  soldier  from  such  work,  but  I 
saw  one  spank  a  man  for  letting  a  horse  fall 
down.  The  officer  who  was  in  command  of 
the  guard  that  was  escorting  me  on  one  oc¬ 
casion  stopped  his  men  to  loot  a  shop,  and 
let  me  go  on  and  find  my  way  as  best  I  could 
w’ithout  them. 

Of  the  J apanese  none  of  this  is  true.  They 
were  always  neat  and  clean,  and  very  smart 
in  appearance.  But  it  was  not  merely  in 
being  clean  that  they  were  exceptional.  In 
the  exceedingly  trying-to-discipline  times  just 
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after  the  capture  of  the  native  city  at  'rien-  in  the  column,  were  but  little  better,  although 
tsin,  and  of  Pekin,  their  conduct  stood  out  they  did  not  camp  until  nightfall, 
in  marked  contrast  to  that  of  other  troops.  Just  at  the  close  of  that  day  another  cor- 
It  was  well-nigh  miraculous,  under  the  cir-  respondent  and  I  rode  up  to  the  little  grove 

cumstances,  that  any  troops  were  kept  from  where  Yamaguchi  and  Fukushima,  the  two 

looting,  for  when  the  soldier  sees  a  rabble  of  J  apanese  generals,  had  their  headcjuarters. 

Chinese  coolies,  who  he  knows  have  no  When  we  came  up,  Fukushima  offered  us 

possible  use  for  the  plunder,  running  off  with  some  steaming  tea.  My  friend  and  1  were 

arms  full  of  valuable  stuff,  every  bit  of  which  nearly  done  up.  We  had  seen  many  men 

appeals  to  him,  it  is  asking  almost  the  im-  fall  out  that  day,  overcome  by  the  heat, 

possible  of  him  when  you  order  that  he  keep  Some  were  dead  when  they  were  picked  up, 

his  hands  off.  To  the  highest  credit  of  the  others  had  gone  mad.  As  we  reached  for 

Japanese  it  is,  therefore,  that  their  troops  the  tea  1  said: 

were  less  concerned  in  the  plundering  of  the  “Cleneral,  we  are  very  tired.  You  have 
two  cities  than  those  of  any  other  of  the  al-  marched  us  very  hard  to-day.” 
lied  forces.  After  the  horrible  stories  that  Fukushima  looked  up  quickly  and  rei)lied 
had  been  told  of  the  atrocities  committed  by  with  a  smile: 

them  in  their  war  with  the  Chinese  it  wassur-  “.\h,  but  the  Chinese  are  very  tired  too!” 

prising  to  observe  their  careful  conduct  in  It  will  be  something  to  see  the  Russians 

this  campaign.  fight  the  Japanese.  It  will  be  nearer  dem- 

In  two  of  the  greatest  essentials  of  good  onstrating  what  happens  when  the  irresist- 

soldiering,  discipline  and  patriotism,  the  Jap-  ible  force  meets  the  immovable  object  than 

anese  were  ahead  of  all  the  others.  .\nd  anything  that  has  occurred  in  a  long  time, 

they  showed  that  they  could  endure  more  In  the  end  weight  may  tell  and  Rus.sia  win, 

than  their  allies.  They  outmarched  all  the  but  it  will  be  only  after  some  desperate  and 

others,  and  on  that  blistering  day,  when  the  spectacular  fighting  in  which  it  is  by  no 

column  was  to  have  moved  from  Ho-si-wu  to  means  sure  that  the  Russians  will  have  all  the 

Mah-to,  only  the  Jajtanese  made  their  al-  advantage.  Behind  entrenchments  there  is 

lotted  eighteen  miles.  The  Americans  and  not  much  choice  between  them.  In  the  open 

British  went  into  camp  two  miles  or  more  field  the  Japanese  should  be  victorious,  other 

short  of  the  villages  that  had  been  designated  things  being  e(]ual,  because  of  their  astonish- 

for  them,  and  the  Russians,  who  were  second  ing  mobility.  'I’hey  will  go  around  the  Rus- 


GENERAL  WASMUNDT 


GENERAI.  NOZU 


sians  very  much  as  tlie  cooper  in  llie  old 
adage  went  around  his  barrel. 

Hut  after  tliat,  what?  Suppose  the  entire 
advantage  at  the  start  be  with  the  Japanese, 
liow  far  can  they  go?  Pursuit  across  Man¬ 
churia  is  out  of  the  (juestion.  The  Russian 
can  simply  retire  within  himself  and  gather 
strength  for  renewed  onslaught.  I'he  con¬ 
test  will  turn,  after  all,  on  the  unknown  factor. 
'I'he  momentum  of  the  Russian  is  that  of 
great  weight  moving  slowly.  It  is  like  the 
force  with  which  a  great  steamship,  warping 
into  her  dock,  crashes  three  or  four  feet  into 
the  sea  wall  when  her  movement  is  so  slow 
as  to  be  hardly  perceptible.  The  momentum 
of  the  Japanese  is  that  of  great  speed,  like 


that  of  the  bullet  of  the  high-powered  rifle 
which,  fired  into  a  bucket  of  water,  {woduces 
an  explosion  because  there  is  no  time  for 
expansion. 

.Admiration  of  the  Japanese  is  unavoidable 
for  one  who  has  seen  them  in  active  service, 
but  one  who  has  seen  the  Russians  will  never 
forget  the  impression  of  mass  they  give. 
Contemplation  of  a  struggle  between  the  two 
always  brings  up  a  picture  of  a  small  man 
trying  to  stop  a  great  stone  from  rolling 
down  hill  by  getting  in  front  of  it.  He 
may  check  it  at  the  start,  but  it  gathers 
momentum  as  his  strength  wears  out,  and 
it  will  overthrow  him  at  last  and  crush 
him. 
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11  was  Lannigan  who  told  it,  I.annigan  of 
the  Seventeentli,  yellow  and  gaunt  with 
fever  and  the  strenuous  ways  of  I’anay.  He 
had  gone  from  us  with  the  build  of  a  heavy¬ 
weight  champion  aiul  a  face  the  color  of 
raw  beef.  When  we  saw  him  on  his  return 
we  marvelled  Itow  these  things  could  have 
been. 

“It’s  a  (lo<l-forsaken,  worm-eaten,  blot 
on  the  map.  Imt — I’m  going  back,”  said 
I.anmgan.  “It’s  one  of  those 
things  you  can’t  explain.  1 
swear  I  hate  it.  Hut  as  soon 
as  my  insides  get  down  to  J 

business  again  at  the  old  >£^3 

stand  I’m  going  back. 

“It’s  a  sort  of  disease  and 
it’s  generally  fatal.  One  or 
two  men  in  a  company  t.ake 
it.  'I'hey’re  as  wild  as  the  rest  ^ 

to  get  back  to  (lod’s  country,  R  , 

but  somehow  or  other  (Iml’s 
country  don’t  seem  as  heav-  /  iV 

enly  when  they  get  to  it  as  it  .  7  |iin  91 
did  while  they  were  seven 
thousand  miles  away;  sooner  b*v(  f 

or  later  you’ll  find  them  work-  f.  •  •  SMk' 
ing  their  way  back  and  that  1  ^  ft  W 
time  they  stay.  1  had  a  man  >. 

like  that  in  my  company,  only  .  »  /  .  *  ‘ 
— well,  perhaps  he  had  more  V  •  •  « 

reason  for  his  madness  than  ‘ 

most  of  us.”  ^  SYKES  WAS  t 

Lannigan  blew  a  vast  nard 

white  cloud  of  smoke  and  the 
ends  of  his  mustaches  lifted  in  a  reminiscent 
smile.  'I'hen  he  told  us  the  tale  of  Bumsockis. 

Sykes  was  his  name,  Bernard  Sykes,  but 
the  boys  of  course  calletl  him  Burnt  Socks. 
He  was  a  rattling  g(K)d  man,  a  sergeant  and 


one  you  could  pin  your  faith  to  with  absolute 
assurance  it  would  still  In.*  fast  to  him  when 
you  got  back.  Iff  had  told  him  to  hold  a 
position  I  knew  couldn’t  be  heUl,  1  have  the 
feeling  right  now  that  Sykes  would  have  held 
it.  He  was  one  «)f  these  ingenious,  self- 
reliant,  utterly  unquenchable 
fellows.  If  he  found  he 
3^  couldn’t  do  a  thing  one  way 

he  had  forty  other  ways  up 
1^.  his  sleeve,  and  by  the  time 

he’d  tried  those  he’d  have 
Mp|i|  thought  up  forty  more, 

n  I  Our  district  was  officially 

W  ri ported  pacified.  That  is  to 

w  about 

itrOu'&Si'  thousand  little  yellow 

brigands  squatting  round 
IW/f/i;  "'th  their  weapons  tern- 


THEY  HAD  ALL  TAKEN  THE  OATH. 


brought  in  the  news.  Starting  after  Trellis 
single-handed  was  eminently  Sykesestjue.  I 
took  a  detachment  of  men  and  set  out  on 
the  trail  of  the  sergeant. 

Now,  understand  that  a  mountain  trail  in 
the  Philippines  is  a  tough  proposition  by 
daylight  and  just  this  side  of  impassable  by 
night.  It  was  aw'ful  country,  rocks  and 
roots  and  lianas  everywhere,  with  not  a  flat 
place  big  enough  to  hold  your  foot  through 
the  whole  march.  There  was  enough  choice 
profanity  wasted  on  inanimate  nature  that 
trip  to  keep  the  mules  of  an  ammunition 
train  moving  steadily  for  days.  I  wasn’t  at 
all  certain  about  our 
guide  and  had  two  men  . 

at  the  head  of  the  , 

column  escorting  him 
literally  by  the  neck. 

Whether  he  was  honest 
or  whether  he  was 
scared,  I  never  learned, 
but  anyhow,  about  BjBH 

twelve  o’clock  the  sec- 
ond  night  he  brought  • 

us  out  on  a  hillside  and 
showed  us  a  village,  and  /Mf 
ten  minutes  later  we 
rushed  the  place  with  a  n 

horrible  yell  and  stam-  •' 

peded  the  rascals.  Two  ' 

or  three  took  snap  ..n  q,.-  haste. 

shots  at  us  before  they  yesi" 

fled,  but  nobody  was 
hurt.  The  guide  had  assured  us  we  should 
find  both  Sykes  and  Trellis  here,  and  we  made 
immediate  search,  with  a  net  result  aggregat¬ 
ing  one  pair  of  army  trousers,  identified  by  a 


country  was  pretty  thoroughly  terrorized,  no 
doubt  about  that.  We  had  made  it  our  busi¬ 
ness.  All  the  same  it  resembled  a  mild 
attack  of  suicide  to  leave  the  protection  of 
the  troops,  and  yet 
those  school-teachers 
\  Sm  everlastingly  wan- 

V  dering  off  miles  into 

this  coun- 

try  searching  for  new 

Vv  We  decided  it  was 

«  Y  simply  their  unparal- 

M  J-  leled  assurance  that 

■ saved  them.  The  na- 
tives  are  naturally  a 
suspicious  lot  and  when 
they  classified  they  saw  one  of  these 
HIM  AS  A  MILD  ,  .  .  , 

SORT  OF  LUNATIC,  fallows  chasing  round 
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peculiar  patch  as  belonging  to  Sykes;  one 
case  of  botanical  specimens,  presumably  the 
professor’s;  one  dead  man,  who,  strange  to 
say,  had  been  killed  by  a  knife  thrust  through 


the  heart  and  not  by  a  bullet;  and  one  badly 
frightened  girl  who  claimed  the  dead  man 
for  her  parent  and  was  singularly  apathetic 
over  his  demise. 

Most  of  our  information  came  from  the 
first  two  and  was  not  reassuring.  Our  guide 
either  did  not  understand  or  refused  to  trans¬ 
late  the  girl’s  speech  and  all  we  learned  from 
her  was  that  our  men  had  been  in  the  village 


but  were  now  gone.  That  much  we  had 
already  inferred  from  the  sergeant’s  trousers 
and  the  doctor’s  case.  So  we  slept  out  the 
night  and  were  off  again  at  daybreak. 

Well,  we  tramped  and  scrambled 
and  cursed  our  way  over  that  aw¬ 
ful  perpendicular  country  all  day 
without  seeing  a  sign  of  either 
Sykes  or  the  professor,  and  when 
we  halted  the  third  night  the  men 
were  badly  done  up.  I  had  just 
made  a  round  of  the  camp  and 
turned  in  when  I  heard  one  of  the 
sentries  challenge  sharply;  then 
something  fell  over  with  a  thump 
and  the  sentry  yelled  for  the  cor¬ 
poral  of  the  guard. 

The  next  minute  the  whole  camp 
arrived  in  a  body  to  find  Sykes 
flat  on  his  back,  the  professor  on 
his  knees  beside  him  and  the  sen¬ 
try  standing  over  them  muttering, 
“I  didn’t  shoot  him.  I  never 
fired.” 

^^’e  got  the  sergeant  in  and 
found  he  had  only  fainted  from 
hunger  and  loss  of  blood,  and  soon 
had  him  awake  and  trying  to  sit 
up.  In  getting  his  shirt  open  to 
give  his  lungs  more  play,  I  cut  my 
hand  on  a  native  dagger  the  man 
was  carrynng  naked,  inside.  I 
saw  only  the  crooked,  snaky  blade, 
for  the  next  instant  the  sergeant 
came  to  his  senses,  and  his  first 
move  was  to  thrust  the  knife  far¬ 
ther  in  and  button  up  his  shirt. 
It  was  only  then  that  I  noticed  the 
professor’s  head  was  tied  up  in  a 
rag,  and  that  Sykes  was  minus  his 
trousers.  Next  day  we  swung  the 
two  in  litters  and  eventually  got 
them  back  to  the  headquarters’ 
hospital. 

Sykes  was  strangely  non-com¬ 
mittal  about  the  affair.  The  main 
facts  he  gave  me,  as  he  was  in  duty 
bound,  but  details  he  studiously 
avoided.  I  put  it  down  to  excessive  modes¬ 
ty  and  interviewed  Trellis.  He  proved  more 
willing  to  talk  and  I  finally  got  what  he 
knew  of  the  story. 

He,  the  school-master,  had  been  gathered 
in  precisely  as  we  supposed.  He  put  up 
what  fight  he  could  with  no  weapon  but  his 
fists  and  surrended  only  when  one  of  the  beg¬ 
gars  hit  him  over  the  head  with  a  club  and 
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laid  him  out.  Next  thing  he  knew  he  was 
in  a  small,  dark  room  with  feet  and  hands 
l)ound.  Several  men  were  talking  in  an¬ 
other  room  adjoining,  but  he  did  not  under¬ 
stand  their  words.  How  long  he  lay  thus 
he  did  not  know.  He  thinks  he  slept  for  a 
time,  and  the  next  he  remembers  was  a  wild 
confusion  of  shouts  and  firing  outside. 

This  lasted  for  several  minutes,  and  then 
the  firing  ceased  and  gradually  the 
commotion  diminished.  Next  he 
heard  someone  say  in  English, 

••Tell  him  I  came  for  the  Ameri- 
( an.”  This  was  translated  and 
was  met  with  derisive  laughter. 

Then  the  voice  continued,  “Tell 
him  I’m  in  a  hurry.  Say  there  are 
five  hundred  .\mericans  coming  on 
the  run  and  he  better  get  some  jump 
on  him.”  More  laughter.  Then 
the  voice  once  more,  this  time  with 
deep  disgust,  “Tell  him  he’s  a 
l)lame  fool  and  I’ll  wait  for  the 
Americans.  I’m  tired,  anyway.” 

Shortly  after  that  Sykes  was  car¬ 
ried  in  by  several  men  and  laid  out 
on  the  floor.  He  had  a  bullet 
wound  in  the  thigh  and  was  al¬ 
ready  weak  from  loss  of  blood, 
which  was  perhaps  the  reason  he 
was  not  bound.  He  had  strength 
enough  to  free  Trellis  when  they 
were  left  alone  and  the  latter  re¬ 
moved  the  sergeant’s  trousers  and 
l>ound  up  the  wound,  which  proved 
not  serious.  Then  Sykes  went  to 
sleep. 

Food  was  brought  them  late  in 
the  afternoon,  and  after  the  ser¬ 
geant  had  eaten  he  insisted  upon 
trying  his  leg  preparatory  to  an 
attempt  to  escape.  'I'rellis  says 
Sykes  was  crazy  about  a  girl  he’d 
seen,  and  asserted  he  had  winked 
at  her  and  she  had  winked  back. 

Trellis  thought  he  was  feverish  and 
not  quite  right  in  his  head.  Sykes 
kept  vowing  he  was  coming  back 
after  her  some  day  and  Trellis  hu¬ 
mored  him,  thinking  he  was  a  little 
delirious. 

•About  ten  o’clock  that  night,  as  there  came  the  unmistakable  sound  of  a  kiss. 
near  as  Trellis  could  judge,  the 

screen  at  the  door  paned  audibly  and  some-  darkness  of  the  room,  leaving  those  two  to- 
Ixnly  entered.  Trellis  thought  it  was  their  gether.  After  perhaps  five  minutes  the  per- 
executioner  and  got  all  stiffened  up  for  his  son  rose,  the  screen  at  the  door  rattled  s<jftly 
last  fight.  It  was  darker  than  all  .Africa,  once  more,  and  Sykes  got  up  and  came  to  him. 


and,  as  he  stood  waiting  for  something  to 
jump  at,  'Trellis  heard  Sykes  swear  softly 
under  his  breath,  then  somebody  sighed;  and 
then  came  the  unmistakable  sound  of  a  kiss. 
'Trellis  admits  his  head  ached  from  the  blow 
he  had  received,  but  asserts  vehemently  that 
he  was  entirely  rational. 

He  says  he  decided  this  wasn’t  his  busi- 
aiess  and  withdrew  as  far  as  possible  into  the 
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“Come  on,” 
said  the  ser¬ 
geant,  “I’ve  got 
a  knife  here. 
We’ll  cut  our 
way  out.  The 
girl  showed  me 
how.” 

Cautiousl]^ 
then,  they  cut  a 
hole  through  the 
thin  wall  of  grass 
and  reeds  and 
one  at  a  time 
crawled  through. 
Trellis  went  first 
because  his  legs 
were  whole  and 
they  didn’t  know  how  far  they’d  have  to 
drop. 

Luckily  the  house  was  low  and  when  he 
hung  at  full  length  his  toes  touched  the 
ground.  He  helped  Sykes  down  and  they 
slid  off  into  the  darkness. 

They  had  gone  about  twenty  yards  when 
Sykes,  who  was  leading,  fairly  walked  into  a 
native.  The  sergeant  took  him  by  the  throat 
l>efore  the  fellow  could  yell  or  run  and  slipped 
the  girl’s  knife  between  his  ribs.  Then 
they  took  the  poor  beggar’s  gun  and  made 
off.  The  gun,  by  the  way,  happened  to  be 
Sykes’s  own  rifle  which  had  been  captured 
with  him  and  the  man  almost  shouted  when 
he  ran  his  hand  over  the  stock  and  recog¬ 
nized  it.  They  wandered  through  the  jungle 
all  that  night,  lay  up  the  next  day  in  an 
almost  impenetrable  thicket,  and  had  just 
started  out  once  more  when  they  stumbled 
on  the  detachment.  That  is  the  professor’s 
story  in  brief.  It  sounded  very  much  like 
Sykes  and  I  believed  it  strictly  true. 

Well,  Sykes  came  out  of  the  hospital  a 
changed  man.  He  was  a  rattling  good 
soldier  yet  and  just  as  reliable  as  ever,  but  his 
heart  was  no  longer  in  his  work.  Somehow, 
he  lacked  the  jump  and  snap  he  had  been 
noted  for.  His  time  would  be  out  in  a  few 
months,  but  he  kept  importuning  me  to  get 
him  his  discharge  at  once.  I  put  several 
things  together  and  thought  I  saw  how  mat¬ 
ters  lay.  So  I  steadily  refused  the  discharge, 
telling  him  I  couldn’t  spare  him,  and  hoping 
by  the  time  his  ser\-ice  was  up  he  would  have 
forgotten  the  girl.  I  hated  to  see  a  man  of 
his  calibre  bur)'  himself  in  the  jungle  with  a 
native  wife. 

A  week  after  the  doctor  pronounced  him 


fit  Sykes  came  to  me  one  day  and  begged 
me  again  to  get  his  discharge.  The  man 
was  in  deadly  earnest,  and  even  desperate, 
though  I  didn’t  know  that  then. 

“Captain,”  he  said,  “I’ve  got  a  gold  mine 
up  there  in  the  hills.” 

“Gold  mines  in  petticoats  don’t  very’  often 
pan  out  well,  Sykes,”  I  answered.  “Besides, 
you  can’t  go  up  there  now.  Do  you  want 
to  get  all  cut  up?” 

.  Sykes  didn’t  answer,  but  there  was  a  look 
in  his  face  I  didn’t  like.  It  came  a  little 
close  to  defiance.  I  should  have  put  a  guard 
on  him,  but  I  didn’t,  and  that  night  he  dis 
appeared.  I  did  my  full  duty  in  the  matter 
of  searching  for  him,  but  I  was  enough  of  a 
sentimentalist  to  be  glad  he  wasn’t  caught. 
That  was  the  last  we  heard  of  him  for  some 
time. 

Four  months  later  I  was  sent  with  a  de¬ 
tachment  to  guard  a  surveying  party  through 
the  back  country.  The  island  really  was  be¬ 
coming  peaceful  as  well  as  pacified  and  1 
and  my  men  had  little  to  do  but  look  im¬ 
pressive  and  awe-inspiring  in  the  eyes  of  the 
natives. 

Well,  we  struck  a  village  up  in  the  hills 
late  one  afternoon  and  instead  of  being  met 
by  an  obsequious  and  utterly  untrustworthy 
headman,  were  approached  by  a  little  brown 
understrapper  of  some  sort  who  informed  me 
in  \ale  Spanish  that  His  Highness  Chief  Bum- 
sockis  desired  to  see  me.  1  was  on  the  point 
of  demanding  the  immediate  presence  of  the 
headman  himself,  but  for  some  reason  did 
not,  and  shortly  after  followed  the  messenger 
to  the  chief’s  house. 

I  noticed  at  once  that  things  were  carried 
on  here  in  a  style  hardly  warranted  by  the 
size  of  the  place.  The  house  itself  was 
large  and  much  of  it  appeared  new.  There 


“I  CHOSE  MV  SIDE  AND  LINED  UP  WITH  MV 
KRAG - 


Chief  Burnsockis 


were  ser\’ants  before  the  door  and  more  ser¬ 
vants  within,  and  I  was  conducted  by  one 
kow-towing  little  sinner  after  another  till  I 
felt  like  a  full-blown  ambassador  paying  his 
official  visit  at  a  foreign  court.  I  was  finally 
thrust  into  a  rather  long  room  and  at  first 
thought  I  was  alone.  At  the  far  end  was 
a  low  dais  and  seated  there  I  presently  made 
out  the  chief.  He  was  entirely  without  at¬ 
tendants  and  I  thought  that  strange. 

I'he  man  rose,  coming  down  to  meet  me 
as  I  advanced,  and  the  first  thing  I  noticed 
was  his  astonishing  size.  One  gets  so  used 
to  the  pygmy  proportions  of  the  natives  that 
a  man  among  them  six  feet  high  at  once  at¬ 
tracts  attention.  Then  as  we  came  nearer  I 
saw  the  flash  of  a  smile  on  the  fellow’s  face 
and  found  myself  looking  into  the  coolly 
audacious  eyes  of  Bernard  Sykes,  late  ser¬ 
geant  of  E  Company,  now  known  to  a  wide 
constituency  as  Chief  Burnsockis. 

It  was  decidedly  a  peculiar  situation.  Per¬ 
haps  my  first  inclination  was  to  laugh:  the 
incredible  impudence  of  the  rascal  was  so 
utterly  characteristic.  My  duty  was  to  call 
a  guard  and  arrest  him  for  desertion.  If  I 
hesitated,  it  was  simply  to  give  him  a  chance 
to  clear  himself  if  he  could.  He  snapped 
up  my  thought  before  I  spoke. 

“Let  me  tell  the  story,  Captain,  before 
you  call  the  boys,”  he  said,  and  grinned  like 
his  old  impertinent  self.  He  was  dressed  in 
the  native  way  and  was  tanned  to  near  the 
native  color.  I  don’t  know  whether  I  waivetl 
the  difference  in  rank  or  he  did,  but  anyway 
we  sat  down.  Sykes  began  by  pulling  out  a 
short  kris  and  handing  it  to  me. 

“That  knife,  he  said,  “had  as 
inuch  to  do  with  the  business  as 
any  one  thing.  Captain.”  v 

I  took  the  snake-like  weapon 
and  examined  it.  The  handle 
was  the  distinguishing  part.  It  — pick.1 
was  carved  in  low  relief  with 
more  or  less  conventional  designs 
and  the  whole  liad  then  been  covered  with 
a  thin  sheet  of  gold,  beaten  in  till  it  took  the 
exact  form  of  the  wandering  pattern.  The 
thing  was  a  gem  and  exceedingly  valuable. 

“I  don’t  know  how  much  Trellis  told  you,” 
went  on  Sykes.  “He  was  off  his  head  most 
of  the  time  anyway.  You  know  I  walked 
right  into  that  town  meaning  to  bluff  them 
out  and  they  nabbed  me  instead.  I  could 
liave  got  some  of  them,  of  course,  before  I 
gave  it  up,  but  I  didn’t.  They  weren’t  so 
careful  of  me,  though,  and  one  of  ’em  man¬ 


aged  by  dumb  luck  and  awkwardness  to  plug 
me  through  the  leg.  'I'hen  they  dragged  me 
off  to  their  headman,  everybody  yelling  things 
crossways  that  I  didn’t  understand. 

“Well,  as  we  came  up  to  the  chief’s  house 
the  old  beggar  was  out  in  front  with  pretty 
much  his  whole  menagerie,  I  reckon,  and 
I  noticed  one  girl  in  particular.  So,  be¬ 
cause  I  always  did  have  a  fool  streak  in 
me,  I  winked  at  her  when  I  came  close 
enough  and,  so  help  me,  she  smiled  and 
winked  back.  That  made  me  take  another 
look  and,  by  all  the  angels.  Captain,  the  girl 
was  a  beauty. 

“I  didn’t  have  time  for  any  more  because 
his  old  nibs  got  busy  with  me  and  directly 
they  chucked  me  in  with  'Prellis.  Trellis  was 
a  maniac  with  lucid  spells.  He  managed  to 
tie  up  my  leg  and  then  went  dotty  again  and 
stayed  that  way  for  a  full  twenty-four  hours, 
singing  gospel  hymns  till  I  throttled  him. 

“I  finally  went  to  sleep,  and  it  must  have 
been  near  midnight  when  I  woke  and  found 


- PICKING  OFF  THE  BEGGARS  IN  THE  OTHER 

CROWD  TWO  AT  A  TIME." 


that  girl  beside  me.  I  don’t  know  how  I 
knew  her,  but  I  did.  She  showed  me  how 
to  cut  my  way  out,  passed  me  that  knife, 
and  was  gone  before  I  was  fairly  awake. 

“Well,  the  knife  set  me  thinking,  hard.  I 
wasn’t  raised  in  California  for  nothing,  and 
the  minute  I  touched  it  I  knew  even  in  the 
dark  that  the  handle  was  gold.  Trellis  was 
still  a  lunatic,  and  we  couldn’t  get  away 
with  him  in  that  shape,  so  I  sat  there  after 
the  girl  left  and  figured  on  the  knife  handle. 
And  the  more  I  figured  the  better  I  liked  it. 
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“It  was  almost  morning  when  she  came 
the  second  time.  She  was  crazy  because  I 
hadn’t  gone;  couldn’t  understand  why  I 
didn’t  leave  Trellis.  Somehow  it  hits  a  man 
hard  to  find  a  girl  thinking  so  much  of  him. 
That  child  risked  her  life,  I  reckon,  every 
time  she  came  in  there,  and  she  came  three 
times  in  all.  She  knew  some  Spanish,  and 
we  got  a  good  ways  that  second  visit.  I’m 
no  better  than  I  ought  to  be,  but,  so  help 
me.  Captain,  I  wouldn’t  have  done  her  any 
harm  even  then. 

“I  asked  her  where  that  gold  came  from, 
and  she  said  her  people  dug  it  out  of  the 
rocks  back  in  the  hills.  That  just  fitted  my 
figuring  right  up  to  the  notch 
and — well,  I  kissed  her  square 
on  the  mouth.  When  I  saw 
how  she  took  it,  I  was  sorry  be¬ 
cause  I  hadn’t  meant  it  just 
that  way. 

“Trellis  came  to  that  after¬ 
noon,  and  I  planned  to  skip  as 
soon  as  it  was  dark.  I  hadn’t 
seen  a  soul  but  the  girl  since 
they  shut  me  up.  I’d  wake  up 
and  find  food  and  water,  show¬ 
ing  someone  had  been  there,  but 
we  never  saw  anyone,  and  I 
couldn’t  find  out  from  the  girl 
what  they  were  going  to  do 
with  us. 

“I  kept  putting  off  going 
long  after  it  was  dark,  because 
I  knew  the  girl  would  come 
again.  I’d  been  sitting  there 
thinking  all  day,  and  somehow. 

Captain,  I  felt  like  I  had  to 
see  her  once  more.  I  never  had  a  woman 
act  that  way  about  me  before,  and  it  got  me 
in  a  tender  spot,  I  reckon. 

“She  came  about  ten  o’clock  and  begged 
me  to  take  her  with  me.  I  couldn’t  do  that, 
though  I  swear  I  would  have  if  it  had  been 
possible.  But  I  told  her  I’d  come  back  to  her 
inside  the  month,  promised  it  on  my  honor, 
and  finally  sent  her  away.  She  went  off 
crying,  and  that  hurt.  If  I’d  had  any  place 
on  earth  to  take  her  to  I’d  have  brought  her 
with  me.  I’ve  had  my  fling  with  the  women 
now  and  again  hke  all  the  rest,  and  I  thought 
I  was  fire-proof — well,  perhaps  you  know 
how  it  is.  So  we  cut  our  way  out,  and  after 
knocking  around  that  night  and  the  next 
day,  studied  into  camp. 

“I  didn’t  think  there’d  be  any  trouble 
about  my  discharge  when  I  promised  her 


I’d  come  back.  My  time  was  almost  out 
anyway  and  I  meant  to  be  back  there  in  a 
week.  So  when  you  refused  to  help  me  out 
there  was  just  one  thing  for  me  to  do.  I 
had  to  be  back  in  that  village  inside  the 
month.  If  you’ve  never  been  fixed  like  that 
you  don’t  know  how  it  feels.  It  was  like 
dying  to  me  to  desert.  But  I  had  to  do  it 
I  couldn’t  sleep  for  thinking  of  her.  Kept 
wondering  what  she’d  do  if  the  time  pass^ 
and  I  didn’t  come. 

“I  suppose  you  think  the  gold  mine  had  a 
good  deal  to  do  with  it,  but  I  tell  you  hon¬ 
est  I’d  clean  forgot  the  thing.  The  night 
she  slipped  in  and  passed  me  the  knife,  the 
gold  in  its  handle  looked  bigger 
to  me  than  any  woman  on  earth. 
But  the  night  I  deserted  I  tell 
you.  Captain,  I  wouldn’t  have 
traded  ^at  little  girl  for  all 
Cripple  Creek.  There  was  just 
three  weeks’  time  in  there,  but 
it  made  a  lot  of  difference.  I 
had  to  go  back  to  her. 

“I  knew  that  man  Trellis  had 
been  bleating  and  you  were 
trying  to  save  me,  so  it  wasn’t 
any  use  to  tell  you  any  more. 
Perhaps  that  made  things  all 
the  worse.  At  any  rate  I’d  have 
deserted  forty  times  rather 
than  fail  her.  So  I  pulled 
out  in  the  night. 

“Of  course  I  had  trouble 
ahead  of  me  and  I  knew 
it.  I  didn’t  think  they’d 
kill  me,  because  they  were 
getting  mighty  fearful  of 
Uncle  Samuel.  But  what  else  they  might 
do  to  me  I  didn’t  just  know.  But  I  made 
up  my  mind  a  good  stiff  bluff  might  work  the 
second  time  even  if  it  didn’t  the  first,  so  I 
waltzed  right  into  the  town  in  broad  day¬ 
light  big  as  life  and  twice  as  ugly. 

“My  luck  always  was  paralyzing,  and  this 
time  it  just  did  back  me  up  in  style.  It 
seems  the  man  I  stuck  in  the  dark  the  night 
Trellis  and  I  gave  them  the  slip  was  no  less 
than  the  headman  himself,  and  by  the  same 
token  I  stuck  him  with  his  own  knife.  Well, 
two  of  them  had  been  scrapping  back  and 
forth  ever  since,  each  claiming  he  was  the 
boss,  and  neither  making  much  headway. 
They  were  right  in  the  middle  of  a  w’arm 
little  row  when  I  turned  up,  and  in  less 
than  a  minute  I  chose  my  side  and  lined 
up  with  my  Krag,  and  was  picking  off  the 
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beggars  in  the  other  crowd  ’bout  two  at  a 
time. 

‘•They  didn’t  stand  for  that  any  great 
while,  and  in  about  fourteen  minutes  my  side 
owned  the  place.  I  was  getting  wise  to  the 
way  things  lay,  so  I  hauled  out  the  old  fel¬ 
low’s  dagger,  and  proclaimed  myself  his  law¬ 
ful  successor.  That  staggered  them,  though, 
and  I  thought  it  was  all  up.  Then  I  felt 
somebody  take  hold  of  my  hand,  and  I  turned 
around  quick  and  there  was  the  girl. 

“That  finished  it.  She  was  the  daughter 
of  the  old  chief,  and  when  the  beggars  saw 
lier  line  up  with  me,  you  ought  to  have  heard 
’em  yell.  One  of  the  pretenders  was  dead 
and  the  other  one  was  down  on  all  fours 
swearing  in  seven  dialects  he  was  my  slave, 
so  I  finally  consented  to  be  their  headman. 
And  that’s  what  I’ve  been  for  a  matter  of 
fi)ur  months.  Haven’t  heard  of  any  rows  up 
this  way,  have  you.  Captain?  Haven’t 
any.  'I'his  village  is  prosperous  and  growing, 
Had  four  babies  last  month.” 

Sykes  dug  around  in  his  clothes,  and 
l)rought  out  a  little  pouch  and  passed  it  to 
me.  The  thing  was  exceedingly  heavy  for  its 
size,  and  I  at  once  surmised  its  contents. 

“Open  it,”  he  said,  and  I  pulled  the  string. 
It  was  full  to  the  neck  with  almost  clean 
yellow  dust. 

“I’ve  got  a  big  thing  back  here.  Captain,” 
went  on  Sykes.  “It’s  all  rotten  quartz,  and 
1  can  clean  up  stuff  like  that  by  simply  crush¬ 


ing  the  rock  fine  and  washing  it  in  a  rocker. 
But  it’s  awful  slow  and  wasteful.  There’s  a 
corking  little  waterfall  for  power,  and  I’ve  got 
to  go  to  the  States  and  get  some  machinery. 
I’m  dead  tired,  too,  of  taking  to  the  brush 
every  time  a  detachment  comes  this  way. 
I’ve  been  praying  for  you  for  two  months. 
Do  you  think  it  can  be  fixed  up  at  headquar¬ 
ters?” 

I  .said  nothing,  simply  sat  and  looked  at 
him.  He  turned  and  called  someone’s  name, 
and  through  a  bamboo  screen  came  a  girl. 
She  stopped  shyly  at  the  threshold,  looking 
from  me  to  the  chief.  He  spoke  to  her  re¬ 
assuringly  and  she  approached.  She  was 
small  and  slim  and  graceful,  and  as  Sykes 
drew  her  to  him  her  big  eyes  looked  into  his 
as  a  woman  looks  only  at  the  man  she  loves. 

Instinctively  I  got  to  my  feet,  and  Sykes 
presented  me  to  his  wife.  I'he  girl  said 
“How  d’e  do,”  in  pretty  trepidation  at  the  un¬ 
familiar  tongue,  and  Sykes  laughed  and  patted 
her  hand,  and  put  her  at  her  ease.  She  was 
his  trump  card  and — she  won.  We  talked 
a  while  in  Spanish,  and  presently  I  rose  to 

go- 

“Sykes,”  I  said,  “  it’s  my  sworn  duty  to 
put  you  under  arrest,  but — well,  you  may  tell 
Mrs.  Bumsockis  with  my  compliments  that  I 
think  it  can  be  fixed,  and  I’ll  see  what  I  can 
do.”  Then  I  allowed  myself  to  be  escorted 
in  state  to  the  house  my  late  sergeant  had 
prepared  for  me. 
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To  remain  a  woman’s  ideal,  a  man  must  die  a  bachelor. 

Love  that  needs  proving  is  counterfeit. 

Renunciation  is  giving  up  what  we  can’t  have. 

Friends  are  kept  by  silences — not  by  confidences. 

The  World’s  verdict  is  easier  to  over-rule  than  that  of  one’s  own 
conscience. 

When  jealousy  sleeps,  love  is  digging  her  grave. 

He  whom  a  child  takes  by  the  hand,  lives  close  to  God. 

Ecstasy  is  happiness  magnified  into  pain. 


Their  First  Real  Christmas 


By  ELIZABETH  G.  BISSELL 


There  had  been  Other  Christmases;  for 
they  had  been  married  nearly  four  years. 
In  their  new  cliaracters  of  the  holiday  saint 
and  his  wife,  and  the  delight  of  watching 
blue  eyes  widen  and  baby  lips  round  with 
slow  comprehension  of  Christmas  mysteries, 
they  remembered,  with  a  kind  of  tender  pity, 
those  two  young  persons  who  had  sat  down 
alone  at  a  small  white  table  and  looked  at  each 
other  happily  over  an  infinitesimal  green  tree. 

Now,  at  last,  Richie  had  developed  an 
imagination  equal  to  unquestioning  belief  in 
saints  and  reindeers,  and  even  Mary  Doro¬ 
thy  showed  her  appreciation  of  the  Christ¬ 
mas  legend,  lisping  sweetly,  “Sant  Law- 
Klisma.”  That  proved  conclusively  to  Nan 
and  Richard  that  their  first  real  Christmas 
would  be  a  success. 

One  day  the  baby  dashed  off  a  letter  in 
a  reckless  hand  and  Richie  labored  and 
sighed  with  shaky  fingers  and  blunt  wet  pen¬ 
cil-point  over  a  scrawl  of  acute  angles  hud¬ 
dled  together  in  picket-fence  fashion  and 
varied  by  occasional  smooches  and  huge 
periods. 

“Can  he  read  it.  Mama?”  he  asked,  an.\- 
iously,  and  N  an  was  quite  sure  he  could  and 
was  asked  to  read  it  herself. 

“Let’s  see,”  she  began.  “Dear  Santa 
Claus — why,  Richie,  it’s  just  as  plain!  Now, 
won’t  you  read  the  rest,  dear,  while  I  thread 
this  needle?” 

“Dear  Santa  Claus!”  sang  Richie,  “I  want 
a  big  red  ball  and  some  pop-corn  and  a  tree 
and  a  gun.  I’ve  been  a  good  boy.  Please 
bring  Papa  and  Mama  and  the  baby  some- 
fin  nice.  Don’t  forget  the  gun.  I  will  keep 
my  eyes  shut  tight.” 

“Why,  Richie,  you  don’t  want  a  gun!” 
exclaimed  Nan,  carelessly.  “Only  big  boys 
have  guns.” 

“Yes,  I  do,”  insisted  Richie.  “Eddie  has 
one.  He’s  most  littler  than  me.”  Then  the 
letters  were  put  out  on  the  window-sill  for 
Santa  Claus  to  collect,  with  stones  to  keep 
them  from  blowing  away;  and,  later,  Nan 
and  Richard  laugh^  tenderly  over  the  queer, 
weak  scrawls. 


Nan  translated.  “He  said  he  wanted  a 
gun,  too,  Dick — an  air-gim  like  Eddie  Ar¬ 
nold’s,  I  suppose.  But  I  am  afraid  he 
might  hurt  himself  or  the  baby.” 

“Oh,”  Dick  assured  her,  “he  will  forget 
all  about  the  gun  when  he  sees  the  train  of 
cars  I  am  going  to  get  him.” 

“When  is  Christmas,  Mama?”  asked 
Richie,  repeatedly.  “Is  it  one  day?” 

At  last,  it  was  one  day.  Nan  explained, 
with  difficulty,  that  it  was  the  day  before 
Christmas — which  meant  that  the  next  day 
was  Christmas — which  meant — yes,  of 
course — that  Christmas  was  one  day.  And 
she  hung  one  of  the  baby’s  ridiculous  little 
socks,  the  children,  like  goops  in  their  flan¬ 
nel  night-drawers,  watching  the  ceremony 
with  solemn  faces. 

That  night  Nan  and  Richard  hurried 
through  dinner.  The  crisp  air  had  softened 
and  flakes  of  snow  fell  in  fluffy  stars  upon 
Nan’s  boa  and  muff  when  they  stepped  into 
the  sleigh.  The  streets  were  crowded;  the 
shop-windows  displayed  brilliant  scenes; 
horns  tooted  madly.  Nan  and  Dick  elbowed 
their  way  and  stood,  bewildered,  over  Christ¬ 
mas  beauties.  Trees  had  dwindled  down  to 
a  few  insignificant  scrawny  ones,  but  they 
drove  persistently  and  found  a  spruce,  full- 
branched  and  tapering.  It  was  too  tall;  but 
they  took  it  and  went  happily  back  for  more 
tinsel. 

In  the  nursery,  with  occasional  exits  for 
string  and  nails,  they  spoke  in  whispers,  took 
council  on  the  hanging  of  colored  balls  and 
sugared  animals,  and  ascended  and  descend 
ed  a  vacillating  ladder. 

“Isn’t  it  lovely?”  cried  Nan.  “I  can  just 
see  Mary  Dorothy  clapping  her  hands  over 
the  baby  doll  and  the  black  mammy!” 

“That  train  of  cars  is  a  beauty,”  said  Rich¬ 
ard.  “I  think  it  will  keep  Richie  busy  for  a 
week  or  so.  Are  you  ready  Nan?  It  is  two 
o’clock!” 

'I'he  lights  went  out  with  a  snap  and  they 
stole  down  the  hall.  In  the  room  next  to 
theirs,  the  children  slept.  Nan  ventured  in, 
Dick  following,  uttering  warnings.  The  light 
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shown  in  upon  the  two  little  cribs  and  touched 
softly  the  children’s  rosy  faces  and  close 
downy  curls.  “They  are  dreaming  about  to¬ 
morrow,”  said  Nan,  happily,  as  she  rescued 
one  of  Richie’s  wandering  legs  and  tucked 
it  beneath  the  blankets. 

“And  it  is  to-morrow!”  whispered  Dick. 
“Merry  Christmas,  Mrs.  Nicholas!” 

A  tiny  figme,  faintly  white,  piped  from  the 
threshold,  “Did  he  come?” 

N  an  took  him  in  beside  her,  and  whispered 
that  he  must  let  Papa  sleep  a  little  longer. 
That  was  a  good  deal  to  ask,  thought  Richie, 
and  yielded  to  temptation  until  his  father  mur- 
mmed  sleepily,  “What’s  up?”  and  from  the 
next  room  came  soprano  cooings,  an  unintel¬ 
ligible  morning  chant.  Then  he  was  allowed 
to  discover  the  bulging  stockings;  and  the 
baby  was  brought  in ;  and  they  sat  on  the  bed 
and  crowed  gleefully  over  tiny  candy  bags 
and  a  weak  little  music-box. 

While  Annie  was  dressing  them,  Richard 
and  Nan  hurried  into  the  nursery,  Dick  to 
light  the  tree.  Nan  to  smuggle  in  something 
for  her  husband.  Then  a  long  whistle  an¬ 
nounced  that  everything  was  ready. 

Richie  ran  on  ahead.  Nan,  too  impatient 
to  wait  for  Mary  Dorothy’s  uncertain  steps, 
picked  her  up  and  carried  her  swiftly  down 
the  hall. 

In  front  of  the  window  stood  the  tree,  glis¬ 
tening  with  a  network  of  spun  tinsel  and 
twinkling  with  starry  Christmas  candles — a 
blaze  of  color  and  light  in  the  dark  room.  Gay 
ornaments  of  fantastic  shapes,  chains  of  bright 
balls,  and  paper  and  sugar  animals  dangled 
from  the  branches.  On  the  green  irides¬ 
cent  pinnacle  hovered  a  lovely  angel  with 
cobweb  wings. 

Dick  and  Nan  watched  the  children  ex¬ 
pectantly. 

Richie’s  glance  rested  briefly  and  with  won¬ 
der  upon  the  tree;  then  it  fell  to  the  heap  of 
packages  at  the  foot  and  remained  there. 
“What’s  that?”  he  demanded,  pointing  to 
one.  . 

“Isn’t  it  lovely,  Richie?”  cried  Nan,  en¬ 
thusiastically.  “Do  you  see  the  candy  rooster 
— and  the  elephant - ” 

“What’s  that?  demanded  Richie  again. 

“I  think  we  might  begin,  Dick,”  said  Nan. 
“They  can  look  at  the  tree  afterwards.” 

“All  right!”  said  Richard.  “Here  is  some¬ 
thing  for  the  baby  from  Santa  Claus.” 

'I’he  baby  star^. 

“See  the  baby  dolly,”  Nan  hastened  to  ex¬ 
plain,  “and  here  is  a  good  old  black  mammy 


who  takes  care  of  her  the  way  Annie  does  you. 
Isn’t  she  a  funny  old  thing?” 

Nan’s  eager  voice  implored  Mary  Dorothy 
to  stretch  forth  her  hands  gleefully  and  chuckle 
with  delight.  Instead,  her  lips  quivefed;  and, 
as  the  black  doll  approached  her,  she  turned 
to  her  mother  with  a  bursting  sob. 

“What  is  the  matter?”  asked  Richard,  in 
dismay. 

“Won’t  you  look  at  the  decir  old  mammy, 
dear?”  coaxed  Nan.  “And  the  sweet  little 
baby  doll?”  The  baby  answered  by  another 
explosion  of  grief.  “Why,  she  isn’t  afraid  of 
the  good  old  nursie,  is  she?  Such  a  nice  doll 
with  her  funny  turban!” 

Mary  Dorothy  turned  away,  crying  more 
loudly.  Richard  exclaimed,  brilliantly,  “Nan, 
she’s  afraid  of  it!” 

“Well,  then,  she  doesn’t  have  to  look  at  her 
if  she  doesn’t  want  to!  We’ll  tell  papa  to  put 
her  in  the  closet  and  lock  her  up.  And  we 
won’t  let  her  out  until  Mary  Dorothy  wants 
her!” 

At  this  juncture,  Richie,  who  had  been  test¬ 
ing  packages  by  pats  and  pinches,  gave  a  des¬ 
perate  sigh,  and  his  father  rewarded  his  pa¬ 
tience  by  reading  his  name  on  something  big 
and  round. 

“What  iss?”  asked  Richie,  politely,  as  it 
rolled  from  his  lap  to  the  floor. 

“A  drum!”  said  Richard.  “Look!  Rub- 
a-dub-dub — ” 

“What’s  in  here?”  demanded  Richie,  ig¬ 
noring  his  father’s  efforts  and  pointing  to  some¬ 
thing  that  was  noticeable  for  its  length. 

“Why,  that’s  for  ‘Dick  from  Nan,’  ”  read 
Richard;  and  Nan  blushed  and  said,  “It 
isn’t  anything  much,  Dick.  You  had  to 
have  one.  Let  us  leave  our  presents  to 
the  last.” 

Richie  was  visibly  disappointed;  but  other 
packages  had  to  be  opened,  and  he  sat  on  the 
floor  in  the  midst  of  games  and  toys,  while 
his  father  taught  him  how  to  make  a  train  of 
cars  go  and  a  top  spin. 

“What’s  this?”  he  demanded  again,  rising 
abruptly  and  approaching  the  few  packages 
remaining. 

“Those  are  for  Papa  and  Mama,  Richard,” 
said  his  father,  impatiently,  because  he  had 
been  for  some  time  unpleasantly  conscious  of 
his  son’s  lack  of  attention. 

“Is  that  all?”  asked  Richie,  tremulously. 

His  father  stared  and  Nan  looked  up  from 
her  endeavors  to  entice  the  baby  into  good 
humor  with  a  red  ball — one  of  Richie’s  pres¬ 
ents.  “Good  heavens!  What  more  does  the 
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boy  want?”  demanded  Dick,  angrily.  “Isn’t 
he  satisfied?” 

“What  is  the  matter,  dear?”  asked  Nan. 
“There  is  the  train  of  cars  you  wrote  for — 
and  all  the  other  things?” 

Richie’s  face  twitched  ominously  and  he 
retired  behind  a  chair  from  which,  a  moment 
later,  came  an  unmistakable  sniffling,  grow¬ 
ing  in  intensity,  that  aroused  the  baby  to 
low  sympathetic  renewal  of  her  sorrow. 

“Well,  I  think  that  this  is  about  the  limit!” 
exclaimed  Dick,  disgustedly.  “Now,  Rich¬ 
ard,  this  has  got  to  stop!” 

"Don’t  be  cross,  Dick,”  advised  Nan. 

“Come  here,  old  chap,”  coaxed  Richard, 
with  an  effort  to  soften  his  voice,  “and  tell 
me  what’s  the  matter?”  Richie  howled,  “I 
don’t  know!”  and  his  father  threw  up  his 
hands  in  despair. 

Mary  Dorothy  choked  over  a  dry  sob  and 
Nan  murmured  that  she  had  better  take  her 
out  of  the  room. 

From  the  nurserv’  came  a  sobbing  mumble. 
Nan  put  the  baby  on  the  betl  and  rolled  the 
red  ball  playfully  toward  her.  The  baby  re¬ 
sponded  faintly,  and  Nan,  feeling  all  at  once 
very  unhappy  and  tired,  lay  down  beside  her 
and  let  a  few  tears  well  up  into  her  eyes. 
The  dull  light  of  an  early  winter  morning, 
when  the  snow  falls  steadily,  was  in  the  room. 
She  and  Dick  had  looked  forward  so  eagerly 
to  this  morning;  they  had  been  so  happy 
the  night  before;  they  had  worked  so  long 
over  the  tree — and — Nan  felt  the  tears  roll 
down  her  cheeks. 

Richard  strode  into  the  room.  “I  can’t 
make  him  stop  and  I  can’t  get  anything  out 
of  him.  He  doesn’t  do  anything  but  howl; 
so  I’ve  put  out  the  candles  and  he  can  stay 
there  alone  and — why,  what’s  the  matter?” 

•T  was  so  tired  and — disappointed,  Dick,” 
Nan  apologized  tremulously  for  her  tears. 
“We — I  thought  it  would  be  such  fun — and 
Richie  didn’t  even  look  at  the  tree — and 
Mary  Dorothy  was  afraid — and  I  thought 
she  would  like  everything  so  much - ” 

At  that,  Dick’s  anger  broke  forth  with  an 
angry  gesture  that  sent  the  ball  rolling  out  of 
the  baby’s  reach  and  the  words,  “It’s  always 
the  way!  Do  all  you  can  for  your  children! 
Do  they  care?  Work  and  slave  and  they 
reward  you  with  ingratitude.  Don’t  even 
thank  you  for  what  you  have  done,  but  want 
more — aren’t  satisfied!” 

“I  suppose,  perhaps,  they  are  too  young 
to— to  understand,”  suggested  Nan,  wdth  the 
■  in.stinct  of  defending  her  offspring. 


“Too  young?”  snorted  Richanl.  “Isn’t 
that  the  excuse  we  gave  last  year?  'I'hen 
what’s  the  matter  with  our  children?  Are 
they  idiots?  .Aren’t  they  ever  going  to  lie 
old  enough?” 

Richard!”  exclaimed  Nan,  indignantly, 
“you  know  very  well  they  are  not  idiots!” 

“Yes,  I  do,”  continued  Dick.  “It’s  my 
opinion  that  they  are  simply  ungrateful,  self¬ 
ish  little  beasts.  I  have  been  working  that 
train  of  cars  for  an  hour!  Do  you  suppose 
that  was  any  fun?  Richie  didn’t  look  at 
that  either.” 

“Richard,  how  you  talk!  It  couldn’t 
have  been  so  long.  I  haven’t  been  in  here 
more  than  fifteen  minutes!” 

Richard  went  to  the  window,  muttering. 
“It  is  still  snowing,”  he  announced,  gloomily. 
“When  are  we  going  to  have  breakfast?” 

“Not  until  eight  o’clock,”  said  Nan,  des¬ 
pondently.  “I  thought  it  wouldn’t — be  over 
so  soon.  We  might  go  downstairs  and  get 
something.” 

Richard  did  not  answer;  and  the  baby  fell 
over,  gurgling,  as  the  red  ball  eluded  her 
grasp  and  escaped  to  the  floor. 

“I)ick,  don’t  you  see,”  entreated  Nan,  as 
they  l(K)ked  at  the  little  face  dimpling  with 
recovered  smiles,  “they  are  too  young.  I 
don’t  know  what  I  was  thinking  of  to  buy 
all  those  things  for  the  baby!  Why,  Dick. 
Mary  Dorothy  is  only  fourteen  months  oKI. 
and  la.st  year,  Richie  was  a  month  older  and 
he  didn’t  even  know  what  Christmas  meant!” 

“That  doesn’t  help  Richie  out,”  muttered 
Dick.  “He  is  old  enough  to  have  s<ime 
faint  sparks  of  appreciation  and  gratitude,  it 
seems  to  me.  We  have  given  him  e\  er>  - 
thing  he  asked  for  and  a  great  deal  more. 
Next  year  I  think  we  had  better  cut  Christ¬ 
mas  out.” 

“I  don’t  understand,”  began  Nan,  thought¬ 
fully,  “what  is  the  matter  with  him.  Oh, 
Dick,  you  don’t  suppose — don’t  you  remem¬ 
ber  I  told  you  that  he  wanted  a  gun?  He 
was  probably  so  disappointed!  Oh,  I  am 
quite  sure  that  is  the  reason  he  has  been 
crying  so!” 

“I  don’t  see  that  it  makes  any  difference 
if  it  is.  He  ought  to  have  been  satisfied  with 
the  things  he  did  get.” 

“But,  Dick,  we  promised  him  that  Santa 
Claus  would  bring  him  everything  he  wrote 
for!” 

“Well,  he  might  just  as  well  learn  first  as 
last  that  he  won’t  always  get  everything  he 
wants.  The  stores  are  shut,  anyway.” 
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“I  know!”  cried  Nan;  “Eddy  Arnold  has 
one.  He  won’t  think  of  it  to-day.  You 
can  hurry  there — ^it  is  only  half  a  block — and 
ask  Mrs.  Arnold  if  she  won’t  lend  it  to  us  for 
to-day.  We  can  return  it  to-morrow,  or 
send  a  new  one.  Yes,  they  will  be  up,  of 
course — with  children — Dick,  please  don’t 
be  mean!  Richie’s  heart  is  broken!  If  I 
had  only  known — but  I  dislike  guns  so! 
Perhaps  we  can  fix  it  so  it  won’t  work.  You 
are  awfully  good,  Dick!” 

Twenty  minutes  later,  she  met  him  at  the 
door  with  a  whispered,  “Did  you  get  it?” 
and  Richard  held  forth  the  gun. 

At  the  door  of  the  nursery,  they  paused. 
Richie  on  tip-toe  was  balancing  himself  with 
flopping  arms,  as  he  reached  with  an  open 
bird’s  mouth  for  the  sugar  animals  on  the 
lower  branches  of  the  tree.  Nan  and  Dick 
looked  at  each  other  and  smiled.  “Why, 
what’s  this?”  cried  Dick, loudly.  “Look  here, 
Richie.  Here  is  something  that  Santa  Claus 
must  have  dropped  when  he  hurried  away. 
It’s  marked  for  you.” 

Richie  ran  eagerly,  hope  shining  on  his 
tear-stained  face.  “I  geth,”  he  cried,  gulp¬ 
ing  down  the  last  victim’s  head,  “I  geth 
it’s  the  gun.  I  fought  he  wouldn’t  forget.” 

“Is  it  all  right?  asked  his  father,  with  lurk¬ 
ing  doubt. 

“Boom!”  answered  Richie,  aiming  fiercely 
at  a  paper  bird  in  the  tree. 

“Well!”  exclaimed  Dick,  looking  from  the 
floor  where  lay  abandoned  drum,  top,  train 


of  cars,  and  games,  to  his  son,  who  shouted 
boom  to  a  paper  bird,  aiming  recklessly  and 
disdaining  the  trigger. 

Nan  gazed  lovingly  at  Richie.  “You  see, 
Dick,  he  wasn’t  ungrateful.  He  just  wanted 
a  gun,  poor  little  fellow!” 

“A  stick  would  have  done  about  as  well!” 
laughed  Richard.  “Where is  Mary  Dorothy?” 

“She  is  with  Annie,  playing  with  her  old 
rag  doll  and  that  red  ball  of  Richie’s.” 

Dick  meditated.  “I’ll  tell  you,”  he  said, 
“what  we’ll  do.  We’ll  put  the  things  away 
and  give  them  to  the  children  next  year — rf 
— they’re  old  enough.” 

“I  don’t  know  but  what  that’s  a  good 
idea,”  agreed  Nan,  thoughtfully.  “Children 
are  so — so  unreliable,  aren’t  they  ?  It  would 
be  economical,  too.”  Her  glance  rested  on 
the  packages  at  the  foot  of  the  tree.  “Why, 
Dick,  you  haven’t  opened  your - ” 

“By  Jove,”  exclaimed  Dick,  “and  you 
haven’t  seen  the —  Say,  Nan,  let’s  have 
our  own  Christmas  now!  There’s  the  gong 
for  breakfast!  There  is  just  time.” 

Nan  tore  off  paper  after  paper  until  she 
reached  a  tiny  box.  Her  eyes  sparkled. 
“It’s  a  beauty,  Dick!  Just  what  I  wanted! 
But  aren’t  you  afraid — wasn’t  it  a  little  bit 
more  that  you  could  afford,  dear?” 

“Look  here.  Nan,  nothing’s  too  nice  for 
you!  This  umbrella  is  a  daisy!  And  Du¬ 
mas!  Ah,  you  knew  what  I  wanted!” 

“Boom!”  shouted  Richie,  fiercely,  as  Nan 
gasped  in  Dick’s  embrace. 


When  Mary  Went  Away 

By  Kathryn  Jarboe 

IN  grown-up  eyes  Mary  was  a  very  ordi¬ 
nary  combination  of  bisque  and  pink  silk, 
but  to  the  little  girls  on  Avenue  A  she  was 
an  angel,  a  queen,  almost  a  saint. 

When  she  first  came  to  Avenue  A,  she,  or 
rather  it,  was  only  a  doll.  The  storekeeper 
placed  it  with  half  a  dozen  diminutive  Noah’s 
arks,  a  regiment  or  two  of  tin  soldiers,  some 
balls  and  tops  and  skates,  in  one  side  of  hLs 
show  window.  But  no  sooner  had  the  light 
of  the  short  December  day  fallen  upon  the 
street  than  it — the  doll — was  espied  by  a 
small  maiden  and  straightway,  and  for  the 
first  time,  it  became  “she”  and  from  that  in¬ 
stant  reigned  supreme  in ’Avenue  A. 

For,  when  it  became  evident  that  Emmy 
Jones  was  really  looking  at  something  and 
not  merely  lingering,  in  sheer  idleness,  in  front 
of  the  store,  then  a  second  child  approached 
the  show  window  to  see  what  the  something 
was.  It  was  not  necessary  to  speak,  not  nec- 
essar\'  even  to  point  a  finger.  With  a  round¬ 
eyed,  round-mouthed  “Oh!”  Mamie  Kelly 
laid  her  whole  heart  at  the  feet  of  the  pink 
divinity  within,  even  shoxnng  Emmy  Jones 
out  of  the  way  so  that  she  might  stand  ex¬ 
actly  in  front  of  the  object  of  her  adoration. 

In  this  particular  section,  two  little  girls 
standing  together,  amicably,  for  any  conceiv¬ 
able  length  of  time  always  form  the  nucleus 
of  a  crowd.  Everyone  on  the  block  wants 
to  know  the  reason  for  such  an  unusual  state 
of  affairs.  So  it  was  not  very  long  before  all 
the  children  in  the  neighborhootl  were  gath¬ 
ered  together  in  front  of  the  small  shop. 
The  boys,  after  a  sniff  or  two  of  disgust, 
turned  away,  but  no  little  girl  who  fell  under 
the  glamour  of  the  pink  doll’s  brown  eyes 
could  turn  from  them,  Mamie  Kelly  and 
Emmy  J  ones  kept  their  places  close  to  the 
glass. 

“She’s — she’s  mine!”  Emmy  Jones  was 


almost  whimpering  in  her  excitement.  “She's 
mine,  because  I  seen  her  first.” 

“She  ain’t  so  yours,  she’s — she’s  mine,  be¬ 
cause — because — ”  But  Mamie  Kelly  could 
think  of  no  valid  reason  for  claiming  the  won¬ 
derful  vision  as  her  own. 

“She  don’t  b’long  to  neither  of  youse,” 
called  a  voice  from  the  outside  ring;  “she 
b’longs  to — to  all  of  us,  just  as  much  as  to 
youse.” 

And  this  was  the  only  outward  and  visible 
ceremony  in  her  wholesale  adoption.  Her 
christening  followed  almost  immediately. 
Even  the  sight  of  big,  burly,  blue-coated 
Macteft  failed  to  disperse  the  crowd. 

“Now,  get  along  wid  yez,  out  o’  this!” 
The  policeman’s  voice  was  soft  and  funy, 
even  when  he  tried  to  growl  as  he  did  now 
at  the  mob  of  small  girls.  “Ye  know  ye’re 
not  allowed  to  block  up  the  passage,  (iet 
out  of  it,  will  yez!”  No  one  m»)ved.  “An’ 
what  air  yez  doin’  annyhow?  Lemme  see 
what  ye’ve  got  there!” 

Then  Emmy  Jones  and  Mamie  Kelly, 
moved  by  a  sudden  impulse,  elbowed  and 
kicked  their  way  to  the  front.  One  on  each 
side  of  Policeman  Macteft  they  stood  and 
slipped  their  small  fingers  into  his  big,  brawny 
hands. 

“Just  come  and  look,”  they  cried.  Up  to 
the  window  they  dragged  him. 

“.\n’  luk  at  what  would  yez  have  me?”  he 
asked,  his  eyes  roaming  vaguely  over  the 
array  of  trumpery  toys. 

“Why,  at  her." 

“.\in’t  she  lovely?” 

“.\n’  it’s  silk,  don’t  ye  see?” 

“Just  luk  at  her  feet!” 

“An’  can’l^e  see,  leanin’  down  this 
a-way,”  suiting  he  action  to  the  words,  “that 
teeny,  tiny  scrap  o’  lace  underneath?” 

“I  guess  it’s  all  lace  underneath,  don’t 
you?” 

The  rapid  fire  of  questions  focussed  Police¬ 
man  Macteft’s  eyes,  and  he  relented. 

“Shure,  an’  she  is  a  beaut’  an’  no  mistake. 
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But,”  and  the  dignity  of  his  office  returned 
to  him,  “yez  can’t  block  up  the  doorway,  it¬ 
self.  Stand  well  to  the  side,  here,  an’  I’ll 
not  interfere  wid  yez  nohow.” 

The  reward  for  this  was  an  unheard-of 
liberty  on  Emmy  Jones’s  part.  With  her 
sticky  little  red  lips  she  touched  the  big  hairy 
hand  to  which  she  had  been  clinging.  Her 
love  for  the  doll  was  so  great  that  she  loved 
the  whole  world.  She  so  longed  to  kiss  the 
doll  that  she  could  kiss  anything. 

Policeman  Macteft  had,  in  times  gone  by, 
been  hammered  by  Emmy  Jones.  He  had 
been  k^ked  by  her.  On  one  never-to-be- 
forgotten  occasion,  he  had  been  bitten  by 
her;  but  he  had  never  been  kissed  by  her 
before. 

“Oh,  go  ’long  wid  yez,”  he  cried.  “No, 
not  away  from  the  window,  but  as  dost  to  it 
as  iver  yez  can  get  an’  I’ll  see  that  ye’re  not 
disturb^.” 

He  walked  half-way  down  the  block  and 
then  returned.  “An’  have  yez  given  her  a 
name?”  he  asked. 

Oh,  why  hadn’t  they?  Oh,  what  name 
could  they  give  her?  \Vhat  name  could  be 
worthy  of  her? 

“Yez  might  call  her  Mary,  mightn’t  yez?” 
suggested  Macteft,  mindful  of  a  certain 
brown-eyed  Mary  farther  up  the  avenue, 

Mary!  There  were  Mamies  and  Mollies 
galore  on  the  block.  But  Mary!  There 
was  no  Mary  among  them  all.  So  Mary  she 
was  called,  and  as  Mary  she  reigned  over  them. 

To  her  was  shown  every  treasure  of  every 
heart.  To  her  was  brought  every  grief.  To 
her  triumphs  were  boastfully  told.  And  in 
her  brown  eyes  each  worshipper  saw  sym¬ 
pathy  for  joy  or  woe. 

It  was  not  a  fire.  Neither  was  it  battle 
and  murder  and  sudden  death.  All  of 
these  were  common  enough  occurrences  in 
Avenue  A.  None  of  them  aroused  more 
than  pa.ssing  comment.  But  now  moist  grief 
arose  on  every  side.  Mary  was  gone  ! 

It  was  Emmy  Jones  who  made  the  dis¬ 
covery,  Emmy  Jones  whose  shriek  brought 
twenty  small  girls  in  a  dismaa-ed  bunch  in 
front  of  the  dingy  shop  wintlow.  Dingy, 
dark,  and  deserted  it  was.  Full  enough  it 
might  have  looked  to  the  casual  passer-by. 
There  were  still  the  Noah’s  arks,  the  bails 
and  tops  and  skates,  the  tin  soldiers.  There 
was  even  a  doll.  But  there  was  no  Mary. 

“She —  She  may  be  inside,”  ventured  a 
tearful  voice. 


And  inside  rushed  the  little  mob.  Emmy 
Jones  was  spokeswoman,  self-appointed. 

“Please,  where  is  Mary?”  she  asked,  lift¬ 
ing  a  tear-stained  face  to  the  edge  of  the 
counter. 

“And  who’s  Mary,  and  how  sltould  I 
know?”  snapped  the  store  keeper.  “Get  out 
of  here,  now,  all  of  you.” 

There  was  a  backward  movement  in  the 
throng,  but  Emmy  Jones  stood  firm. 

“What  have  you  done  with  her?”  she 
demanded. 

“Get  out,  now,  or  I’ll  fire  y’  out.  What 
d’you  mean?” 

“We — we  want  Mary,”  sobbed  Emmy, 
throwing  aside  all  effort  at  control.  But 
now  Mamie  Kelly  broke  into  the  fray. 

“Wot  ’ave  ye  done  wid — wid  the  pink  doll 
in  the  winder — that’s  wot  we  wants  to  know!” 
She  advanced  toward  the  counter  with  men¬ 
acing  fists.  A  listener  might  have  supposed 
that  the  pink  doll  in  question  had  belonged 
to  this  small  army,  that  the  store-keeper  was 
a  marauder  who  had  stolen  her  from  her 
rightful  owners. 

“Oh,  it,”  answered  the  man.  “I  sold  it 
last  night.  And  now  get  out.  I  told  you 
before!  Now  I’ll  see  that  you  do  it,  hear?” 

But  Mamie  Kelly  did  not  move. 

“Sold  it?”  she  cried.  “Sold — sold  her? 
Who  bought  her?”  But  the  man  did  not 
know.  He  could  not  describe  the  purchaser, 
had  never  seen  her  before,  hadn’t  looked  at 
her,  didn’t  know  where  she  lived,  hadn’t 
seen  which  way  she  came  and  didn’t  know 
which  way  she  went. 

There  were  no  more  questions  to  be  asked 
there,  so  out  into  the  street  the  little  mourn¬ 
ers  crept.  In  doorways,  up  and  down  the 
block,  they  gathered,  vowing  vengeance  on 
the  person  who  had  stolen  Mary.  She 
might  have  been  bought  in  all  honesty  from 
the  store-keeper,  but  she  had  been  stolen 
from  them. 

Days  came  and  went,  but  they  brought  no 
consolation  in  their  wake,  Mary  was  gone. 
Mary  would  never  come  back. 

Even  Christmas  itself  offered  little  joy. 
To  be  sure,  Christmas  has  its  own  way  of 
coming  to  Avenue  A,  and  it  is  not  always  a 
merry  way;  but  it  always  comes  just  the 
same.  This  year  Christmas  was  a  tree  in  a 
neighboring  hall.  Some  of  the  children  had 
been  taught  pieces  of  poetry  that  they  were 
to  speak  at  it. 

The  poetry  they  had  been  learning  for  sev- 
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eral  weeks.  In  fact,  Emmy  Jones  had  learned 
her  piece  by  saying  it  over  and  over  to  Man-, 
and  since  Mary’s  disappearance  she  had  been 
unable  to  say  it  at  all.  Every-  time  that  she 
tried  to  repeat  it  fresh  tears  welled  over  her 
lashes  and  ran  down  her  cheeks,  for  did  not 
every  word  remind  her  of  Mary? 

And  so  it  was  all  because  Mary  had  gone 
away  that  only  the  boys  from  Avenue  A 
whooped  into  the  hall  where  the  tree  was  to 
be.  The  girls  trailed  in  disconsolately. 
Emmy  Jones  was  starched  from  her  head  to 
her  feet  and  stood  out  in  every  direction  in 
little  faded  cotton  angles.  And  her  down¬ 
cast  eyes  expressed  a  woe  quite  unspeakable. 
Mamie  Kelly’s  face  was  tear-stained  over  the 
soap  that  shone  upon  it.  For  had  she  not 
refused  to  wear  her  pink  gown  because  it  re¬ 
minded  her  of  Mary-,  and  had  not  Mrs.  Kelly, 
(}uite  unsentimentally,  overcome  this  refusal 
with  severe  manual  coercion?  Vrona  Pe- 
droflski,  her  black  eyes  flashing,  glared  defi¬ 
antly  at  the  ceiling.  Did  they  think  that 
they  could  comfort  her  with  a  tree?  She’d 
show  them!  She  wouldn’t  even  look  at  their 
tree.  And  each  little  girl  in  her  own  way  ex¬ 
hibited  the  same  feeling.  They  were  unable 
to  accept  consolation,  unwilling  to  receive  it. 

Down  to  the  front  bench  these  small  maid¬ 
ens  filed  solemnly.  And  then  —  Joy  of 
joys!  Wonder  of  wonders!  Miracle  of  mira¬ 
cles!  There  was  Mary  right  before  them,  on 
a  real  throne  this  time,  a  throne  of  dark-green 
fir,  hung  with  glittering  chains  and  lights, 
with  gold  and  silver  flowers,  with  red  and 
green  and  blue  and  purple  banners — Mary 
looking  down  on  them  with  her  soft  brown 
eyes,  looking  at  each  one  of  them  with  all 
her  uld-time  love  and  sympathy. 

“Mary!  Mary!”  they  shouted,  stretching 
their  arms  to  her.  For  a  few  moments  it 
seemed  as  though  their  clamorous  worship  of 
their  queen  would  override  their  awe  of  the 
strange  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  had  asked 
them  to  come  to  this  wonderful  tree.  But, 
before  long,  order  reigned  once  more  and 
the  exercises  of  the  evening  began.  There 
were  a  few  words  about  Christmas,  a  song 
or  two,  and  then  the  children  themselves 
were  asked  to  do  their  part. 

Suddenly  Emmy  Jones  heard  her  own 
name  called. 

“Come  up  on  the  stage,  dear.  You  will 
speak  your  little  piece  now?”  But  Emmy 
only  stood  before  the  tree  gazing  adoringly  at 
Mary. 


“You  must  make  your  bow  first,  you  know, 
and  look  out  toward  the  people,  the  way  I 
told  you.” 

But  Emmy  bowed  low  before  her  recov¬ 
ered  queen.  She  had  never  a  thought  for 
the  hall  full  of  people.  She  had  no  thought 
at  all  for  an)-thing  in  the  world  save  Mar\-, 
and,  in  a  piping  little  voice,  she  began  : 

“I’ll  tell  you  how  the  leaves  came  down 
»» 

“No,child,  no!”  Miss  Muriel  held  out  her 
hand.  “Come  here,  dear,  and  say  it  here.” 

But  Emmy  heeded  not. 

*•  ‘I’ll  tell  you  how  the  leaves  came  down 
Golden  and  yellow  and  red  and  brown. 

I’ll  tell  you  how  they  all  came  down.’  ” 

And  straight  through  to  the  end  she  told 
the  whole  story  to  the  wide-eyed  pink  doll 
that  had  heard  it  all  so  many  times. 

The  audience  smiled,  then  laughed,  but 
Miss  Muriel,  recognizing  the  sincerity,  car¬ 
ing  intensely  to  foster  every  germ  of  love 
she  found,  made  no  further  interruption. 
Only  when  the  p)oem  came  to  an  end  she 
drew  Emmy  on  to  her  lap,  and  there  she 
heard  from  the  child’s  lips  the  story  of 
Mary. 

“.\nd  now  we  can  have  her  ag’in?”  asked 
Emmy,  as  she  concluded. 

“You  are  going  to  have  her  for  your  very 
own,”  answered  Miss  Muriel. 

“My  own,  my  very  own!”  gasped  Emmy. 
But  then  her  eyes  wandered  to  the  little  row 
of  blis.sful  faces  on  the  front  bench.  “But 
couldn’t  she  be  put  where  she  was  before,  so 
that  we  could  all  have  her,  just  as  w-e  did 
before?” 

Now  Miss  Muriel  knew  that  it  was  prob¬ 
able  that  Emmy  said  this  because  she  was 
afraid  that  she  would  not  be  allowed  to  have 
undisputed  pos.session  of  the  much-loved 
Mary,  but  she  knew,  too,  that  it  was  possi¬ 
ble  that  the  child  was  really  willing  to  share 
the  joy  of  ownership  with  her  little  compan¬ 
ions  of  the  street.  And  it  was  this  possibil¬ 
ity  that  made  her  hold  F)mmy  close  in  her 
arms  for  just  a  moment. 

And  now  something  wonderful  happened. 
Emmy  was  again  sitting  in  her  seat  between 
Sophie  and  Mamie,  her  eyes  riveted  on 
Mary,  when  there  came  from  behind  the 
tree  a  man  bearing  in  his  arms  a  doll  which 
he  laid  in  Sophy’s  arms.  It — it  was  only  a 
doll  as  yet,  and  “it” — but  when  the  little 
motherly  arms  closed  around  it,  it,  too,  un¬ 
derwent  the  great  change. 
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“Oh,  ain’t  she  lovely?”  cooed  the  new 
mother,  exhibiting  her  treasure  but  still  softly 
enfolding  it,  and  Mary,  thenceforth,  missed 
one  pair  of  adoring  eyes.  There  were  dolls 
for  all,  all  dressed  in  silk,  all  copies  of  Mar\', 
herself,  with  tiny  variations  of  color  in  gowns 
and  eyes  and  hair.  But  what  does  the 
mother  care  when  the  baby  lies  really  in  her 
arms  if  the  eyes  are  black  or  blue  or  brown, 
if  the  hair  is  yellow  or  gold  or  red?  It  is 
her  own,  her  very  own,  and  so  she  cooes  to 
it  and  cradles  it.  So  these  little  courtiers  of 
Mary  turned  to  their  own  treasures,  each 
one  happy,  each  one  content.  Even  Emmy 
was  no  more  content,  no  happier  than  the 
others  when  the  original  Mary  was  laid  in 
her  arms,  nor  did  she  ever  know  that  she 
owed  this  privilege  to  big  bluff  Macteft. 
But  he  had  told  the  story  of  Mary  to  his 
own  brown-eyed  Mary,  and  she,  in  her  turn, 
had  told  it  to  the  ladies  of  the  Settlement. 
And  so  the  great  peace  of  Christmas  itself 
came  even  into  Avenue  .A. 


Her  Penance 

By  Susan  Sayre  Titsworth 

SHE  boarded  the  Boston  sleeper  at  Colum¬ 
bus,  a  tall  girl  with  a  figure  which  her 
shapeless  rain-coat  could  not  spoil,  and  wear¬ 
ing,  with  an  effect  that  went  far  to  condone 
it,  a  flat,  wide  hat  with  a  drooping  veil.  She 
sank  into  her  seat  with  a  preoccupied  man¬ 
ner  which  became  a  brown  study  after  the 
train  started,  and  sat  with  one  glove  half 
off  and  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  sliding  land¬ 
scape  most  of  the  time  to  Cleveland. 

She  watched  the  jostling  crowd  in  the 
gloomy  Cleveland  station  in  the  same  absent 
way  for  a  moment,  but  suddenly  she  started 
up,  and  pressed  her  face  against  the  window 
in  an  endeavor  to  follow  some  one’s  move¬ 
ments.  Apparently  disappointed,  she  leaned 
back  again  in  her  comer,  but  her  reverie 
was  broken.  She  glanced  carelessly  at 
passing  people,  and  as  the  train  moved  out 
sat  up  and  pulled  off  her  glove.  She  had 
just  slipped  off  her  rain-coat  and  thrown  it 
across  the  seat  opposite  and  had  lifted  her 
hands  to  her  hat-pins,  when  a  man  appeared 
at  the  door  of  the  car,  and  their  eyes  met. 
For  a  moment  each  of  them  was  abso¬ 
lutely  still,  then  the  girl  dropped  her  hands 
and  stood  up,  and  the  man  hurried  to  her 
side. 


“Nancy!”  he  exclaimed.  “And  who  would 
expect  to  see  you  here?” 

“Then  it  was  you  I  caught  sight  of  in  the 
crowd!”  she  returned.  He  was  holding  both 
her  hands. 

“Nancy!”  he  said  again.  “What  are  you 
doing  here?  Where  are  you  going?  Isn’t 
to-morrow  the  day — why,  you’re  going  in 
thewTong  direction,  child!” 

“How  can  you  say  that,  when  I’ve  met 
you?”  she  asked,  with  a  little  laugh  and  a 
firoop  of  her  long  lashes.  He  dropped  her 
hands  and  glanced  uneasily  about  the  car. 

“Let’s  sit  down,”  he  suggested.  “We 
seem  to  be  rather  too  much  the  centre  ring.” 

“Oh,  very  well,”  she  responded,  with 
splendid  indifference  to  the  curious  looks 
that  annoyed  him,  and  when  he  sat  down 
beside  her,  she  laid  her  hand  on  his  arm 
with  an  affectionate  gesture.  “I  didn’t 
really  hope  to  see  you,  you  know,”  she  said. 
“I  just  thought  it  was  barely  possible  that 
something  might  call  you  to  the  station,  and 
when  I  caught  that  glimpse  of  you  I  didn’t 
really  believe  it  was  you — I  thought  my  de¬ 
sire  to  see  you  was  making  me  imagine  a 
likeness.  But  to  have  you  get  right  into  the 
car — why,  Ralph!  I  honestly  believe  it  is  a 
special  Providence!” 

“A  special  delivery  would  have  been 
surer,”  he  returned.  “Why  didn’t  you  write 
me?” 

The  girl  smiled  at  him.  “As  long  as 
you’re  here!”  she  said,  caressingly.  “You 
see,  Ralph,  I  left  it  to  Fate.  I’ve  made 
such  a  mess  of  things  myself  that  I  simply 
put  it  out  of  my  hands,  and  here  you  are. 
Good  old  Fate!” 

He  looked  at  her  curiously.  “Now,  I 
wonder,”  he  began,  and  then  broke  off. 
“Where  are  you  going,  and  how  do  you 
happen  to  be  way  down  here?  Isn’t  the 
wedding  to-morrow,  or  am  I - ” 

She  nodded  with  compressed  lips.  “To¬ 
morrow  noon,”  she  said. 

“.Am  I  to  infer — ”  he  hesitated. 

“.Anything  you  please,”  she  returned, 
proudly.  “Do  you  really  imagine  I’d  stay  to 
see  that  woman  marry  my  father?  I  left 
Chicago  six  weeks  ago.” 

“Where  have  you  been?”  he  asked. 

“In  Columbus,  with  a  school  friend,”  she 
answered.  “And  I’m  going  to  Radcliffe  to 
study.” 

“Humph!”  he  commented,  looking  keenly 
at  her.  “And  are  you  so  very  strong  for 
it?”  Her  eyes  fell  before  his. 
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“I  suppose  I  should  add  a  pious  D.  V.,” 
she  returned,  lightly.  “But  that’s  the  place 
I’m  starting  for.”  There  was  a  moment’s 
silence.  She  looked  away  from  him  toward 
the  window;  he  looked  at  her  with  a  queer, 
grim  little  smile  at  the  comers  of  his  mouth. 

“Nancy,”  he  said  at  last — “Nancy,  turn 
around.”  With  her  color  deepening,  she 
obeyed,  but  her  eyes  stopped  at  the  top 
button  of  his  coat.  “Look  up,”  he  added. 

“Say  please,”  she  murmured,  defiantly. 

“Nancy,”  he  went  on,  ‘'z  year  ago  you 
said  you  wouldn’t  marry  me.” 

“Well,  so  far — ”  she  suggested,  with  a 
quick  arch  glance  up  at  him.  He  caught 
her  hand. 

“Nancy,  are  you  sorry?”  he  asked.  Her 
eyebrows  cun’ed  meditatively  above  her 
downcast  eyes,  but  she  said  nothing.  “Be¬ 
cause,”  he  went  on,  “to  study  at  Radcliffe 
— it  doesn’t  seem  quite  your  long  suit,  you 
know.” 

“Well,  I  decline  to  stay  at  home  and  watch 
her  pouring  my  father’s  coffee  at  my  mother’s 
breakfast-table,”  objected  the  girl,  with  spirit. 
“She  doesn’t  know  what  mahogany  means. 
You  know  that  is  impossible,  Ralph.  What 
is  there  for  me  to  do?  I  can’t  >'isit  my 
friends  indefinitely,  and — it’s  a  year  ago  that 
you  asked  me  to  marry  you.” 

“You’ve  been  away  from  home  six  weeks!” 
he  said,  ignoring  her  lowered  tone.  “Why 
didn’t  you  write  me,  Nancy?” 

“Good  lack!  but  isn’t  this  bad  enough?” 
she  demanded.  “I  made  up  my  mind  that 
if  I  saw  you  in  Cleveland  by  any  chance — 
of  course  I  knew  they  were  twenty  to  one 
against  it — I  should  tell  you — oh,  you  know! 
but  I  hadn’t  the  courage  to  write  you.  I 
know  I  treated  you  shamefully,  Ralph.” 

“I  agree  with  you  perfectly,”  he  said, 
grimly.  “But  you  used  to  whack  hearts 
about  as  if  they  were  tennis  balls,  anyway. 
I  thought,  though,  that  you  were  engaged 
to  that  Denver  man — what’s  his  name?  The 
one  who  comes  on  to  Chicago  every  other 
Sunday — Crawford,  you  know.”  The  girl 
looked  up  at  him  with  narrowed  eyes. 

“How  do  you  know  anything  about  Mr. 
Crawford?”  she  asked.  “Has  Flora  told 
you?” 

“Well,  she’s  mentioned  him,”  the  man 
admitted. 

“Lately?”  demanded  the  girl. 

“The  other  night  when  I  was  calling  there, 
she  read  me  a  part  of  your  last  letters.”  he 
confessed.  “It  wasn’t  her  fault — don’t  blame 


her.  I  begged  her  to.  I  hadn’t  heard  from 
you  for  nearly  a  year,  and  I  was  hungry  for 
a  little  news.  It  seemed  as  if  you  were 
more  likely  to  emigrate  to  Denver  than  to 
Boston.” 

“Flora  must  have  edited  those  letters,  or 
else  she  read  you  old  ones,  if  you  got  that 
impression,”  the  girl  said,  quietly. 

“Then  Crawford  isn’t  in  it  now?”  the  man 
asked. 

“There’s  nobody  in  it,”  insisted  the  girl, 
“unless - ” 

“Nancy,  I  should  like  to  kiss  you!”  the 
mai.  "aid,  meeting  her  eyes.  “All  this  year 
I  have  dreamed  of  kissing  you — ever  since 
you  jilted  ir»*  so  mercilessly.  I  wish  there 
wasn’t  anybody  else  in  this  confounded  car!” 

“Have  you  dreamed  it  often?”  she  asked, 
with  a  little  smile. 

“Night  after  night,”  he  declared. 

“I  believe  in  dreams,”  the  girl  returned, 
softly.  “I  consider  them  prophetic.”  The 
fleeting  side  glances  she  gave  him  were  be¬ 
witching;  he  was  holding  her  hand  firmly, 
and  the  harsh  lines  of  his  face  softened  as 
he  watched  her,  but  his  eyes  were  sombre. 

“I  love  you!”  he  said,  suddenly.  “It’s 
the  last  time  I’ll  tell  you  so,  Nancy  Bell! 
I’m  not  going  to  throw  my  heart  into  yoiu 
lap  again  to  have  you  pat  it  and  pinch  it 
into  any  shape  you  please.  You’re  a  flirt, 
Nancy,  a  deadly  flirt,  and  a  man’s  not  safe 
with  you.  But  I  love  you.”  The  girl 
looked  up. 

“Good  gracious,  Ralph!”  she  said. 
“You’re  scowling  frightfully!  Don’t  be  so 
tragic.  Have  I  got  to  go  back  and  marry 
Mr.  Crawford,  after  all?”  He  put  her  hand 
away  with  a  little  groan,  as  she  smiled  at  him. 

“You  witch!  you  siren!”  he  said.  “So 
Radcliffe’s  only  third  choice  and  Crawford’s 
within  call!  Got  yom  little  umbrella  right 
with  you,  haven’t  you,  Nancy  Bell?  Well, 
it’s  wise  to  go  prepared  for  all  kinds  of 
weather.” 

“It  was  a  year  ago,  you  see,”  protested 
Nancy.  “I’ve  experienced  a  change  of 
heart,  and  perhaps,  you  know — you  might 
have  changed  your  mind  in  the  meantime.” 

“My  mind,  perhaps;  never  my  heart,”  the 
man  responded.  “That’s  yours,  Nancy,  even 
if  you  marry  Crawford.” 

“I  do  not  wish  to  marry  Mr.  Crawford,” 
said  the  girl.  “I  am  going  to  Radcliffe  to 
study,  unless — what’s  the  matter,  Ralph? 
Don’t  you  believe  in  me  yet?  Don’t  you 
understand  that  I  want  to  do  penance  for 
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a  year  ago?”  She  put  out  her  other  hand 
and  he  took  them  both. 

“Penance!”  he  repeated.  “Nancy,  do 
you  mean  it?” 

“Try  me!”  said  the  girl. 

“Will  you  kiss  me?”  he  asked. 

“Here?”  she  questioned. 

“And  now,”  he  added.  With  a  proud 
indifference  to  the  attentive  audience,  she 
raised  her  lips  to  his.  His  face  was  very 
white  and  hers  very  pink  as  he  crushed  her 
hands  together  and  rose  to  his  feet.  “I’m 
going  into  the  smoker  to  write  a  note,”  he 
said,  and  as  she  nodded  assent,  he  turned 
and  left  her.  She  leaned  back  in  her  comer 
and  watched  the  sliding  landscape,  careless 
of  the  interest  that  was  patent  in  the  faces 
of  her  fellow-travellers,  as  the  train  rushed  on 
through  the  gathering  twilight.  Presently  it 
stopped  at  a  way-station.  She  glanced  up 
at  the  door  as  if  expecting  him  to  return,  but 
no  one  came,  and  as  the  wheels  ground  on 
the  rails  in  their  start,  she  turned  back  con¬ 
tentedly  to  her  window.  The  porter  came 
in,  buttoning  up  his  white  jacket,  and  paus¬ 
ing  by  her  seat,  handed  her  a  note. 

“The  gemmen  lef’  that  foh  you,”  he  said. 
She  took  it  uncomprehendingly. 

“Left?”  she  repeated. 

“Yas’m;  he  got  off  last  stop,”  the  porter 
answered  as  he  went  on.  She  opened  it 
deliberately. 

“Nancy,  Nancy  Hell,”  it  began,  “I  love  you. 
That’s  all  I  have  to  say,  dear.  I  love  you, 
more  even  than  I  did  a  year  ago.  I  swore 
then  that  some  day  you  should  do  penance  for 
your  treatment  of  me,  and  I  meant  to  make 
you,  but  God  knows  I  never  meant  this.  I 
thought  I  had  forgiven  and  forgotten  you,  but 
to-day  I  know  I  haven’t  done  either.  I  was 
a  coward  to  put  you  to  the  test,  dear,  but  I’d 
do  it  again  for  a  kiss  like  that.  The  Fate  you 
conjured  up — it  hasn’t  played  fair  with  us. 
You’re  the  only  woman  in  the  world,  Nancy 
Bell,  and  I  love  you  with  every  drop  of  blood 
in  my  body;  but  last  week  I  asked  Flora  to 
marry  me,  and  I  hope  I  may  never  see  your 
face  again.  Don’t  try  to  forgive  me,  Nancy, 
but  don’t  forget  that  I  love  you. 

“Ralph.” 

She  read  it  through  twice,  leaning  forward 
to  get  the  light  upon  it;  then,  straightening 
herself  up,  she  looked  around,  and  for  the 
first  time  met  the  curious  eyes  of  the  other 
occupants  of  the  car.  She  challenged  them 


with  a  sweeping  slow  glance,  and  then,  tear¬ 
ing  the  letter  through  twice,  dropped  the 
pieces  from  the  open  window,  and  leaned 
back  in  her  comer  again,  looking  out  at  the 
night. 

While  Madame  Was  Paying 
Calls 

By  Thomas  McKean  Meiere 

The  devil  always  finds  work  for  idle 
hands;  but  Marie  was  not  idle.  On 
the  contrary,  she  was  busy,  straightening 
Madame’s  room. 

Madame  had  just  gone  out  to  pay  calls, 
and  Marie  had  seen  the  carriage  turn  the 
comer.  Even  if  no  one  were  at  home  Ma¬ 
dame  would  not  return  for  two  hours.  Had 
not  Marie  seen  the  list  of  calls  ? 

On  the  bed  lay  the  new  gown  which 
Madame  would  wear  this  evening  to  the 
opera.  It  came  soon  after  Madame  drove 
off.  What  a  triumph  it  was;  a  master¬ 
piece  of  the  modiste’s  art. 

Madame  would  look  well  in  it.  Ah!  but 
how  would  Marie  look  in  it?  Was  not 
Marie  an  edition-de-luxe  of  Madame,  an  ex¬ 
quisite  French  counterpart?  A  glance  in 
the  cheval  mirror  told  her  that. 

Marie  would  probably  never  have  a  chance 
of  seeing  herself  in  such  a  creation.  No, 
even  if  she  married,  she  could  only  have  a 
cheap  imitation  of  it.  Her  decision  was 
made. 

Suppose,  at  the  last  minute,  there  should 
be  a  bit  of  lace  to  be  caught,  a  thread  to 
be  drawn,  an  eye  or  hook  to  be  moved. 
Was  it  not  Marie’s  duty  to  see  that  it 
was  quite  right?  Marie’s  conscience  was 
soothed. 

Although  the  gown  was  Madame’s  by 
right  of  ownership,  it  was  Marie’s!  Marie’s 
by  right  of  innate  appreciation,  an  inborn 
love  of  the  beautiful,  which  Madame  could 
never  feel.  Marie’s  by  right  of  the  eternal 
fitness  of  things,  the  countless  je  ne  sais  qiioi 
which  French  women  possess,  which  Madame 
could  never  buy. 

Yes,  Marie’s  by  justice,  even  for  a  few 
sweet  moments.  She  would  claim  her  own; 
the  thing  she  loved  most  in  all  the  world,  of 
which  her  existence  was  the  most  barren. 
So  thought  Marie  as  she  donned  the  frock. 

And  Madame?  Was  it  not  all  the  same 
to  her?  An  endless  succession  of  superb 
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new  gowns,  dinners,  dances,  opportunities? 
They  were  all  alike  to  Madame. 

Marie  stood  before  the  mirror.  How 
beautiful  she  looked!  Such  a  gown;  such 
a  fit!  How  she  adored  it! 

One  drop  of  Madame’s  delicious  violet  on 
her  lips,  her  finger  tips  (it  would  wash  off 
before  Madame’s  return);  one  breath  of 
color  on  her  chin,  her  cheeks;  the  shadow 
of  a  line  at  her  eyes. 

There!  Madame  or  all  the  world  might 
envy  her.  Marie  was  delirious;  there  was 
no  Marie.  No  French  maid  about  her,  if 
you  please.  No,  it  was  Madame  herself, 
Madame  dressing  for  dinner. 


With  noiseless  steps  on  the  heavy  carpets, 
Madame  had  reached  her  door,  pushed 
aside  the  portieres,  and  stood  dumfounded. 
Impossible!  The  incomparable  Marie  turned 
faithless?  Madame  could  not  believe  her 
eyes. 

But  Marie  was  perfecting  her  make-up, 
and  was  rattling  on  in  a  jargon  of  French 
and  broken  Eng;lish,  as  she  pirouetted  and 
posed ;  or,  with  her  chin  resting  in  her  hands, 
her  elbows  on  the  dressing-table,  leaned  for¬ 
ward  and  gazed  at  herself  searchingly  and 
admiringly. 

She  was  addressing  an  imaginary  Marie; 
commanding,  railing,  now  angry,  now  ap¬ 
peased  by  a  compliment  from  the  mythical 
Marie. 

Perhaps  it  was  this  perfect  imitation;  per¬ 
haps  something  else:  that  still  small  voice  in¬ 


side,  which  we  call  a  conscience,  that  made 
Madame  recognize  herself,  and  for  the  in¬ 
stant  seek  shelter  behind  the  portieres,  intend¬ 
ing  each  moment  to  burst  upon  her  victim. 

“Quick,  Marie.  Can  you  not  see  I  am 
already  late?  Little  fool,  not  that  one, 
the  new  one.  Idiot;  my  hair.  There,  let  it 
alone.  I’ll  do  it  myself.  D — n  it,  Marie, 
what  do  I  pay  you  for?” 

Like  a  vision  in  an  opera,  Madame  saw 
pass  before  her  a  copy  of  herself  so  perfect 
that  it  copied  all  of  her;  a  new  mirror,  un¬ 
like  her  own  flattering  ones;  a  mirror  which 
reflected  not  only  the  beautiful  form  of  the 
whited  sepulchre,  but  the  inside  as  well;  the 
whole  truth;  the  side  she  knew,  to  be  sure, 
but  tried  to  forget,  the  hateful  w'oman  be¬ 
neath  it  all. 

“'I'here,  Marie,  we  are  ready.  Get  my 
slippers,  my  wraps,  fan.  Hurry,  child.  Mon¬ 
sieur  is  waiting.” 

Madame  loosened  her  tightening  hold,  and 
the  curtains  fell  together.  With  a  sweeping 
grace,  Marie,  still  enacting  her  role,  strode 
toward  the  door  where,  grand  and  terrible  in 
her  furs  and  wraps,  Madame  stood. 

Marie  stopped,  and  her  face  became  white 
with  terror.  The  curtains — they  had  moved. 
Someone  must  be —  She  waited. 

Not  a  sound.  If  caught  she  were,  she 
would  meet  ruin  face  to  face;  like  Samson, 
she  would  pull  destruction  down  upon  her¬ 
self.  She  must  act  at  once,  or  scream. 

Like  a  tigress  she  sprang  toward  the  door 
and  snatch^  the  curtains  apart. 

But  no  one  was  there. 


The  Glaciers  of  Regret 

By  ARTHUR  STRINGER 

The  eternal  peaks  of  icy  Wisdom  scarred 

By  Youth’s  hot  sun  where  Law  its  bastion  rears, 
'Fhe  endless  siege,  the  eternal  heights  debarred. 

And  all — the  slow  source  of  Earth’s  endless  tears! 


THE  REPUBLICAN  PROGRAMME 

In  an  interview  the  Hon.  John  Dalzell, 
a  distinguished  member  of  the  House  of 
Representatives  from  Pennsylvania,  gives 
the  impression,  otherwise  corroborated,  that 
the  Republicans  mean  to  legislate  as  little 
as  possible  in  the  called  session  and  in 
the  regular  session  of  Congress.  Cuban 
reciprocity  for  the  first;  the  regular  business 
for  the  second.  No  monkeying  on  the  tariff 
or  the  currency.  No  experiments;  nothing 
new  and  dangerous.  Probably  the  wicked, 
wicked  Democrats  have  other  views.  The 
Republicans  may  “stand  as  pat”  as  they 
can.  The  Democrats  will  nag  them,  stir  the 
animals  up,  make  things  lively.  Put  not 
your  trust  in  almanacs.  It  is  1904  already. 
The  campaign  has  begun.  About  this  time 
look  out  for  hot  and  heavy  firing  of  political 
speeches,  the  explosion  of  magazines  of 
“campaign  material,”  cordite  and  dynamite 
and  blatherskite.  The  fun  begins.  Nothing 
but  fighting  for  nearly  a  year  to  come.  Con¬ 
gress  will  be  a  political  “rough  house.”  The 
eagle  will  scream.  The  “lie”  will  be  “hurled.” 
Every  politician’s  lungs  will  howl  overtime. 
The  grand  quadrennial  insane  asylum  is  now 
open. 

STUDIES  IN  TRUST-BUILDING 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  captain 
of  industry  and  a  chevalier  of  industry? 
The  name.  The  affairs  of  the  Ship-building 
Trust  were  spread  before  the  public  last  fall. 
Mr.  Daniel  Le  Roy  Dresser,  “a  bankrupt, 
formerly  a  banker,”  undoubtedly  won  the 
sympathies  of  the  public,  and  his  testimony 
had  the  smack  of  truth.  He  declared — and 
some  think  he  proved — that  Mr.  Charles  M. 
Schwab,  after  getting  almost  twice  what  his 
Bethlehem  Steel  Works  were  worth  in  cash, 
went  to  work,  under  his  mortgage,  to  seize 
all  the  plants  of  the  ship-building  company. 
That  is,  having  persuaded  people  to  invest, 
he  drove  the  Trust  into  bankruptcy  and 
skinned  the  investors.  The  steel  syndicate 
got  $5,000,000  of  stock  for  nothing.  If 


this  is  so,  it  is  all  right,  mind  you,  perfectly 
legitimate  from  the  Wall  Street  point  of  view. 
One  merry  little  incident  of  the  game  was 
the  appearance  of  young  “dummy  directors,” 
lent  by  a  New  Jersey  corporation  which 
makes  a  specialty  of  them.  One  of  these 
handy  men  testified  that  he  had  voted  to  in¬ 
crease  the  capital  stock  from  $3,000  to 
$45,000,000,  and  for  the  issuance  of  $26,- 
000,000  of  securities.  For  his  share  in  these 
creative  mysteries  of  “high  finance,”  he  got 
$20.  He  did  not  know  where  important  con¬ 
stituent  companies  of  the  “combine”  are.  In 
fact,  he  knew  very  little  about  the  business. 
Why  should  he?  All  he  had  to  do  was  to 
obey  orders.  The  price  of  industrial  stocks 
shows  how  much  confidence  the  public  puts 
in  the  trust-makers.  The  “great  financier” 
and  the  humble  “bunco-steerer”  are  brothers 
under  their  “skins.” 

MR.  CLEVELAND’S  ALARM 

When  a  public  man  out  of  office  begins 
to  view  things  with  alarm,  it  is  fair  to  assume 
that  he  longs  to  return  to  power  and  set 
aright  the  world  out  of  joint.  Mr.  Cleve¬ 
land’s  speech  at  Chicago  in  October  had  all 
the  marks  of  his  well-known,  heavy-weight 
style,  which  clumps  and  shuffles  along  like  a 
procession  of  elephants.  It  seems  to  be  an 
effective  style,  in  its  results,  but  it  makes 
you  think  of  Nebuchadnezzar’s  criticism,  in 
the  Oxford  prize  poem,  of  the  diet  of  his 
salad  days: 

And  murmured,  as  he  scanned  the  unwonted  food, 
“It  may  be  wholesome,  but  it  is  not  good.” 

There  is  too  much  wealth,  selfishness,  vice, 
corruption  and  what  not  in  the  United  States, 
according  to  Mr.  Cleveland,  and  something 
is  going  to  happen  if  we  are  not  very  care¬ 
ful.  Fishing  continues  good.  Princeton  is 
salubrious.  Life  is  comfortable  even  for  an 
ex-President.  But  power  is  sweet.  Retire¬ 
ment  palls.  Sweet  to  the  nostrils  of  the 
veteran  circus  charger  is  the  smell  of  the 
sawdust.  Mr.  Cleveland  is  healthy.  He’ll 
come  without  your  calling  very  loud. 
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BUSINESS  A  TEMPERANCE  REFORMER 
All  the  railroads  that  centre  in  Chicago 
have  prohibited  the  use  of  liquor  or  tobacco 
by  employees  when  on  duty.  Practically  all 
the  important  railroads  now  concur  in  this 
prohibition.  The  Western  Electric  Com¬ 
pany  and  numerous  other  great  business 
concenis  in  the  West  forbid  not  only  the 
use  of  liquor,  but  of  cigarettes  and  the  habit, 
now  grown  to  an  almost  incredible  extent 
among  all  classes  of  the  community,  of 
“playing  the  races.”  Business  reasons  thus 
make  necessary  the  control  or  avoidance  of 
habits  against  which  moral  reasons  are  too 
often  helpless. 

THE  CLOTHES  OF  A  KING 
There  are  some  drawbacks  to  the  king 
business.  It  must  be  annoying  to  feel  that 
any  time  you  appear  in  public  you  run  the 
chance  of  stopping  a  bomb.  Then,  even 
with  the  deftest  of  valets,  it  is  a  nuisance  to 
be  donning  and  dolling  clothes  a  dozen  times 
or  so  a  day.  How  does  the  Emperor  Wil¬ 
liam  manage  to  keep  so  busy?  The  mere 
process  of  shifting  uniforms  must  take  a  good 
deal  of  his  day.  His  uncle,  Edward  VII., 
who  desen’es  the  title  of  the  First  Gentle¬ 
man  of  Europe  much  more  than  did  that 
lumbering  “Prince  of  Whales”  who  came  to 
be  George  IV.,  is  still  “the  best-dressed  man 
in  Europe.”  An  English  journal  publishes 
what  purports  to  be  an  interview  with  one 
of  the  king’s  tailors,  doubtless  a  much  less 
democratic  person  than  his  employer.  This 
tailor  says  that  the  King  “gets  through  with 
quite  a  hundred  pairs”  of  trousers  and  a 
dozen  suits  of  evening  clothes  in  a  year. 
His  tailors’  bills,  uniforms  apart,  must  “make 
a  big  hole  in  $5,000  a  year.”  Plenty  of  our 
American  sovereigns  spend  much  more  than 
that  in  adorning  themselves.  But  the  King 
pays  smaller  prices  than  they.  “For  trou¬ 
sers,”  says  our  English  authority,  “he  pays 
from  forty-two  to  fifty  shillings.”  Must  get 
them  ready-made!  “For  a  frock  coat  and 
vest  he  pays  eight  or  ten  guineas.”  .4 way, 
base  slave,  away!  Edward,  R.  &  I.,  scorns 
to  wear  a  “vest.”  He  wears  a  waistcoat. 

THE  TREATY  WITH  CHINA 
The  important  part  of  the  new  treaty  be¬ 
tween  the  United  States  and  China  is  the 
provision  for  the  abolition  of  the  vexatious 
“likin”  or  duty  on  goods,  in  provincial  tran¬ 


sit.  For  the  “likin”  is  to  be  substituted  at 
a  time  hereafter  to  be  fixed,  a  “sur-tax”  of 
one  and  one-half  times  the  tariff  duty.  Ex¬ 
ports  from  China  are  to  pay  the  present  duty 
of  seven  and  one-half  per  cent,  ad  valorem, 
to  be  collected  at  the  port  of  exportation. 
If  the  Chinese  Imperial  Government  wishes 
to  secure,  and  can  secure,  American  goods 
from  paying  the  “likin,”  the  United  States 
will  reap  considerable  commercial  advantage. 
In  fact,  the  abolition  of  the  “likin”  is  the 
greatest  benefit  that  could  happen  to  foreign 
traders.  But  Chinese  officials  are  not  apt  to 
learn  new  tricks  or  surrender  old  pickings. 
The  value  of  the  opening  of  the  Manchurian 
ports  to  international  trade  depends  upon  our 
straightforward  and  truthful  friend,  Russia. 
I'he  value  of  the  concession  to  the  mission¬ 
aries  of  the  right  to  rent  and  lease  in  per¬ 
petuity  such  property  as  they  may  need,  and 
the  value  of  the  guarantee  to  the  so-called 
native  Christians  of  the  free  exercise  of  their 
religion,  depend  upon  the  good  faith  which 
certainly  does  not  now  exist  and  is  not  likely 
to  exist — of  the  Chinese  Government.  Be¬ 
sides,  does  anybody  doubt  that  the  mass  of 
Chinese  despise  and  hate  native  Christians 
and  all  missionaries  and  “foreign  devils”  ? 

A* 

THE  FAVORITES 

A  VOTE  of  the  people,  would  name  Theo¬ 
dore  Roosevelt  as  the  Republican  candidate 
for  President,  and  there  would  be  no  second 
choice.  \  vote  of  the  people  would  name 
Grover  Cleveland  as  the  Democratic  candi¬ 
date  for  President,  by  at  least  a  plurality 
over  any  other  Democratic  candidate. 

THE  “NEW  DEPARTURE”  IN  GREAT 
BRITAIN 

Is  anything  really  settled  in  the  world  of 
politics?  Here  is  Air.  Chamberlain  boldly 
proposing  to  undo  the  work  of  Cobden,  and 
Peel,  and  Gladstone,  and  smash  Free  Trade, 
that  British  fetich  of  the  last  half  century. 
In  Mr.  Morley’s  “Life  of  Gladstone”  is 
quoted  a  speech  made  by  Disraeli  in  1872. 
One  passage  of  it  is  a  prophecy  of  Mr.  Cham¬ 
berlain  :  “Self-government,  when  it  was  con¬ 
ceded  [to  the  colonies],  ought  to  have  been 
conceded  as  a  part  of  a  great  policy  of  impe¬ 
rial  consolidation.  It  ought  to  have  been  ac¬ 
complished  by  an  imperial  tariff,"  Mr.  Dis¬ 
raeli,  a  new  man,  was  distrusted  by  his  party 
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as  Mr.  Chamberlain  is  distrusted.  The  great 
old-time  Whig  territorial  aristocrats,  like  the 
Duke  of  Devonshire,  who  is  likely  to  be  the 
next  Prime  Minister,  are  frightened  away  by 
Mr.  Chamberlain.  The  languid  Mr.  Bal¬ 
four,  and  the  set  of  nobodies  lately  added  to 
the  Cabinet,  are  only  stop-gaps.  It  rests,  as 
it  has  so  often  rested,  with  the  Irish  mem¬ 
bers  to  decide  the  fate  of  the  Government. 

THE  PROFESSOR  OF  DRESSMAKING 

Ruski.n  University,  at  Glen  ,Ellyn, 
111.,  is  a  thoroughly  modern  institution,  with 
no  mediaeval  moss  on  it.  At  Ruskin  the 
young  women  study  that  fascinating  science, 
“the  psychology  of  husbands.”  Now  they 
are  to  be  initiated  into  a  science  or  art,  the 
value  of  which  all  sensible  men  appreciate. 
A  chair  of  dressmaking  has  been  established, 
and  Mrs.  Goldzier,  of  Chicago,  has  been 
asked  to  fill  it.  If  Mrs.  Goldzier  does  her 
duty,  and  the  fair  young  Ruskinites  learn  to 
make  their  dresses  skilfully  and  inexpen¬ 
sively,  statues  of  her  will  be  erected  by  a 
grateful  people,  and  no  Ruskinian  maid  can 
escape  matrimony.  Every  girl,  rich  or  poor, 
should  be  a  competent  dressmaker.  If  she 
marries  a  rich  man,  her  knowledge  of  the 
art  will  enable  her  to  exercise  an  intelli¬ 
gent  supervision  over  dressmakers  and  the 
haughty,  and  often  clumsy,  race  of  men  tai¬ 
lors  for  women.  If  she  marries  a  poor  man, 
she  will  win  his  undying  admiration  and  save 
him  lots  of  money  by  appearing  in  her  own 
"creations,"  things  spruce,  full  of  “style,” 
marvellously  neat.  From  purely  economic 
reasons  a  wife  skilled  to  build  dresses  is  worth 
hundreds  of  dollars  a  year.  Then,  she  is 
always  better  dressed  than  ignorant  women, 
no  matter  how  rich  they  are.  A  woman 
ought  to  be  just  as  much  ashamed  of  not 
being  able  to  make  her  own  “gowns”  and 
“frocks”  as  of  not  brushing  her  teeth. 

THE  COLOMBIA  “RAISE” 

By  the  Hay-Herran  treaty  the  United 
States  agreed  to  pay  Colombia  $10,000,000 
for  the  right  to  build  the  Panama  Canal. 
The  Colombian  Senate,  besides  otherwise 
tinkering  the  treaty  to  the  disadvantage  of 
the  United  States,  raises  Colombia’s  pay 
from  $10,000,000  to  $25,000,000.  As  a 
frank  Colombian  statesman  says,  Colombia 
“needs  the  money.”  She  can  keep  on  need¬ 
ing.  Hail  Colombia,  “cheeky”  land! 


THE  BIG  GERMAN  TRUSTS 

While  so  many  American  trusts  are  suf¬ 
fering  from  locomotor  ataxia,  general  par¬ 
alysis  and  a  complication  of  diseases.  Coal 
and  its  brother  Steel,  are  strutting  majestically 
in  Germany.  A  Steel  Trust,  in  the  form  of 
a  joint-stock  company,  for  each  constituent 
concern  of  which  is  fixed  a  percentage  of  the 
whole  product,  has  been  formed  for  five  years. 
Every  member  must  pay  five  shillings  for 
every  ton  it  produces  in  excess  of  its  allot¬ 
ment,  and  will  get  the  same  sum  for  every 
ton  less  than  its  allotment.  The  Coal  Trust 
will  go  hand  in  hand  with  the  Steel  Trust 
against  foreign  trade.  Five  years  is  a  long 
time  in  the  life  of  a  Trust.  “It  is  beautiful,” 
said  the  Fairy  Prince  of  the  Rainbow,  “but, 
excuse  me,  will  it  last?”  Anyhow,  these 
German  trusts  are  nice  for  Protection  Joe 
Chamberlain  to  hammer  on. 

DOWIE- ELIJAH 

Many  persons  insist  that  they  are  Napo¬ 
leon,  or  Julius  Caesar,  or  some  other  mighty 
man  of  old.  Most  of  these  persons  are  per¬ 
mitted  to  nurse  their  illusions  in  institutions 
furnished  by  the  State  for  people  who,  after 
all,  may  not  be  much  madder  than  the  rest 
of  the  world.  It  is  the  distinction  of  the  ec¬ 
centric  but  shrewd  little  autocrat  who  is  sure 
that  he  is  a  reincarnation  of  the  prophet 
Elijah,  that,  instead  of  being  in  an  asylum, 
he  is  a  rich  ruler,  the  founder  of  a  religion, 
the  idol  of  a  sect  of  mostly  worthy  and  in¬ 
dustrious  men  and  women.  As  a  professor 
of  Billingsgate,  Dowie  is  unexcelled.  But 
let  us  not  forget,  in  the  violence  of  his  lan¬ 
guage,  that  discharge  from  some  crack  in  his 
intellectuals,  that  he  has  a  wonderful  power 
of  organization,  an  unintelligible  power  of 
inspiring  obedience  in  his  followers.  It  is 
an  old  phenomenon,  this  blind  credulity,  this 
worship  of  an  ugly  idol.  A  Frenchman  has 
^vritten  a  book  on  “The  Little  Religions  of 
Paris.”  How  many  such  “little  religions,” 
how  many  cults  as  strange  or  as  foolish  as 
Dowieism  exist  in  other  great  American 
cities  which  imagine  themselves  so  superior 
to  Dowie? 

A* 

THE  ALASKAN  BOUNDARY  DECISION 

The  decision  of  the  Alaskan  Boundary 
Commission  conceded  to  the  Americans  at 
least  no  more  than  their  just  rights  in  Alaska, 
rights  which  they  would  not  have  surren- 
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dered  in  any  case.  When  gold  was  dis¬ 
covered  in  the  Klondike,  it  seemed  desir¬ 
able  to  Canada  to  extend  her  actual  Pacific 
coast  line,  running  some  500  miles  north 
from  the  State  of  Washington  to  the  south 
end  of  Prince  of  Wales  Island  and  Portland 
Channel.  So  she  made  a  modest  claim  of 
only  450  miles  more  northward  from  Port¬ 
land  Channel  to  Mount  St.  Elias.  Long 
before  the  discovery  of  gold,  the  Hudson 
Bay  Company  had  been  eager  to  have  that 
long  strip  of  coast  declared  English  terri¬ 
tory.  'I'he  Russian  foreign  office  knew 
better  than  to  give  it  up.  Russia  had  to 
have  a  strip  along  the  coast  from  Portland 
Channel,  or  her  insular  possessions  oil  Alaska 
would  have  been  at  the  mercy  of  English 
settlers  on  the  mainland.  'I'he  treaty  of 
1825  between  Russia  and  Great  Britain  de¬ 
fined  the  boundaries  between  their  posses¬ 
sions  in  the  northwest.  The  Russian  rights, 
so  acknowledged,  passed  to  the  United 
States  in  1867.  'Phese  boundaries  have 
been  substantially  reaffirmed  by  the  Com¬ 
mission,  a  tribune  of  reference,  not  of  arbi¬ 
tration.  The  irritation  of  the  Canadians  at 
Lord  Alverstone,  the  British  member,  seems 
excessive.  There  was  never  the  shadow  of 
a  possibility  that  the  Americans  would  give 
up  Skagway  and  Dyea  and  Juneau  City,  the 
control  of  Chilkoot  Pass  and  the  Porcupine 
gold  fields.  Canada  is  shut  off  from  Lynn 
Canal,  but  she  can  bond  her  goods  across 
the  American  strip.  She  gets  the  American 
post-village  of  Bennett,  and  certain  miles  of 
mountain  and  glacier,  and  the  Commission 
makes  the  western  arm  of  the  Portland 
Canal  the  line  of  demarcation,  and  gives  her 
Pearse  and  Wales  Islands.  These  have  a 
great  strategic  value.  Our  Canadian  friends 
must  now  push  along  the  British  Columbia 
Northern  and  Mackenzie  Valley  Railroad  to 
Uawson  City  and  beyond. 

A* 

OBITUARY 

The  Consolidated  Lake  Superior  Com¬ 
pany  was  born  in  the  spring  of  1901,  with  a 
paper  capital  of  $102,000,000.  These  were 
the  glorious  days  when  trusts  were  formed 
while  you  waited,  and  charters  were  com¬ 
moner  than  flies  in  fly-time.  December,  1 902, 
it  stopped  paying  dividends.  October,  1903, 
it  went  to  everlasting  smash.  There  was  not 
much  the  matter  with  it,  except  want  of  real 
capital,  want  of  cash,  want  of  prudent,  skilful, 
one-headed  management,  ^me  thousands 


of  unpaid  workmen  and  bitten  investors  are 
left  to  mourn  its  loss .  Gone  to  join  the  Asphalt 
'I'rust  and  others  of  the  Great  Busted! 

A* 

RAPID  GERMAN  TROLLEYING 

Some  two  and  a  half  years  ago,  the  en¬ 
gineers  of  the  Marienfelde-Zossen  Military 
Road,  an  experimental  line,  asserted  that 
they  would  be  able  to  run  electric  trains  at 
a  rate  of  155  miles  an  hour.  October  6th, 
a  four-motor  car,  with  an  aggregate  horse¬ 
power  of  about  1,100,  made  a  “record”  of 
125^  miles  an  hour.  The  fourteen  passen¬ 
gers,  all  engineers,  prudently  insured  their 
lives  before  starting.  They  say,  however, 
that  the  motion  was  no  more  than  that  of  an 
ordinary  express  train.  It  is  said  that  the 
engineers  will  recommend  that  a  train  with  a 
speed  of  ninety-three  miles  an  hour  be  run 
between  Berlin  and  Hamburg.  Fascinating 
to  this  greased-lightning  age  as  trains  would 
be  that  could  trot  from  Chicago  to  New 
York  in  less  than  eight  hours,  such  electric 
super-expresses  are  not  probable  at  present. 
But  why  shouldn't  those  mile-eating  pluto¬ 
crats  who  find  the  automobile  too  slow  build 
little  electric  roads  of  their  own,  and  treat 
themselves  to  a  new  sensation? 

A» 

CORN  CROPS  AND  DESPATCHES 

Is  there  a  good,  big,  fat,  com  crop,  a 
“husky”  crop,  if  we  may  so  call  it  and 
live?  So  it  seems,  but  it  is  not  the  fault  of 
the  prophets  who  send  their  divinations  from 
Chicago  to  the  newspapers.  By  the  way,  is 
there  much  farming  in  Chicago  now?  'The 
place  was  pretty  thickly  settled  the  last  time 
we  were  there,  but  it  must  be  a  fine  com 
country.  This  fall,  as  in  previous  falls,  sad 
tales  of  the  condition  of  the  com  came  from 
Chicago.  The  frost,  the  cmel  frost,  had 
nipped  the  greatness  of  the  com  crop. 
Nebraska,  Illinois,  Kansas,  and  other  States 
too  numerous  to  mention  were  all  severely 
frost-bitten.  All  was  over  with  the  com.  East¬ 
ern  apprehension  was  a  little  relieved  by  the 
remembrance  of  similar  despatches  in  other 
Septembers  and  early  Octobers.  There  must 
be  some  people  in  Chicago,  with  partners  in 
New  York,  who  make  a  practice  of  pulling 
a  long  mouth  about  the  com  crop.  Not 
with  any  view  to  affecting  the  market.  Oh, 
no!  They  just  want  to  surprise  the  countiy 
when  their  little  joke  is  exposed. 


With  the  Procession 
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WICKED  RICHPORD 
Some  towns  are  bom  wicked,  some 
achieve  wickedness.  Richford  has  just 
had  wickedness  thrust  upon  it  by  one  of  the 
best  and  richest  men  in  the  world.  Rich- 
ford  is  in  Tioga  County,  N.  Y.,  not  a  million  of 
miles  from  Owego,  the  voting  residence  of  that 
happy  young  benedict.  Senator  Platt.  Rich- 
ford  (population  about  400)  is  the  birthplace 
of  Mr.  John  D.  Rockefeller.  This  most 
prosperous  product  of  Richford  shudders 
at  that  spot  of  sin:  “There  was  no  religion 
in  Richford.  When  I  was  eight  I  moved  to 
a  town  made  up  largely  of  God-fearing  peo¬ 
ple.  I  shudder  to  think  what  I  should  have 
been  if  1  had  remained  in  Richford  all  my 
life.  There  are  so  many  men  who  hunt  a 
little,  fish  a  little,  and  drink  whiskey  a  little, 
and  only  attain  a  little  success  in  life,  and  all 
for  the  lack  of  a  little  religion.”  But  if  he 
had  stayed  in  Richford  would  he  not  have 
made  it  rich  and  good?  Is  it  too  late  to  do 
so  now?  Hardened  as  the  occasional 
hunters,  fishers,  and  drinkers  may  be,  they 
must  still  have  ears  for  this  new  gospel  of  Mr. 
Rockefeller’s,  which  tells  them:  “Be  very 
religious  and  you  will  be  very  successful.” 

A* 

PIUS  TENTH’S  FIRST  ENCYCLICAL 

The  first  encyclical  of  Pius  X.  bccirs 
the  date  October  4.  It  was  received  with 
eager  curiosity.  What  is  to  be  the  policy  of 
the  new  Pope?  The  encyclical  is  what 
might  be  expected  of  the  glorified  parish 
priest,  the  man  of  simple  life  and  ardent 
faith.  “Oppositions  of  science  falsely  so 
called”  do  not  disturb  him.  While  he  wishes 
well  to  scholars,  to  those  who  devote  them¬ 
selves  to  “ecclesiastical  and  literary  erudi¬ 
tion,”  yet  his  preference  is  for  those  who, 
while  they  cultivate  that,  “dedicate  them¬ 
selves  more  closely  to  the  welfare  of  souls, 
through  the  exercise  of  the  ministries  proper 
to  a  priest  zealous  for  the  divine  glory.” 
His  programme  is  to  “restore  all  things  in 
Christ,  so  that  Christ  may  be  ‘all  in  all.’  ” 
If  he  were  a  Protestant,  he  would  be  said  to 
belong  to  the  “evangelical  party,”  Inevita¬ 
bly,  later  encyclicals  will  have  to  deal  more 
definitely  with  existing  social  and  political 
conditions. 

THE  GOLD-CHEAPENING  MACHINE 

The  price  of  diamonds  has  been  raised, 
a  fact  near  to  the  business  and  shirt-bosom  of 


the  United  States,  which  wears  five-eighths 
of  the  “sparklers”  of  the  world.  As  diamonds 
go  up,  perhaps  gold  will  go  down.  This  is 
a  by-law  of  Compensation.  Placer  mining, 
successor  of  the  primitive  pan  and  shovel, 
saves  only  some  twenty  per  cent,  of  the 
placer  gold.  Invent  a  machine  that  will 
save  twenty  or  thirty  per  cent,  more,  and  you 
will  be  rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  Carnegie 
— that  is,  if  gold  be  not  made  too  common 
and  cheap.  Mr.  Edison  devised  an  elec¬ 
tric  machine  for  the  purpose,  and  it  was 
tried  and  failed  in  New  Mexico.  Next, 
Johnson,  of  Pittsburg,  had  the  brilliant  idea 
of  endless- washing  water.  His  machine, 
improved  by  Colonel  Wood,  runs  by  steam. 
Steam  shovels  dig  the  dirt  and  dump  it  into 
a  big  pan  of  water,  which  is  worked  much  as 
the  old  placer  miner’s  hand-pan  was.  The 
water  runs  off  into  tanks  and  is  pumped 
back  again;  the  waste,  which  is  said  to  be 
only  ten  per  cent.,  being  made  good  by  pump¬ 
ing  from  artesian  wells.  This  gifted  con¬ 
trivance  works  anywhere,  uphill  or  down, 
whereas,  hitherto,  placer  mining  has  been 
possible  only  on  a  slope,  where  the  water 
could  come  down  from  above.  There  are 
six  of  these  machines  on  the  Gold  Bullion 
tract  in  New  Mexico.  It  is  truth  or  leg¬ 
end  that  ninety-five  per  cent,  of  the  gold  is 
saved  by  the  process.  Why,  then,  shouldn’t 
gold  come  to  be  as  cheap  as  tin  ? 

A* 

SENATOR  FAIRBANKS’S  GREAT  IDEA 
Senator  Fairbanks  of  Indiana  has  been 
“  mentioned  ”  as  a  candidate  for  Vice- 
President  and  for  President.  Nothing  is 
half  good  enough  for  him.  His  convolutions 
are  throwing  off  great  thoughts  copiously. 
Peep  into  that  wonderful  machine.  “Rural 
mail  delivery  is  a  good  thing,”  says  the  Sen¬ 
ator  to  himself.  “The  statesman  that  helps  it 
along  will  be  appreciated  by  the  farmers. 
Why  shouldn’t  the  government  give  the  farm¬ 
er  telephone  privileges?  It  shall.  1  will 
propose  it  myself.”  And  he  did.  The 
postmaster  is  to  read  the  farmer’s  letter  to 
the  farmer  over  the  telephone.  The  farm¬ 
er  sits  down,  writes  an  answer,  and  has 
it  ready  for  the  rural  mail  carrier.  Gorgeous 
notion,  isn’t  it?  Everybody  likes  to  have  his 
letters  read  by  the  postmaster.  Only  a  few 
millions  would  be  needed  to  make  and  to 
keep  the  post-office’s  telephone  exchanges. 
Rural  free  telephone  delivery  will  be  a  good 
institution,  if  the  farmers  will  only  give  up 
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their  prejudices  in  favor  of  reading  their  own 
letters  and  attending  to  their  own  business. 

SECRETARY  HITCHCOCK 

Every  honest  Secretary  of  the  Interior 
makes  numerous  and  bitter  enemies.  Fraud 
is  always  going  on  in  that  department:  land 
frauds,  timber  frauds,  Indian  frauds.  Many 
t'ongres.smen  hate  him,  because  he  will  not 
spare  their  appointees  or  constituents  caught 
in  schemes  to  bilk  the  government  or  the 
Indians.  To  bilk  the  government  is  con¬ 
sidered  legitimate  by  many  persons  who  re¬ 
gard  themselves  as  models  of  honesty;  and 
the  Indians  have  always  been  fair  and  easy 
prey. 

For  two  or  three  years  Secretary  Hitch¬ 
cock’s  honorably  earned  enemies  have  been 
looking  for  his  scalp.  It  is  even  said  that 
Mr.  Roosevelt  came  near  displacing  him. 
The  publication  of  the  Indian  allotment 
frauds  has  stimulated  the  barkers  against 
him.  He  is  too  independent  for  his  own 
good. 

He  informs  the  Indian  Rights  Association 
that  he  has  been  investigating  the  land 
frauds.  He  is  still  investigating  them.  He 
has  engaged  Mr.  Charles  J.  Bonaparte,  as 
honest  a  man  as  lives,  to  investigate  them. 
His  character  is  a  guarantee  that  he  will  not 
spare  any  guilty  officials. 

'I'he  Secretary  of  the  Interior  has  the  most 
thankless  task  of  any  member  of  the  Cabinet. 
Mr.  Hitchcock  is  trying  to  put  down  fraud  in 
a  department  peculiarly  rich  in  ways  and 
means  of  fraud.  It  is  not  the  part  of  fair- 
minded  men  to  heed  the  howls  of  the  bood- 
lers. 

THE  NERVOUS  DEPRESSION  OF  ENG¬ 
LAND 

Awaking  to  the  fact  that  the  supremacy 
of  England  in  commerce  and  manufactures 
has  passed  away,  the  English  are  having  an 
unusual,  but  not  unwholesome,  attack  of 
modesty.  They  begin  to  distrust  themselves, 
to  study  the  Germans  and  .\mericans,  to  try 
to  find  out  what  is  the  matter  with  the  in\ao- 
late  island.  Dr.  Lockyer  turns  from  read¬ 
ing  the  stars  to  lament  the  dwindling  of  Eng¬ 
lish  brains,  which  are  probably  just  as  good 
as  they  ever  were,  and  that  is  saying  a  good 
deal.  A  party  of  Englishmen  has  come  to 
the  United  States  to  study  the  American 
system  of  education.  Something  may  be 
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learned  from  that,  especially  in  technical 
education,  in  which  Great  Britain  is  deficient. 
But  the  cause  of  American  progress  is  not 
there,  or,  at  least,  is  by  no  means  wholly  there. 
The  power  of  initiative,  the  free  play  of 
individuality,  the  carelessness  of  tradition, 
the  quickness  and  seeming  recklessness  with 
which  the  costliest  machinery  is  discarded 
for  better,  the  superiority  of  the  skilled  labor, 
somewhat  hampered,  it  is  true,  by  the  im¬ 
perious  resolve  of  the  labor  unions,  which 
have  been  so  ruinous  in  England,  to  lower 
the  average  of  performance,  the  comparative 
absence  of  lines  of  social  cleavage,  the  op¬ 
portunity  open  to  all — these  are  the  main 
causes  of  American  success. 

RURAL  FREE  DELIVERY 

There  was  no  reason  for  the  fear  that  the 
discovery  of  the  postal  frauds  would  interfere 
with  the  extension  of  the  rural  free  delivery 
service.  A  statement  prepared  by  Post¬ 
master-General  Payne  shows  that  2,455  new 
routes  were  established  in  J  uly.  Out  of  a  total 
appropriation  of  some  $12,000,000  for  the 
year  for  the  entire  serv’ice,  some  $3,000,000 
is  left  for  new  routes.  This  is  enough  for 
about  4,000.  There  is  nearly  double  that 
number  of  applicants.  If  “politics”  has  had 
its  part  in  the  development  of  the  rural  free 
deliver)-  system,  why,  we  are  to  remember 
that  the  “greatest  business  organization  in 
the  world”  has  long  been  a  great  political 
organization  as  well. 

30 

A  DISTRIBUTOR  OF  THE  SURPLUS 

It  is  believed  in  Washington  that  Presi¬ 
dent  Roosevelt  means  to  ask  Congress  to 
put  the  Government  Printing  Office  under 
control  of  the  Department  of  Commerce 
and  Labor.  That  office  has  an  unchal¬ 
lenged  distinction.  It  is  the  most  extrava¬ 
gant  printing  shop  in  the  world,  and  prints 
the  most  worthless  and  superfluous  stuff. 
It  can  be  defended  only  as  the  St.  Louis 
Progressive  Pinter  defends  it,  by  saying  that 
the  “Government  vaults  would  be  gorged" 
if  “some  provision  is  not  made  for  distrib¬ 
uting  the  surplus  revenue  back  into  the  hands 
of  the  people.”  As  a  surplus  distributor 
and  antidote  to  vault  gorging,  the  Govern¬ 
ment  Printing  Office  has  unquestionable 
genius.  Probably  nobody  will  interfere 
with  it,  even  when  the  surplus  sinks  into  a 
deficit. 


With  the  Procession 
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THE  “MESSIAH” 

It  is  a  good  test  of  our  musical  enlighten¬ 
ment  that  we  cling  so  faithfully  to  Handel’s 
“Messiah,”  flocking  to  hear  it  in  ever-increas¬ 
ing  numbers  every  Christmas  week.  There 
exists  here,  it  is  true,  the  same  tendency  that 
characterizes  opera  in  the  United  States,  the 
sacrifice  of  perfect  ensembU  to  the  drawing 
power  of  a  single  artist.  Mr.  Bispham,  who 
is  a  model  oratorio  singer,  never  permits  him¬ 
self  to  be  led  astray  by  dramatic  opportuni¬ 
ties,  but  delivers  his  solos  with  a  reposeful 
simplicity  far  more  effective,  and  if  he  un¬ 
consciously  dominates  the  concerted  music 
he  also  inspires  his  coworkers  to  their  best 
efforts.  But  with  a  few  such  notable  excep¬ 
tions,  choir  quartets  are  the  natural  Oratorio 
singers,  and  societies  everywhere  begin  to 
recognize  the  fact.  Frequently  these  young 
men  and  women  double  their  church  salaries 
by  the  aid  of  the  “Messiah”  alone,  journeying 
from  city  to  city,  filling  ten  or  twelve  profit¬ 
able  engagements  in  a  fortnight  and  making 
enviable  reputations  for  themselves.  Their 
services  are  sometimes  bespoken  a  year 
ahead,  and  as  each  season  creates  a  new 
demand  for  fresh  young  voices,  the  popu¬ 
larity  of  the  “Messiah”  is  not  likely  to  wane. 

30 

A  BATTLE  OF  PIANOS 

One  phase  of  an  insidious  commercialism 
that  is  imperilling  the  dignity  of  art,  at  least 
in  .\merica,  might  be  called  piano-booming. 
.A.rtist  and  manufacturer  enter  into  an  iron¬ 
clad  agreement  that  sometimes  leads  to  diffi¬ 
culties.  Recently  a  battle  royal  was  waged 
upon  the  boards  of  a  famous  auditorium,  by 
a  violinist  and  two  singers  who  insisted  upon 
using  different  pianos,  though  either  instru¬ 
ment  was  good  enough  to  have  satisfied  any 
reasonable  being.  To  the  right  of  the  stage 
was  a  small  grand,  bearing  the  usual  golden 
legend,  to  the  left  a  concert  grand,  similarly 
adorned.  When  the  singers  appeared,  the 
smaller  piano  was  dragged  to  the  front,  and 
at  the  conclusion  of  each  group  of  songs,  it 
withdrew  into  its  comer.  At  every  violin 
number  these  manoeuvres  were  repeated  with 
the  big  grand.  The  performance  speedily 
degenerated  into  a  piano  war  and  the  audi¬ 
ence  forgot  the  excellence  of  the  music  in 


watching  the  advance  and  retreat  of  rival 
factions.  This  particular  fiasco  was  due  to 
the  inexperience  of  amateurs  managing  a 
charity  concert,  but  there  will  always  be 
danger  of  a  clash  so  long  as  artists  allow 
themselves  to  be  used  as  advertisements. 

30 

FOREIGN  CONDUCTORS  FOR  THE 
PHILHARMONIC 

The  Philharmonic  Society,  which  began 
its  sixty-second  season  in  November,  has 
taken  a  somewhat  sensational  method  to  re¬ 
gain  its  popularity,  which  has  waned  steadily 
since  the  days  of  Thomas  and  Seidl.  Instead 
of  giving  the  season’s  concerts  under  one 
conductor,  as  heretofore,  a  succession  of  dif¬ 
ferent  leaders  will  take  charge,  seven  of  them 
imported,  through  the  generosity  of  several 
rich  men,  from  European  capitals.  Richard 
Strauss  will  conduct  his  own  compositions, 
and  Edouard  Colonne  of  Paris  and  W.  de 
Safanoff  of  Moscow  will  represent  the  na¬ 
tional  schools  of  France  and  Russia,  the 
former  giving  special  attention  to  the  Berlioz 
Fantastic  Symphony,  while  Safanoff  inter¬ 
prets  Tschaikowsky  and  perhaps  Dvorak,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  Slavonic  conception  of  these 
familiar  writers.  Gustav  Kogel  of  Frankfurt,, 
until  recently  conductor  of  the  Frankfurt 
Museum  Society,  Felix  Weingartner  of  Mu¬ 
nich,  one  of  the  greatest  living  interpreters 
of  Wagner,  Henry  Wood  of  London,  and 
Victor  Herbert  of  Pittsburg  will  also  appear. 
These  are  all  possible  candidates  for  per¬ 
manent  leadership,  should  any  show  the 
qualities  that  a  symphony  orchestra  must 
have  in  its  leader  if  it  is  to  hold  the  some¬ 
what  uncertain  interest  of  the  American 
public. 

30 

CYRANO  IN  MUSIC. 

Having  had  Cyrano  in  French  and  Cyrano 
in  F’nglish,  we  are  now  to  have  Cyrano 
in  music.  Mr.  Walter  Damrosch’s  opera, 
“Cyrano  de  Bergerac,”  is  now  completed 
and  will  leave  the  publisher’s  hands  in 
November,  early  enough  to  put  it  in  re¬ 
hearsal  if  Mr.  Conried  accedes  to  the  request 
of  many  subscribers  to  bring  it  out  in 
America  before  it  is  produced  in  Europe. 
The  libretto,  written  by  Mr.  Henderson  of 
the  Sun,  contains  many  charming  lyrics,  and 
the  musical  settings  are  more  tuneful  than 
anything  the  composer  has  yet  offered  us. 
Mr.  Damrosch’s  knowledge  of  stage  craft, 
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his  dramatic  instinct  and  musical  equipment, 
coupled  with  the  unusually  fine  opportunities 
of  the  play  itself,  should  make  Cyrano  a 
work  worthy  to  take  high  place  in  the  long- 
deferred  school  of  American  opera. 

STRAUSS  AND  BOSTON 


sometimes  seized  upon  as  examples.  There 
was  one  small  boy  who,  after  three  days, 
boasted  that  he  could  “make  every  face”  in 
the  book!  But  it  made  him  happy,  so  why 
not. 

BUZ,  BUZ! 


Boston  and  its  Symphony  Orchestra  seem 
to  have  had  a  slight  falling  out.  Why  the 
Orchestra  did  not  invite  S  rauss  to  conduct 
one  of  its  home  concerts  is  a  mystery,  but 
that  the  omission  was  a  mistake  is  only  too 
clear.  The  discourtesy,  following  the  re¬ 
tirement  of  such  old  favorites  as  Kneisel, 
Loeffler,  and  Shroeder,  put  Boston  in  a  bad 
humor,  and  brought  not  only  criticism,  but  a 
falling  off  of  subscription.  And  now  the 
stronghold  of  music  has  summoned  Fritz 
Scheel  and  his  Philadelphia  Orchestra,  with 
Strauss  at  the  head,  to  give  two  concerts, 
financial  success  guaranteed.  Madame 
Strauss  de  Ahna  is  included  in  this  protest 
of  the  Boston  citizens.  She  will  appear  as 
soloist  and  sing  her  husband’s  songs. 


FIRST  AID  TO  MOTHERS 

A  FRESH  batch  of  Goops  has  come  from 
the  pen  of  Gelett  Burgess,  accompanied  by 
warning  rhymes  for  the  improvement  of  in¬ 
fant  manners  and  morals.  For  instance; 

All  your  life  you’ll  have  to  dress 
Every  single  day  (unless 
You  should  happen  to  be  sick). 

Why  not  learn  to  do  it  quick? 

Any  mother  who  has  struggled  to  uphold  a 
breakfast  hour  must  be  grateful  for  such  a 
suggestion.  In  behalf  of  tidiness,  it  is  written. 

1  think  you  are  a  Goop,  because 
You  never  shut  your  bureau  drawers, 

You  do  not  close  the  door ! 

You  leave  your  water  in  the  bowl! 

You  put  your  peelings  in  the  coal! 

I’ve  told  you  that  before  ! 

The  children  are  also  exhorted  not  to  “try 
on  the  wraps.  The  bonnets  and  caps  Of 
company  coming  to  call,”  and  whenever 
they  are  eating  soup,  to  remember  not  to  be 
a  Goop. 

Theoretically,  nothing  could  be  more  help¬ 
ful.  As  a  matter  of  fdct,  the  reprobate 
Goops,  depicted  as  terrible  warnings,  are 


Once  there  was  a  pond  with  many  fish  in 
it.  A  minnow  playing  along  the  edge  was 
caught  by  a  wave  and  washed  ashore,  and 
lay  flapping  until  he  tumbled  into  a  pool, 
where  he  had  room  to  float,  dart,  and  wrig¬ 
gle  as  he  pleased.  He  was  very  happy,  and 
began  saying  to  himself,  “I  am  the  biggest 
minnow  in  the  pool.”  He  was  quite  two 
inches  long.  In  a  few  days  the  pond  rose 
and  the  minnow  swam  away.  “Ho,”  he 
shouted,  “in  the  pool  I  was  the  biggest  fish; 
this  must  be  the  ocean,  so  I  am  a  whale.” 
He  began  to  thrash  fiercely  about,  and  made 
a  ripple  that  really  could  be  seen.  This 
fable  teaches  about  Cyrus  Townsend  Brady 
and  his  “A  Doctor  of  Philosophy.”  When 
Mr.  Brady  was  writing  about  lumbermen 
and  the  Canadian  Rockies,  he  was  in  his 
pool.  The  wild  freedom  and  strangeness  of 
the  life  he  described  atoned  for  a  woful  want 
of  structure  and  characterization;  the  atmos¬ 
phere  of  his  stories  sustained  them.  Dr. 
Brady,  however,  must  needs  wrestle  with 
social  problems  and  sophisticated  life;  but 
(unlike  J  acob)  his  thigh  is  out  of  joint  before 
ever  the  wrestling  begins.  “A  Doctor  of 
Philosophy”  is  puerile.  It  is  full  of  the 
cheap,  irrelevant,  all-knowing  comment  of 
sermonizing  sentiment.  What  in  the  lumber- 
camp  stories  received  a  touch  of  nature  from 
the  strangeness  of  the  life,  in  this  story  of 
modem  social  conditions  turns  into  false 
melodrama — for  example,  the  fifty-times- 
wom-out  incident  of  the  heroine’s  rescue 
from  a  burning  house  by  a  hero  all  unknown 
but  loved  instanter.  The  characters  are  in¬ 
sipid,  and  scarcely  a  line  about  them  is  con¬ 
vincing.  As  for  the  English,  it  is  unspeak¬ 
able;  the  pages  bristle  with  the  crudest  and 
most  careless  errors. 

“  .  .  .  He  stooped  down  to  see  what  injury 

she  had  sustained,  for  something  was  wrong  with 
the  shoeless  foot  evidently.  .  .  .  fleeting 

glimpses  she  had  caught  in  the  firelight  of  the 
doctor’s  face.  .  .  .  She  recalled  the  quick, 
masterful  way  with  which,  without  explanation  or 
unnecessary  words,  he  had  effected  her  rescue.  In 
the  midst  of  her  terror  she  had  been  conscious  of 
the  strength  with  which  ...  he  had  carried 
her  through  that  inferno  till  she  fainted.” 
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I'hus,  wordy,  prolix,  and  formless,  the  book 
contains  whatever  happened  to  drip  from  the 
author’s  pen,  as  if  only  to  trickle  down  the 
nib  of  such  a  pen  would  exalt,  refine,  and 
inspire.  If  beauty  is  its  own  excuse  for 
being,  “A  Doctor  of  Philosophy”  ought  to 
be  its  own  good  reason  for  expiring. 

“THE  ADVENTURES  OF  GERARD” 

His  sword,  his  horse,  his  regiment,  his 
mother,  his  Emperor,  and  his  career:  so  the 
gallant  Brigailier  Gerard  sums  up  the  elements 
of  a  Hussar’s  life,  in  the  order  of  their  im¬ 
portance.  Those  who  know  Conan  Doyle 
know  what  to  expect  from  “The  Adventures 
of  (ierard” — rousing  adventure,  bloodshed, 
and  strategy,  with  the  hero  saving  his  skin 
or  the  honor  of  France  at  the  eleventh  hour, 
riiose  who  know  the  mighty  D’Artagnan  of 
Dumas  know  who  fathered  this  boasting, 
slashing,  love-making  Grenadier,  but  it  is  an 
honorable  parentage  which  no  author  need 
shrink  from  admitting.  Dumas  founded  a 
school  of  heroes;  the  followers  of  D’Aita- 
gnan  are  not  imitators,  but  honest  disciples 
of  the  school.  In  Gerard  is  emphasized  a 
certain  endearing  absurdity,  and  his  adven¬ 
tures  have  a  saving  humor  that  makes  them 
acceptable  even  to  those  who  care  little  for 
carnage  and  thrills. 

A* 

OUT  OF  THE  MOUTHS  OF  BABES 

“Ladies  have  to  be  happy  even  if  their 
husbands  are  dead.  And  a  dead  husband 
isn’t  a  nice  thing  to  keep  thinking  about,  so 
you  think  about  another  one.”  Thus  speaks 
infant  wisdom,  in  “A  Child’s  Letters  to  Her 
Husband” — a  startling  proof  of  the  close 
bond  between  childishness  and  the  extreme 
of  sophistication.  All  through  this  delightful 
little  book  one  finds  the  child  mothering  the 
woman.  A  friendly  servant  refuses  to  mend 
her  errors  of  grammar;  “so  now  I  shall  not 
say  anything  more  to  her,  but  do  just  as  God 
does,  let  her  go  on  and  make  mistakes,” 
writes  the  child.  Youth  never  comes  to 
such  decisions:  only  babes  and  experienced 
maturity  are  so  wise.  “Aunt  Cornelia  told 
me  not  to  eat  any  green  apples,  because  if  I 
did  I  would  be  sick.  So  I  ate  some  to  see  if 
Aunt  Cornelia  told  me  the  truth,  because 
sometimes  she  doesn’t.  I  suppose  you  don’t 
always  have  to  tell  the  truth  when  you  grow 
up,  only  when  you’re  small  and  don’t  always 


know  what  the  sure  truth  is.  This  is  so  you 
can  find  out.  But  Aunt  Cornelia  did  tell  me 
the  truth,  and  I  said  so  to  her.”  This  is  baby 
innocence  or  grown  irony,  as  one  pleases. 
“I  am  so  bad  that  I  know  I  shall  never  go 
to  Heaven  when  I  die,  .  .  .  blit  I  don’t 

care,  and  it  is  strange  how  little  difference  it 
makes  when  you  are  once  used  to  it.”  Here 
is  the  terrible  honesty  of  the  child  or  the 
worldling.  Some  may  lay  this  precocity  to 
Helen  Watterson  Moody,  the  ostensible  au¬ 
thor;  but  the  child  is  convincing,  and  we 
prefer  to  believe  in  her.  Virginia  was  bom, 
not  made. 

“THE  HEART  OF  ROME” 

One  lays  down  “The  Heart  of  Rome”  with 
a  grievance  against  Marion  Crawford.  He 
has  told  a  good,  even  a  thrilling,  story,  peo¬ 
pled  with  living  men  and  women,  two  of 
whom  he  leaves  in  each  other’s  arms,  to  the 
great  satisfaction  of  the  reader;  and  then, 
with  only  a  row  of  asterisks  as  warning,  he 
drops  his  lovers  and  uncovers  the  machinery 
of  his  story,  explaining  whence  he  derived 
his  material,  what  part  is  history  and  what 
fiction,  devoting  several  pages  to  a  dispas¬ 
sionate  analysis  suitable  only  to  a  preface, 
where  it  might  be  read  cold-bloodedly,  with 
an  eye  to  facts.  He  has  not  respected  the 
illusion  of  his  tale;  the  loves  of  Malipieri 
and  the  Princess  had  been  so  real,  in  spite 
of  the  somewhat  flimsy  obstacle  holding  them 
apart,  that  there  was  inevitably  a  chill  of  dis¬ 
appointment  when  the  author  turned  off  the 
lights  and  hoped  that  you  had  enjoyed  his 
little  show,  with  a  smiling  word  or  two  about 
the  brand  of  sawdust  used  for  his  puppets. 
No  doubt  there  are  some  who  can  read  a 
good  novel  purely  as  fiction,  without  a  stir  of 
the  pulses;  but  it  must  be  terrible  to  be  so 
sophisticated. 

“THE  HOUSE  ON  THE  SANDS” 

“The  House  on  the  Sands”  is  a  story  built 
upon  a  rock,  a  rock  of  sound,  dominant  com¬ 
mon-sense.  A  man  and  a  woman  elect  to 
defy  the  world  in  outer  seeming  by  living 
together  without  marriage.  Their  relation  is 
a  purely  mental  one,  based  on  theories  of  in¬ 
tellectual  congeniality  and  misread  Tolstoi; 
but  for  that,  naturally,  the  world  has  its 
tongue  in  its  cheek.  After  several  years  the 
two  outgrow  the  situation,  and  then  this  love 
they  had  so  scorned  comes  to  trip  them — 
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hers  for  another  man,  as  fine  as  herself,  his, 
on  a  much  lower  level,  for  her.  The  two 
were  in  actual  fact  blameless,  and  yet,  be¬ 
cause  this  could  not  be  understood  by  the 
crowd,  a  far-reaching  circle  of  disaster  spread 
out  when  the  waters  came  and  beat  upon 
that  house.  And  great  was  the  fall  thereof. 
Charles  Mariott  has  told  the  story  with  per¬ 
fect  sympathy  for  the  builders,  yet  with  per¬ 
fect  understanding  of  the  crowd  that  con¬ 
demned;  giving  a  fine,  mature  piece  of  work 
with  an  inexorable  lesson  underneath. 


good  to  go  into  politics;  if  he’s  goin’  to  dodge  th* 
one  he’d  better  duck  th’  other. 

Don’t  be  fooled  by  a  cheer  or  by  a  crowd.  Cheers 
are  nothin’  but  a  breeze;  an’  as  for  a  crowd,  no  mat¬ 
ter  who  you  are,  there  would  always  be  a  bigger 
turn-out  to  see  you  hanged  than  to  shake  your  mit. 

Never  trust  a  man  beyond  his  interest;  an’  never 
love  the  man,  love  what  he  does. 

Politics  is  only  worth  while  so  long  as  it  fills  your 
pockets.  Don’t  tie  yourself  to  anything.  A  politi¬ 
cal  party  is  like  a  street  car;  stay  with  it  only  while 
it  goes  your  way.  A  great  partisan  can  never  be  a 
great  Boss. 

Old  Mike,  the  father  of  Big  John,  is  about 
to  die.  Here  is  the  parting  message  of  the 
wise  old  Irishman  to  his  son; 


THE  BOSS 

When  a  man  writes  what  he  knows,  you 
have  a  book  worth  reading.  “The  Boss”  is 
the  work  of  one  who  sen'ed  for  years  as  a 
newspaper  correspondent  in  Washington  and 
then,  coming  to  New  York,  became  a  fa¬ 
miliar  of  Tammany  Hall  and  its  greatest 
chief.  No  or\,e  ever  had  better  oppor¬ 
tunities  for  getting  at  the  New  York  political 
organization  from  the  inside  than  Alfred 
Henry  Lewis,  and  this  extraordinarily  vivid 
character  study  into  which  he  has  poured  the 
observation  of  years  is  entitled  even  to  greater 
attention  than  its  sterling  merits  as  a  story  will 
gain  for  it.  It’s  a  big  novel,  but  it  is  also  a 
powerful  document.  Its  indictment  is  not 
less  of  the  dwellers  of  New  York  than  of  the 
men  who  wield  the  sceptre  of  leadership. 
“Whatever  New  York  may  pretend,  it  will 
always  be  found  in  possession  of  that  sort  of 
government,  whether  for  virtue  or  for  vice, 
whereof  it  secretly  approves,”  says  one  of  Mr. 
Lewis’s  characters.  “Should  Providence,” 
he  asks,  “waste  a  man’s  government  on  a 
community  of  dogs? — a  dog  public  should 
have  a  dog  government — a  kick  and  a  ken¬ 
nel,  a  chain  to  clank  and  a  bone  to  gnaw.” 
“The  Boss”  is  like  unto  no  other  political 
novel,  and  no  other  civilization  but  our  own 
could  possibly  afford  it  mise  en  scene  and 
dramatis  persona.  One  might  quote  endlessly 
from  the  book.  It  is  full  of  epigrams,  of  wise 
sayings,  and  trenchant  criticisms,  yet  the  wit 
and  wisdom  are  fitted  where  they  belong 
and  come  naturally  from  the  powerful,  un¬ 
scrupulous  men  who  speak  them. 

Here  are  a  few  of  Mr.  Lewis’s  political 
aphorisms: 

The  New  York  definition  of  an  honest  man  has 
ever  gone  that  he  is  one  who  denounces  any  robbery 
in  the  proceeds  whereof  he  is  not  personally  inter¬ 
ested. 

Th'  man  who’s  too  good  to  go  into  a  saloon,  is  too 


“Jawn,”  he  said,  “you’ll  be  th’  Chief  of  Tam¬ 
many.  The  Chief,  now  fightin’  for  his  life  will  lose. 
The  mishtake  he  made  was  in  robbin’  honest  people. 
Jawn,  he  should  have  robbetl  th’  criminals  an’  th’ 
law  breakers.  The  rogues  can’t  fight  back,  an’  th’ 
honest  people  can.  .\n’  rememlier  this:  the  public 
don't  care  for  what  it  hears,  only  for  what  it  sees. 
Never  interfere  with  people’s  beer ;  give  ’em  clean 
streets;  double  the  number  of  lamp-posts — th’  pub¬ 
lic’s  like  a  fly,  it’s  crazy  over  lamps — an’  have  bands 
playin’  in  every  par-rk.  Then  kape  th’  streets  free 
of  bad  people — tin-horn  min,  an’  skh.  You  don’t 
have  to  drive  ’em  out  o’  town,  only  off  the  streets; 
the  public  don’t  object  to  dirt,  but  it  wants  it  kept 
in  the  back  alleys.  Jawn,  ef  you'll  follow  what  1 
tell  you,  you  can  do  what  you  plaze.  The  public 
will  go  with  you  loike  a  drunkard  to  th’  openin’  of  a 
new  s’loon.” 

“A  SEQUENCE  IN  HEARTS” 

A  BRISK,  keen,  audacious  little  book,  cock¬ 
sure  as  a  fox  terrier,  youthful  without  being 
young,  wholesome  but  sophisticated — one  is 
grateful  to  Miss  Mary  Moss  for  “A  Se¬ 
quence  in  Hearts.”  It  must  be  called  a 
“  little  ”  book  because  the  love  affairs  of 
modern,  well-bred,  well-controlled  beings 
who  are  faintly  satirical  of  their  own  suffer¬ 
ings  suggest,  as  a  rule,  “cabinet  size”  rather 
than  wide  canvases.  But  the  story  is  car¬ 
ried  by  living  men  and  women  drawn  with 
admirable  sureness  and  much  humor.  Miss 
Moss  is  still  a  young  woman,  a  Philadel¬ 
phian,  and  is  said  to  have  something  of  the 
alert,  vivid  personality  of  her  work. 

“THE  LAW  OF  LIFE” 

“The  Law  of  Life,”  according  to  Anna 
McClure  ShoII,  is  that  we  shall  abide  by  the 
consequences  of  our  mistakes.  Even  though 
a  woman,  in  childish  ignorance  of  what 
marriage  means,  gives  herself  to  an  elderly 
scholar  who  would  have  liked  her  quite  as 
well  in  the  capacity  of  daughter — yet  when 
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enlightenment  and  real  love  come,  she  can¬ 
not  break  away  from  her  blunder.  She  may 
mean  no  more  than  home  to  her  husband, 
heaven  and  hell  to  the  man  she  loves:  the 
inexorable  inner  law  keeps  her  bound.  Miss 
Sholl  has  placed  her  story  in  a  co-educational 
college,  and  saves  herself  heroically,  by  dint 
of  humor  and  common-sense,  from  the  sen¬ 
timentalism  that  seems  to  lurk  in  wait  for  all 
who  write  of  the  relations  of  college  women. 
The  book  begins  in  cleverness  but  ends  in 
real  power:  the  author  has  grown  with  the 
heroine. 


NEW  ACQUISITIONS  BY  THE  METRO¬ 
POLITAN  MUSEUM 

Those  whose  privilege  it  is  to  secure  art 
treasures  for  the  Metropolitan  Museum  do 
not  seem  to  have  been  dismayed  by  the  ex¬ 
perience  of  the  Louvre  in  connection  with 
tlie  discredited  Tiara  of  Saitapharnes.  One 
of  the  first  important  purchases  to  be  made 
with  the  fund  available  under  the  Rogers 
bequest  is  that  of  an  Etruscan  biga^  or  chariot, 
discovered  a  year  since  by  some  peasants 
who  were  digging  for  the  foundation  of  a 
house  near  the  ancient  city  of  N  ursia,  about 
thirty  miles  south  of  Rome.  This  chariot, 
which  has  only  recently  been  placed  on  ex¬ 
hibition,  displays  singular  beauty  and  elabor¬ 
ateness  of  workmanship.  It  is  thinly  plated 
with  bronze,  showing  reliefs  and  more  min¬ 
ute  decorative  features  dating  from  500  B.  c., 
or  perhaps  earlier.  It  is  unquestionably  an 
object  of  unique  interest  and  value,  but  its 
appeal  is  restricted  to  a  limited  class,  even 
among  connoisseurs.  Moreover,  the  $50,000 
said  to  have  been  paid  for  the  biga  represents 
a  sum  which  might  possibly  have  been  spent 
to  broader  advantage.  Even  art  museums 
may  sometimes  look  to  the  element  of  general 
appeal,  particularly  in  a  country  whose  inter¬ 
est  in  such  matters  is  by  no  means  universal. 

THEATRES  DE  LUXE 

The  theatre  of  to-day,  like  the  hotel  of 
to-day,  is  a  sumptuous  affair,  costing  hun¬ 
dreds  of  thousands  and  enlisting  the  services 
of  prominent-  artists  as  well  as  architects. 


People  are  as  fond  of  the  play  as  ever,  but 
they  like  to  sit  in  playhouses  which  are  elab¬ 
orately  decorated  as  well  as  “  absolutely 
fireproof.”  Nowhere  is  this  better  illustrated 
than  in  New  York  during  the  present  season. 
Neither  London,  Paris,  Berlin,  nor  Vienna 
can  boast  theatres  to  compare  with  the  N  ew 
Amsterdam,  the  Hudson,  the  Lyceum,  the 
Lyric,  or  the  New  Empire,  not  to  mention 
the  Majestic  opened  only  last  year.  The 
modem  auditorium  must  be  constructed  on 
the  cantilever  principle  with  no  pillars  to 
obstruct  the  view,  and  the  decorations  from 
foyer  to  curtain  must  be  not  only  rich  but  in 
perfect  taste.  Whether  in  the  Art  Nouveau, 
Byzantine,  or  Greco-Roman  styles  the  pa¬ 
trons  do  not  care  so  long  as  the  effect  is  suffi¬ 
ciently  regal  and  inspiring.  The  mummer  has 
left  his  canvas-covered  cart  and  hiscmde  plat¬ 
form  and  is  now  handsomely  housed,  and  the 
great  public  of  our  larger  cities  watches  play 
and  players  in  palaces  which  are  marvels  of 
scientific  ingenuity  and  artistic  resoiu-ceful- 
ness. 

THE  KAISER  AGAINST  MODERN  ART 

However  progressive  he  may  be  in  other 
matters,  the  Kaiser  is  certainly  reactionary 
in  his  attitude  toward  art.  His  influence  on 
sculpture  is  baneful,  for  it  is  practically  con¬ 
fined  to  patronizing  those  who  contribute  to 
the  glorification  of  the  Hohenzollems.  It 
is  the  same,  or  even  worse,  in  regard  to 
painting,  the  War  Lord  being  the  sworn 
enemy  of  the  modem,  or  secessionist  group 
so  strong  in  Munich,  Berlin,  and  elsewhere. 
The  fight  has  thus  far  been  confined  to  Ger¬ 
many,  but  it  has  recently  assumed  an  inter¬ 
national  aspect.  It  seems  that  the  German 
paintings,  which  were  to  have  been  a  feature 
of  the  St.  Louis  Exposition,  are  not  going  to 
materialize  owing  to  motions  between  the 
academic  and  the  impressionist  factions. 
Professor  Kampf,  who  had  charge  of  select¬ 
ing  the  pictures  to  be  sent,  was  informed 
that  no  secessionist  canvases  were  to  be  in¬ 
cluded.  Being  a  man  of  spirit  and  convic¬ 
tion,  Kampf  thereupon  resigned,  and  in  the 
resultant  mmpus,  the  whole  scheme  was 
cancelled.  The  Kaiser’s  stand  in  the  mat¬ 
ter  is  unquestionably  grotesque,  even  child¬ 
ish.  It  will  deprive  Americans  of  the  op¬ 
portunity  of  seeing  some  of  the  best  modem 
art  of  to-day,  but  it  will  only  strengthen  those 
tendencies  he  is  trying  to  crush. 
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IT  wouldn’t  surj>rise  us  to  learn  that  we 
have  a  little  touch  of  “swelled  head.” 
It  is  the  last  thing  in  the  world  we  want, 
but  it  is  just  possible  that  we  have  a  touch 
of  it.  We  were  with  the  Ladies'  Home  Jour¬ 
nal  when  it  was  gaining  its  prestige  and  its 
great  circulation.  We  were  with  Munsey's 
when  it  shot  up  from  5,000  to  500,000  copies 
a  month.  We  were  with  The  Delineator 
when  it  doubled  its  circulation,  and  swept 
up  to  almost  the  million  mark.  The  genius 
at  the  head  of  each  of  those  publications 
made  it.  We  had  almost  nothing  to  do 
with  the  result.  But  we  added  constantly 
to  our  stock  of  “know  how.” 

We  had  the  conviction  we  could  make 
Everybody’s  grow.  Frankly,  we  had  no 
idea  it  would  grow  so  fast.  We  never 
dreamed  that  it  would  have  a  quarter  of  a 
million  circulation  in  six  months.  The  Man¬ 
ager  of  the  American  News  Company  says 
that  in  all  his  thirty  years’  experience  no 
magazine  or  periodical  that  they  have  han¬ 
dled  has  grown  as  Everybody’s  has. 

Then  the  advertisers  of  the  country  sur¬ 
prised  us.  We  thought  if  we  could  get  1 20 
pages  of  advertising  in  November  it  would 
be  remarkable.  You  can  imagine  our  feel¬ 
ings  when  our  Advertising  Department 
rolled  up  160  pages!  You  can  appreciate, 
too,  what  a  supreme  moment  it  was  when  on 
top  of  all  this  our  counting-room  brought  us 
the  monthly  statement  showing  that  there 
was  a  little  profit  on  the  November  number 
— a  little  profit  when  we  are  carrying  60,000 
subscriptions  for  which  we  do  not  get  a 
cent — a  little  profit  when  our  advertising 
rate  is  about  half  what  our  space  is  worth  on 
the  circulation  we  give! 

In  six  months  Everybody’s  circulation 


jumped  from  tenth  place  to  third  place 
among  the  general  magazines.  We  are  also 
third  in  the  number  of  pages  of  cash  adver¬ 
tising.  Perhaps  you  will  be  inclined  to  be 
charitable  with  us  for  a  little  while,  even  if 
we  do  show  some  signs  of  enlarged  cranium. 
Of  course  we  don’t  admit  that  there  are 
any  signs.  We  are  attending  to  business 
just  as  strictly  as  we  did  six  months  ago, 
and  we  haven’t  consciously  slackened  our 
pace,  nor  lessened  our  zeal.  When  our  har¬ 
bor  is  a  million  a  month,  a  quarter  of  a 
million  seems  a  long  way  from  shore.  We 
put  the  “little  profit”  we  made  on  the  No¬ 
vember  number  into  the  color  work  in  this 
number  and  into  the  Booth  Tarkington 
story. 

HE  WAS  NOT  dead 

We  sent  out  a  number  of  expiration  notices, 
beginning,  “Dear  Expiring  Subscriber,”  and 
asked  for  a  renewal.  We  hoped  by  address¬ 
ing  our  subscribers  in  this  unusual  way  to  get 
a  careful  reading  of  the  circular.  They  are 
all  worth  reading.  You  know  when  a  story 
or  an  article  begins  well,  there  is  ever  so 
much  more  likelihood  of  its  being  read.  One  of 
the  “expirers,”  a  minister  in  New  York  State, 
received  his  notice  and  replied  as  follows; 

The  Ridgway-Thayer  Company. 

Messrs.  :  Your  “Dear  Expiring  Subscri¬ 
ber”  has  expired:  please  bury  hinn,  and 
oblige.  Yours  truly,  - . 

It  interested  us.  It  reached  us  on  a  very 
busy  day.  We  wrote  across  the  bottom  of 
his  letter,  “What  Epitaph?”  and  sent  it  back. 
We  thought  a  man  who  could  write  so 
cleverly  ought  to  like  the  magazine. 
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Again  the  letter  came  to  us — the  epitaph 
was  supplied: 

“In  Everybooy’s  ranks  he  would  not  stay. 

Since  he  could  not,  with  thanks,  his  bill  now 

p«y. 

Better,  he  thought,  while  dear,  just  to  expire. 

Than  to  live  on  in  fear  of  later  fire.” 

It  will  not  be  necessary  for  you  to  write  to 
us  if  you  decide  not  to  renew  your  subscrip¬ 
tion.  No  good  publishers  nowadays  send 
their  magazines  beyond  the  expiration  period, 
and  try  to  collect  for  them.  Some  of  you 
will  wish  to  renew,  but  will  have  good  rea¬ 
sons  for  not  renewing.  We  do  not  ask  for 
these  reasons.  But  in  the  case  of  those  who 
do  not  renew  because  they  do  not  like  the 
magazine,  we  make  the  strongest  sort  of  a 
request  that  they  write  and  tell  us  why.  It 
will  only  cost  two  cents,  and  it  will  be  worth 
gold  dollars  to  us. 

PUNY  BY  COMPARISON 

If  your  subscription  expires  within  the  next 
few  months,  we  shall  be  gratified  and  encour¬ 
aged,  and  should  esteem  it  a  vote  of  confi¬ 
dence  if  you  will  send  us  a  dollar  for  another 
twelve  months.  If  we  do  not  make  the  dol¬ 
lar  worth  three  dollars  to  you  and  to  your 
home,  we  shall  not  ask  you  to  renew  another 
time. 

If  it  is  your  custom  to  order  your  maga¬ 
zine  in  a  club,  remember,  please,  that  Every¬ 
body’s  is  not  clubbed.  No  books,  nor  calen¬ 
dars,  nor  any  premiums  are  given  as  a  bait  for 
your  subscription.  But  you  can  add  Every¬ 
body’s  to  any  clubbing  offer  at  $i.oo  if  it 
better  suits  your  convenience,  or  you  may 
send  the  dollar  to  us. 

In  all  candor,  now,  isn’t  it  wonderful  that 
such  a  magazine  can  be  made  for  a  dollar  a 
year?  Friends  call  it  a  big,  beautiful,  clean, 
wholesome,  entertaining  ten  cents’  worth. 
You  have  spent  a  dollar  and  a  half  for  a 
book  before  now  that  did  not  have  as  much 
in  it  as  this  single  December  number  con¬ 
tains.  The  cheapest  thing  in  the  world 
to-day  is  a  good  dollar  magazine.  Any¬ 
body’s  Magazine — Everybody’s  Magazine. 
Think  how  little  you  can  buy  for  a  dollar  in 
any  other  line.  How  far  will  a  dollar  get 
you  in  a  jewelry  store,  in  a  dry-goods’  store, 
on  a  railroad  train,  in  a  grocery  store?  Then 
pile  up  twelve  numbers  like  this  December 
number  of  Everybody’s  Magazine  and  see 
how  puny  anything  else  looks — anything  else 
that  you  can  compare  with  it. 


ALL  your  fault 

What’s  the  use  trying  to  do  things  right? 
After  the  hardest  kind  of  a  stiuggle  and 
many  disappointments  we  got  our  new  ma¬ 
chinery  working  for  cutting  the  leaves.  Our 
editions  have  been  delayed  from  two  to  six 
days.  We  thought,  better  a  little  late  and 
have  leaves  cut,  than  on  time  and  the  leaves 
uncut.  Now  see  what  we  are  up  against.  Be¬ 
fore  we  got  the  machinery  well  installed  the 
magazine  had  outgrown  it.  It  will  take  three 
months,  possibly  six,  to  get  more  machinery. 

Meantime  the  magazine  is  growing.  Will 
some  kind  frierid  tell  us  where  it  is  going  to 
stop  so  that  we  will  know  how  much  machin¬ 
ery  to  order?  We  are  running  the  folders 
night  and  day  to  get  as  much  of  the  maga¬ 
zine  cut  as  we  possibly  can.  But  even  then 
some  of  the  pages  will  have  to  go  in  uncut. 
When  you  run  across  one  remember  the  prov¬ 
erb:  still  tongue  makes  the  wise  head.’’ 

It  won’t  do  you  any  good  to  holler  at  us.  We 
are  doing  all  we  can.  Anyhow  you  are  more 
to  blame  than  we  are.  If  you  hadn’t  talked 
so  much  and  got  other  people  to  buying  the 
magazine,  we  would  now  have  just  a  nice, 
comfortable  circulation  that  we  could  handle 
easily,  instead  of  this  wild  thing  that  keeps 
us  up  nights. 

Did  you  ever  hear  the  story  of  the  fellow 
who  yoked  himself  to  a  yearling  calf,  to  show 
it  a  thing  or  two?  The  calf  started  off  so¬ 
berly,  but  presently  began  running  at  top 
speed,  and  when  they  passed  some  of  his 
neighbors  the  man  had  scarcely  breath  enough 
to  yell: 

“Ketch  us — dam  our  fool  souls — we’re 
mnning  away!” 

TWELVE  THOUGHT-WAVES  OF  APPRECIATION 

About  this  time  you  are  beginning  to  think 
of  a  desirable  present  that  you  could  send 
some  friend.  Did  you  ever  have  a  friend  of 
yours  make  you  a  present  of  a  year’s  sub¬ 
scription  to  a  magazine?  Did  you  ever  give 
such  a  present?  The  twelve  numbers  are  a 
monthly  reminder  of  your  thoughtfulness — 
really  twelve  Christmas  presents — and  only 
one  dollar.  What  can  you  buy  for  a  dollar, 
either  for  yourself  or  your  friends,  that  be¬ 
gins  to  measure  up  with  twelve  numbers  of 
Everybody’s  Magazine. 

This  is  not  the  kind  of  a  gift  that  is  made 
with  the  thought,  “  I  hope  it  will  be  appre¬ 
ciated.”  You,  in  your  home  in  the  city  or 
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country,  as  the  case  may  be,  will  read  some 
article  or  story,  and  you  will  say,  “Brother 
Bill  and  Aunt  Eliza  will  enjoy  that,  I  know." 
One  reader  expresses  this  thought  so  well  we 
print  her  letter: 

The  Ridgwav-Thayer  Company: 

“  I  love  dogs  and  I  did  so  much  enjoy 
that  story,  ‘The  Reform  of  Shaun,*  in  the 
November  number.  My  sister  read  it  to 
me,  and  I  did  shed  a  few  tears  over  Shaun. 

I  was  afraid  his  master  wouldn’t  return  in 
time.  I  am  so  glad  my  brother,  who  is 
now  in  Texas,  gets  Everybody’s,  for  we 
love  to  write  each  other  about  the  things 
we  read.  Please,  Mr.  Editor,  give  us 
more  dog  stories  as  good  as  that  one.  I, 
too,  am  Everybody’s  friend. 

“Cordially, 


A  MESSAGE  TO  YOUR  FRIEND 

We  have  gotten  up  a  very  attractive  an¬ 
nouncement,  nicely  printed  on  a  fine  Bristol 
card,  which  we  will  fill  out  and  mail  as  a  no¬ 


tification  to  your  friend  or  relative  of  your 
gift. 

We  will  mail  it  at  the  proper  time,  so  that 
it  will  be  received  on  Christmas  Day.  We 
reproduce  the  card  below,  but  we  would  ask 
you  to  write  the  name  and  address  very 
plainly  so  that  no  mistake  will  be  made.  If 
you  prefer,  you  may  fill  out  the  blank  below 
and  send  it  to  us  with  the  dollar  for  each 
yearly  subscription.  If  you  wish  to  make  more 
than  one  present,  write  the  different  names 
and  addresses,  with  your  name,  in  your  letter, 
enclosing  the  money,  and  wherever  your 
friend  may  be,  the  card  will  reach  him  on 
Christmas  Day  announcing  your  gift. 

Within  a  month  from  the  time  you  see  this 
number,  we  anticipate  that  at  least  twenty 
thousand  of  our  “expiring”  friends  will  re¬ 
new  their  subscriptions.  Perhaps  you  are 
one  of  these  twenty  thousand.  You  will  not 
disappoint  us.  Our  anticipations  have  been 
more  than  realized  so  far.  \N’e  are  making 
the  magazine  for  you.  If  you  like  it,  send 
in  your  subscription  now. 


SB . . 

Requests 

The  Rhkjavay-Thayer  Co.mi*any 

TO  ANNOUNCE  lO  YOU  THAT 

Evebybooy’s  Maoa/.ine  will  be  sent  to  you  fob  one  year 

CO.M.MENCTNG  WITH  THE  NEXT  ISSUE 
The  I*ublish£Bs 

BEG  TO  .lOIN  THE  IKINOB  IN  THE  HOPE  THAT  THE  RECIPIENT 
OF  THE  TWELVE  NUMBERS 
WILL  RECEIVE  FRO.M  THEM  THE  SAME  EN.IOYMENT 


THAT  PROMITEH  THE  GIFT 


Booth  Tarkington’s  ITew  Story  in  this  Number 


mt  th4  AV«  Y^rA  Pti  oJAtt  m*  Cl^t  MmtUr 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


■''Y  tuHH 


Jte :  fjnE 


Just 

simple  gift  t 

for  Nell,  for  Jack,  for  Aunt  Sue. 

But  it  must  be  in  ijtxxl  taste.  The 
dainty  Unit  B(X)ks  are  a  safe  choice. 
Bindings  in  new  patterns  and  new  shade 
of  forest  green.  Featherweight  in  the  hand. 
Printed  from  new  tyjYe.  Designed  for  fastidi¬ 
ous  people  who  haven’t  too  much  money. 
Beautiful  in  their  simplicity.  You  satisfy  yourself 
and  compliment  your  friends  in  giving  them 
Unit  Books.  Explanation  for  the  asking. 

First  3  lHK)ks 

1  The  Mnrhle  Faun  Hawthorne  units  |>a|)er  c 
(Ait  pa^^)  j-loth  51  c 

leather  71  c 

,  i  Letters  and  Addresses  Lineoln  I (i  units  paper  Id  r 

I  (:t99  |>a|res)  eloth  Id  c 

I  leather  (>d  c 

&  :i  Tah*s  of  Mystery  Poe  ^1  units  pa|>er  e 

A  (5<I7  [Nitres)  eloth  51  e 

B  leather  Tie 

Pi>sta};e  H  cents  extra  per  vol. 

The  I'nit  B<Mtks  are  so  (rood  they  are  not  sent  on  appmval. 

We  mail  to  arrive  everywhere  Christmas  morning;.  i 

Howtird  Wilford  Hell 
publisher  of  Tlie  I'liit  Hooks 


face  of  paper  book 
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Spread  your  Christmas 

A  4  will  place  in  your  home,  or 

E/XDCnSC*  %  1  ^ 

handsome  volumes  of 


U  he  Cent  u  *D  ict  i  on  a  ry  tSl 

Cyclofiedia  tcSL  .^yttlo^S,  in  their  artistic 

weathered  or  plain  oak  bookcase.  The  remainder  of 

ilie  purchase  price  will  be  cleared  up  in  a  little 
while  by  small  monthly  payments — equal  to  about 
lo  cents  a  day.  C.'Think  of  it! — the*best  possible 
Christmas  present,  one  lending  an  air  of  g 
refinement  and  culture  to  any  home,  one 
reflecting  splendid  credit  upon  the 
donor,  delivered  with  your  Christmas  l^^iIeTiJor^ 

greeting  on  an  immediate  pay-  _ I 

ment  of  only  one  dollar !  C.  East 
year,  at  Christmas  time,  husbands,  V  . 

wives,  and  friends  placed 

IShe  Century  hundreds 
of  homes,  where  it  yielded  its 

pleasure  and  profit  during  the  BAwit. 

time  it  was  being  paid  for,  I 
and  in  which  the  very  small  I 

payments  were  not  felt.  _ -  \  ad*- 


- ■'*AU^ 

Au*' 


AM  BAMX 

'ir 


^  Send  us  your  ship- 
p  I  n  g  directions 
and  your  Christ- 
mas  greeting  and 
we  will  see  that 
tliel)ooksand  the  ' 

message 

are  deliv-  ^ 

ered  on  or  I  J 

just  l)efore  I  ^Uh/  j 

Christmas  I 
morning, 


'  cnnstnids  ■  vcntopouTAX  baihc 
:  pay-  k  n  o  w 

^  Last  don’t 

sbands,  V  .  forget  that 

our  dub 
rti.  plan  enables 

J  to  pur- 

^  P  J  chase  this  great 
I  American  Work 

I  ^0  of  Reference  at 

.  V  >>a  Jtu*-  just  one-half  the  reg- 
^  price  and  on  small 

monthly  payments.  If 
y®'^  know  let  us 

send  you  our  84-page  book  telling 

many  interesting  things  about  tShe 

^ _  Century,  showing  sample 

pages,  illustrations,  maps,  and 
also  fully  explaining  the  club 
1 1^-  purchasing  plan.  Return  of 

---jz-jr - I  fhe  attached  coupon,  properly 

JA  2itlt/  I  out,  will  bring  it,  and 
will  not  obligate  you  either 


to  purchase  or  to  make 


additional  inquiries.  Better  send  it  in  to-day. 
C.  Make  these  ten  valuable  and  hand 
some  books  in  their  beautiful  case 


your  Christmas  present  on  an 

immediate  payment  of  only  **'*.* 

Corner  off 


aw 

i  ■  I 

HetkopoutaM  OafK. 

Jf  itof  <?IU.  /Jf 

-_T— - - 

_ ctA 


m 


end  meii  it  prempHf  ie 

Jeke  WeeeeieKer 

*wa 

FleMt  Mad  whboai  cast  to  mt  Ik 
hMCrattd  book  oboat  Tbt  Coatwj 
Dktinaofy  k  CyclOMdk  k  Athe,  aad 
r  coMpkto  dttaib  if  tM  half-pricf  oAcr. 
«tc.,  tic. 


JOHN  WANAMAKER 

NEW  YORK 
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LEARN 

TO  WRITE 

ADVERTISEMENTS 


Pan^'OavlB  School  Ib  **lho  Original  Mworllming 
School  Vou  Hoar  So  Much  About.** 


(i)  The  Pa^Davis  School  is  the  oldest,  bigg^est,  safest  and  most  substantial 
institution  of  its  kind  in  the  world.  Thorough  instruction  by  raaiL 
121  Page-Davis  n-aduates  are  constantly  sought  for  by  representative  houses 
throughout  the  land,  willing  to  pay  >25  to  ^100  per  week. 

13;  When  you  enroll  with  the  Page-Davis  Co.,  you  are  not  experimenting,  or 
being  experimented  upon. 

(41  Successful  business  men  say,  “I  want  a  Page-Davis  man.”  Successful 
graduates  say,  “I  am  a  Pa^Davis  man.” 

($1  When  you  enroll  with  the  Page-Davis  Co.,  it  is  a  source  of  satisfaction 
to  know  that  you  are  in  good  company.  Vou  can  also  be  certain  that  your  fellow 
students  are  people  to  whom  only  reasonable  arguments  will  appeal  They  are 
your  e^als,  not  your  inferiors. 

Do  you  realize  the  full  significance  of  these  facts  to  you? 

We  are  glad  to  have  you  ask  us,  what  the  Page-Davis  Co.  has  done, 
what  our  students  are  doing,  and  what  we  can  do  for  you.  We  will  answer 
promptly  and  completely,  if  you  write  to  us  for  our  large  prospectus,  mailed  free. 

PAgSFmitJt  l/f  C  *****  **  Mto.,  CMemao,  wr 

isaO.  ISO  Mmmmmu  St.,  Nmw  Vmek. 


PACE 
DAVIS 
CO. 


Get  a  PRACTICAL  SHORTHAND 

education.  Wetearh  Gr«flg  Shorthand  successfully 
by  mail.  It  is  the  easiest  of  all  systems  to  learn, 
write,  and  read.  Instructions  thorough;  methods 
practical  ;  terms  right.  Write  for  Information  and 
Sample  Lesson  NOW. 

PRACTICAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL,  Dept.  B, 
MARYVILLE,  MO.,  U.  5.  A. 


Kefeources  and  mmance.  liiuit.  Mat;..  >  yr-  inal.  asc. 

THE  WBHTBRN  EMPIKE,  !«•  TIm  U«  MmgoWs. 

New>V«>rk.  New* York.  31  West  31st  Street. 

BTANHOPC'WhCATCROFT  dramatic  school 

Wittier  Counes  tkow  open,  itth  year-  Gre.*itly  incre.ved  facilities  ruN 
lie  m.itin^es.  S.tturtlay  moniiiiK  classes.  Voice^hniltlini;  Eng.\s'«''<> 
secured.  Prospectus.  AUKUNE  S.  ilEATCROI- 1.  Dir.  tor. 


HIIOIA  I  CCQAEIO  CDCC  at  vour  home.  For  a  limited  time  we  will  give,  free,  4K  musk 
MUvIU  LkWwUlwV  IHIbCi  lessons  on  either  Plano,  Organ,  Banhi.  Ouitar,  Cornet.  Violin. 

or  Manflolin  (your  expense  will  only  be  the  cost  of  postage  and 
the  music  you  use.  which  is  small).  W  e  teach  l)\  mail  only  and  guarantee  success.  Hundreds  write  :  “  Wish  I  had  known  of 
your  school  before.”  Any  instrument  supplied,  cash  or  credit.  For  booklet,  testimonials,  and  Free  Tuilion  contract  address 
V.  S.  SC  HOOL  t»F  MUSIC,  BOX  BI»,  19  UNION  SQU.VKE,  NEW  YORK,  N.  T. 


FRENCH-GERMAN -SPANISH 

Spoken,  Taught,  and  Mastered  Through  our  • 

LANOUAGE-PHONE  METHOD 

COMBINED  WITH 

The  Rosenthal  Common  Sense  Method  of  Practical  Lingnistry 

The  Latest  and  Best  Work  of  Dr,  Richard  S.  Rosenth^ 

No  longer  unnecesAary  memorizing  of  verbt.  decleneiona.  or  rulee.  You  liemr  thefxart 
‘ouuDciatiou  of  each  word  Aud  phrase  thousandt  of  timet  ifvou  like.  It  requiret  but  tirw 
liiiutet’  practice  teveral  timet  a  dtr  at  spare  momenta  to  acquire  a  thorough  maaten*  ot  coo- 
*r»atloDalPrrneh«  faerinan*  or  Bpaalali*  College  profeeMora  all  over  this ^d  other  rooo* 
let.  and  the  press  gene^lr.  endorse  this  iwrfect  and  natural  aratem  of  teaching  langi'  tK^ 
sSp'id  /fir  l4thmonialii,  bookiet,  and  tetter  UUing  aU  about 
lAis  JutA-osiUurg  edetUidr  marvel  A  poetal  wUl  do. 

..JTERNATIONAL  COLLEGE  OF  LANGUAGES. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZLNE 


"For  Thirty  five  Years  a  Standard  Piano'* 


THE  WING  PIANO 


From  the  Factory  at 
Wholesale  Price  make 

the  WiiiK  Piano  and  sell  it  our¬ 
selves.  It  goes  direct  from  our 
factory  to  your  Home.  We  do  not 
employ  any  aaeiits  or  salesmen, 
ana  do  not  selllhrouch  dealers  or 
retail  stores.  When  yon  buy  the 
Wing  Piano  you  pay  the  actual  cost 
of  making 

Save  from 
$100  to  $200  pJ'JTf,'! 

This  pi^t 

is  small  because  we  sell  thousands 
of  pianos  yearly.  Most  retail  stores 
sell  no  more  than  from  twelve  to 
twenty  pianos  yearly,  and  must 
I  harge  from  $ioo  to  $aoo  profit  on 
each.  Think  for  yourself— they 
lannot  help  it. 


Wiag  Pianos  are  guar¬ 
anteed  for  twelve  years 
against  any  defect  in 
tone,  action,  work¬ 
manship,  or  nuterial 


I - 1  45  Styles  to  select  from 

~  ~  TTr".  Prominent  Purchasers  Ho‘r*er‘ro“ 

At|  Tl*jo|  Sayers  of  Texas,  Governor  Longino  of  Mississippi,  Gov- 

UU  11  ICll  ernor  Bliss  ol  Michigan.  United  Slates  Senator  Cameron, 

„  General  W.  R.  Miles,  Supreme  Court  Justice  James,  Pro- 

WC  Ply  FrCll^bt  No  Money  In  Advince  lessor  Dana  of  Dana's  Musical  Institute,  Protesor  Nun- 

nally  of  Southern  Female  College,  and  Professor  Peterson 
We  will  wndany  Wing  Kano  to  any  pare  of  the  United  States  of  Humboldt  College,  are  among  those  who  have  used  the 

on  trial.  We  pay  freight  in  advance  and  do  not  ask  for  any  Wing  Piano,  ill  addition  to  prominent  musicians,  music 

Mirance  payment  or  deposit.  If  the  piano  is  not  satisfactory  after  teachers,  and  orchestra  leaders  throughout  the  United 

twenty  days'  trtal  in  your  home,  we  take  it  back  entirely  at  our  stiateu 

expense.  You  pay  us  nothing  unless  you  keep  the  piano.  There  ataics. 

Old  instruments  takenTn  exchange.*  You  Need  this  Book  a^ia"ni,"‘*A‘*tti 

EASY  MONTHLY  PAYMENTS  I  not  a  catalogue — that  gives  you  alt  the  information  pos- 

sessed  by  ei^rts.  It  makes  the  selection  of  a  piano  easy. 
If  read  carefully,  it  will  make  you  a  judge  of  tone,  action, 
a  Imltni...  workmanship,  and  finish ;  will  tell  you  how  to  know  good 

Instrumental  Attachment  ^rf^t”  f-oin  bad.  Udesenbes  the  materials  used;  gives  picture 

the  tones  of  the  mandolin,  guitar,  harp,  zither.  an“banjc;.  “'X'  .n*H  .hi 

■Music  written  for  these  instruments,  with  and  without  IIIir*nMhii«hlri^**i.*Von!!.i.m 

sii'greTuvToirt'hi’  Dfa"n^£l‘iho ‘’^an  ’l.ag^  tlid  is  Tried  “The  of 

orch^’^The  orieinaV  instrumenml  fuaihmenThaiUn 

patented  by  ns.  audit  cannot  be  had  in  any  other  piano.  "•'Shing  to  buy  a  piano.  Write  for  it. 

Beware  of  imitations.  Tl/snrr  Owrrrstso  are  sold  under  the  same  guar- 


In  35  Years  Over  36^000  Pianos 

We  refer  to  over  36,000  satisfied  purchasers  in  every  part 
of  the  United  States. 


teachers,  and  orchestra  leaders  throughout  the  United 
States. 

You  Need  this  Book  api,"‘*A’*iSok"i 

not  a  catalogue — that  gives  you  all  the  information  pos¬ 
sessed  by  ei^rts.  It  makes  the  selection  of  a  piano  easy. 
If  read  carefully,  it  will  make  you  a  judge  of  tone,  action, 
workmanship,  and  finish ;  will  tell  you  how  to  know  good 
f.'om  bad.  It  describes  the  materials  used  ;  gives  pictures 
ofall  the  different  parts,  and  tells  how  they  should  be 
made  and  put  together.  It  is  the  only  book  of  its  kind 
ever  published.  It  contains  one  hundred  and  sixteen 
large  pages,  and  is  named  “The  Book  of  Complete 
InforoMtloii  About  Pianoo.**  We  send  it  free  to  anyone 
wishing  to  buy  a  piano.  Write  for  it. 

WitliY  OrCfOtlC  under  the  same  guar- 

”  S  <111^  antee  as  Wing  Pianos.  Sent  on 

trial  to  any  part  of  the  United  States,  freight  paid  in 
advance  by  us,  without  any  advance  payment  or  deposit 
being  made.  Sold  on  easy  monthly  payments.  Separate 
organ  catalogue  sent  on  truest. 


WINP  Xr  486-488  West  13tli  St..  New  York  City 
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Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Brown’s  Famous  Pictures 


Kt^uodiH'tioiis  ex'  ranioii*  |iaitit 
iiif{s  b)  old  and  modern 
''\  lers. 

aooosul^ects  in  Black  and 
White  oi  Se|>ia. 

L  \  Sire.  5',  >  t. 


II  I^rge  PUtinoprints  mid  Ci: 

I  boaprint^.  3  cenu  eukli. 

/  Our  new  4'i-pa^e  rat.i 
'  l«»gue  with  1*000  iUiiMi.t 
tioiifi  and  3  sample  pictuir^ 
lot  iwcxeiit  stamp. 

jEO.  p.  brown  &  CO. 

Beverky.  Atasa. 


ni  A  VC  AMATEURS 

W  The  laifesl  stock  in  the  U.  S. 

Any  title  in  print  .  .  . 

Diir  catalOKiie  is  sent  FREE  for  the  asking.  It  includes 
Ptavs.  Recitation  and  Dialogue  Books.  Books  of  Etiquette, 
Letter  Writing,  Games,  Bovs'  and  Girls'  Stories,  etc. 

THE  PENN  PUBLISHING  COMPANY 

BSe  Arch  Street.  Philadelphia 


MARtK  JKANSK  IH  BaKKV 


Special  Offer 


Taught  by  Correspondanca 


Instruction  in  Commercial  Draw- 
j.  ^  ^  ing.  lllustmtive  Drawing.  Lettering  and 

Q  '  Design,  General  l>rawing,  Architectural  and  Me- 

y  chanical  Perspective,  Newspaper  Drawing,  etc.  In^truc* 
Hon  endoned  by  leading  authorities.  Successful  students. 
PRACTICAL  Drawing  taught  by  PRACTICAL  methods.  Write 
for  further  information. 

Sl'IOOli  OP  APPUKD  ART  (Rui  M64.  »  Rettte  ffweh.  Mkhiirfa 


Memoirs 


A  rrofeasioD  that  oSen  litvrar.  oiiportouity  with  prciimsry 
nrotlt  ia  ona  that  iutelllK'Dt  iieople  desire.  B'e,  the  oiicinaa 
jiroofreaitiiia  scb.vni,  can  |>re(>am  you  for  the  work  inors 
Ibopiin^lv  than  ai^  other. 


FR(  >M  Henry  of  Navarre  to  and  (hn>uf(h  the  reiipi  of  Du 
Barry  (whose  personal  memoirs  occupy  four  of  tlie 
volumes)  tliis  set  ol  books  covers  llie  back-slairs  and. 
kitchen-gossip  side  of  Ereiich  Court  liistory.niucli  ,is  Guizot 
covers  its  outward  niaiiileslaiions.  And  where  so  much 
was  set  afoot  willi  secret  and  obscure  design,  where  so 
little  was  open  and  above-board,  where  boudoir  counsels 
dictated  treaties  and  the  wounded  vanity  of  favorites  in¬ 
stigated  campaigns,  where  a  lowdiorii  woman's  caprice 
could  send  forth  the  torch  to  lay  waste  the  hall  of  Europe, 
it  is  impossible  to  comprehend  the  curious  events  of  his¬ 
tory  without  knowing  the  intimate  details  of  those  undei- 
Iviiig  causes.  It  is  characteristic  of  these  Memoirs  that  in 
dealing  witli  the  peculiar  affairs  which  are  associated  in 
everyone's  mind  with  French  Court  history  of  lheperi<Ml, 
their  very  simplicity  and  frankness  puiges  tlieni  ol  all 
oflense. 

The  nndersigiieii  controls  a  few  sets  of  these  personal 
French  Cnuit  Memoirs  (translated  with  fidelity  into  Eng¬ 
lish),  which  can  he  secured,  in  complete  sets  only,  at  a  verv 
low  price,  and  on  small  inoiithly  payments,  il  prelerietf, 
provided  a|iplicatioii  l>e  made  at  once. 

These  few  copies  are  from  a  limited  niimheied  and 
registered  i/e  /ujrf  edition,  honiid  up  lo  sell  at  )iooo  a 
volume.  But  through  a  binder's  error  the  leather  of  the 
volumes  is  imperfectly  matched  :  consequently  it  becomes 
ailvi.sable  to  dispose  of  them  outside  of  regular  subscrip¬ 
tion  channels,  and  at  a  price  about  equal  to  tlie  value  of 
the  unbound  sheets. 

A  booklet  fuliv  describing  the  edition  will  he  sent,  to¬ 
gether  with  price  particulars,  if  you  sign  and  send  the 
inquiry  slip  below  j/  .Addrns 


roiigtalv  than  any  other. 

HOhE  CORRfePONDENCE  SCHOOL,  PhlUdelphia 


ATENTS 


Au  aiaoriiey  '■ 
Fee  nntll  pai> 
ent  Is  allow  rd. 

Write  for  “/»- 
vrntnr'i  G'tiide." 
FRANKLIN  H.  HOUGH.  Atlantic  Bldg..  Washington. O.C- 


DID  YOU  EVER  USE 
PRESS  CLIPPINGS  ? 


If  you  want  lo  kuow  rveri  thing  iswsihin  abnnt  an'  thing— rre- 
l>are  an  rssav  compile  a  scrap  iHMik.  kee|i  track  of  what  is  sain  of 
jolt  in  print  or  |>irtnrra  by  th"  i-rtsw  of  America  or  the  wImIs 
ivi  rid-onr  large  staff  of  trained  r<  anem  is  at  yonr  service-fl.hO 
a  month  and  upward.  Wrih-  ns  alanit  it  to-day. 

I'NITKU  ST.4TKS  1>KE.S<S  C'l.IPl'INO  m'RE.W. 

1.43  Lnsialle  Nt.,  rhirngn.  IT.  H.  A. 


LEARN  PIANO  TUNING  StTHOO^ 

Endorsed  by  Joaef  Hoffman.  I>r.  Ziegfeldt,  Theodore  Tlmnias. 
Keginald  l>e  Koven,  I'larence  Eddy  and  100  of  the  leailing 
mnsiciana  of  the  world.  Complete  instruction  book,  with 
certified  International  Pitch  Tuning  Fork— "A433,”  C  OO. 

Tl'NELLA  FACTORY,  TIIHEI  I  I  CYCTFH 
141  Ontario  St.,  Chicago,  lU.  I  UnCLIall  W  I  W  I  CM 


J.  It.  Chnilbeiiniie,  I  I  E.  Itilli  Si,,  B,  V, 

Please  send  me  particulars  -  advertisement 
December  Evkrvbopv's. 


We  leach  jMra,li.w,  Mart-WrUlae.  IHa.. 

/fg  tratlaa.  aaS  PrMfVeaelaa  by  mail.  W  e  will 

C  mail  you  a  free  tiooklet  fully  describing  any  ^  is^^& 
M  course,  and  what  its  students  are  achieving.  m  Jm 

j  uyAT  ^  booklet  letting  how  we  sell  1  y 

Maa,  eMensiaalen  to  esclusi.e  pub. 
lishers  or  to  nearly  a.ooo  pul.lishers  b^our 
s)  iidicate  plan;  how  we  criticise,  revise,  and  prepare  llaa, 

I  Thobntom  West.  Editok  iji-chibf  ;  foi'Ndpd  i»>5 

I  ,  NATIONAL  PRESS  ASS’N.  87  The  BeMwin.  Indian.ipoUi 

Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertiserSL 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


BOUND  BOOKS  «  SHEET  PRICE  1 


Books  Mr*  R.oy*l  Octavo— About  11  Inches  tall 


^  Price  RID  PATH'S  %  Price 

History  o/  the  World 

We  guarantee  the  volumes  perfect  in  every  way,  except  that  the  color  of 

the  leather  on  the  backs  varies  a  trifle — the  shade  on  a  few  of  the  volumes  Ijeing  a  little 
lighter  than  the  others.  The  difference  would  scarcely  be  noticeable  to  one  outside  of 
the  l)ook  trade.  We’ll  send  the  books  to  you  on  a  week’s  approval.  You’ll  find 
them  satisfactory;  if  not  return  them  at  our  exjjense.  Nothing  fairer — you  see  and 
know  just  what  you  are  getting. 

There  are  less  than  forty  of  these  sets,  and  rather  than  rebind  such  a  small  lot  we 
l)refer  to  send  them  to  you  on  apj)roval  and  at  almost  half  price — about  what  they 
would  be  worth  to  us  with  the  covers  torn  off,  and  on  ixiyments  of  only  $2  a  month. 


AN  IDEAL  CHRISTMAS  PRESENT  FOR  LITTLE  MONEY 

If  you’d  like  to  possess  the  only  world’s  history  that  reads  like  a  story-book — yet  is  recog¬ 
nized  by  such  men  as  William  McKinley,  Benjamin  Harrison,  Dr.  Cuyler,  Bishop  Vincent 
and  thousands  more,  as  a  standard  authority  and  the  greatest  historical  reference  work  in 
existence — send  for  the  free  specimen  book  TO-DAY,  using  the  coupon  below. 

That  specimen  book  will  tell  you  all  about  the  history — How  it  came  to  be 
written.  How  it  will  interest  and  entertain  you.  Why  you  need  it,  and  How 
you  can  secure  one  of  the  slightly  mismatched  sets  at  much  less  than  the 
subscription  price. 

Ridpath’s  History  of  the  World  is  a  great  big  set  of  nine  royal 
octavo  volumes,  with  4,000  illustrations  and  many  maps  and  color- 
plates.  You  pay  only  $i  down.  The  complete  set  is  sent 


at  once.  The  rest  you  pay  in  monthly  payments  of 

Cut  the  coupon  off  and  send  it  to-day. 

MERRILL  A  BAKER 

PUBLISHERS 

B  mnd  11  £.  ISth  St.,  Mmw  Ywk 


DEC. 

MERRILL  & 
BAKER 

9  h4  II  E.  lull  S(. 
^ew  York 

WMliMt  tmi  t«  ply > 

the  RIDPATH  Semsie^ 
▼  ^  itlMStraticn  cock 

Yvhich  contains  specimens  ef  the 
Race  Charts,  Chrcnotogicat  Charts, 
Colored  Race-  Type  Plates,  Pngrav- 
ings,  Photo-EngraxHngs,  Tint-Hlock 
Color-Plates,Text  Pages,  xt-ifh  Jhll  partic¬ 
ulars  and  prices  o/the  slightly  damaged  sets, 

Nome  . . . . — 

IB411RT  rOlPOS  Addreao _ 


flease  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


MAk»>  TIIK  HtiNT  C'IIIMvrMA»«  PKK.HK.NT. 


K«r  #2  09  you  will  recct%«  Tkr  Art  lNtrr«*b«»cr  for  %i%  nmnthv.  laiium*, 

1904,  and  will  i;el  in  addili«m.  KK  Kl*!*  the  <>ctot»cr.  November,  and  I>ecciiil»er  uuiti(>cr  u- 

( oinoaiiictl  by  all  the  licautitui  color  and  other  su|»plciiiciits.  Hy  takiiiu  adiaiitat^e  of  thi>  -tltrt 

NOW  you  i;et  9  months  fur  $3  <tK'tol>er,  1911).  to  June,  igi'4). 

P»r  we  will  enter  you  on  the  entire  year  of  1(^14.  and  >end  you.  KttKK*  ih<-  mi 

months  C  MiipIcte  from  July  to  December.  i9i>  ,  hus  ^icin^  you  iPt  MuMlh*  for  $1  <1#.  with  ail 
color  and  other  supplements. 

I'vr  you  will  receice  fscrlbner**  MafnaiNr  lor  a  full  year.  The  Art  InlrreliMNef 

for  IM  Mwntlia  Mn  mImh  e*  and  f^*rl^Mrr*n  l*«rlfuMo  of  50  Popular  Pictures  (ue«  senes  1.  pti.  vM 
which  alone  is  $7.00.  You  ^et  $i6.ju  value  for  <>iil\  $*.uu. 


The  iibwte  pPer«  mrv  c»«mI  fpr  11  nhurl  tlMe  011I3  A'ww  nliPtiltl  therefore  lw«c-  na 
time  la  newdlac >*Mr  ■Nh««  rlptlw«  dlrei't  tPwarpiiee  Wciu.ikrunusuallylilier.iliii'i  .  e- 
inents  tt»  those  n  h.>  i;ct  sul»sc'rit>ers  tor  1904.  «>ur  catalo|{ue  ifive^  full  particulars,  isend  t<»r  it  i<  •«. 
It  will  interest  you.  I>u  you  want  Inrautiful  pictures  in  color  for  your  liuute  ?  i>ur  catal  ,;uc 
shows  »io  larielies. 


For  Only 

Twenty-five  Cents 

III  order  to  introduce  “The  Art  Interchaiiiee** 
into  neev  homes  .ind  'dial  every  “I*  verylnKiy's** 
reader  may  become  acquainted  nith  this 
splendid  hi^h-class  home  inaKaeine  we  nill 
send  a  copy  of  our  sni>erb  double  Christin.is 
nuiitiM.T.  to;:ether  with  a  copy  of  the  ma^iiito 
cent  study  iii  w.iter  colors  shown  in  this  a«lvt. 
Thi 


Address  direct  to  THE  ART  INTERCHANGE  CO..  9  West  I8th  Street.  New  York 


E^VTRVBODY’S  \IAGAZINE  _ 

The  ART  INTERCHANGE  /^or  1904 

ALWiTH  A  u:4»»;ic  AKIM;  THt  AKT  A\D  HOli:  MH  IIXAUS  AMI  PUK  IMM  VAXT  fdlOD  THIXtiM  AKK  PKOIISEH  IH  K  SI  KHKIBEMh 
Now  in  it«  twenty -siath  year.  (Hstabliahed  1878.) 

It  i«  the  oldest.  Best.  Most  Pro;;ressive  amt  Practical  (as  well  as  the  largest)  Art  and  Household  Monthly  Ma^.uine  Publi'diecl.  Intlis|»etisjl>l  tu 
Art  Workers  aud  an  invaluable  i>uidc  in  ALL  KKANl'IICA  OP  ilOML  DM'OKATION. 

AO  HOME  COMTLETE  W  i  T  H  O  \/  T  iT. 

I\ach  number  lavishly  and  beautifully  illustrated  and  accompanied  by  Ur^e.  full  siae  desi)(n  Supplements  and  exquisite  fac-sindles  of  oil  mi 
water-color  paintings.  $4.00  a  year ;  $3  tw  for  six  months :  35  cents  per  c'(>|>y. 

A  D'P'  f  O  A.  occupies  the  first  position  atnnnj;  the  art  )<»uriials  of  America,  and  its  hii;h  st  ti.  .r1 

A.  £  A  C  A  Mlw  A  C  AXX^  A  £  Jk  w  \J  Ju  of  excellence  will  be  maintained  thrc»u4;btmt.  Fvery  de|tartiiient  will  l>e  1.  ..t 

thorough  in  ever)'  detail,  and  subscribers  for  1904  will  be  more  than  pleased. 

Space  will  not  |>ermit  of  our  full  prospectus  here,  but  for  the  asking  our  descriptive.  illustMted.  thirty  two  page  Catalogue  will  be  sent  to  any  addt  -%v 

I  _  *■  Amour  the  ReroUr  Depaitmeot. 

Constant  Attention  will  be  fivea  to 

^  Fine  Art,  Illustration,  Wood-carv. 

C  ing.  Art  Criticism,  Artistic  Photog. 

raphy.  Decorative  Art,  Sketching, 
Ceramics,  Industrial  Art,  Biogra- 
•  phiea  of  Artists,  Painting  in  0:1 
and  Water  Colors,  Pyrography, 

I  '  '  Modeling  in  Clay,  Home  uecura- 

^  tioo,  China  Painting,  Architectural 

itu.iy  Pink  ! a  F>-anct  K^*sfS  in  U'tyfer  C0t>*rs,  Ft  Paul  tU  t.CHgprr.  Stay  /ox^^s  »«<  Ari.  Embroidery,  Art  Nctes  and 

Prut  SO  itnt»  '/  mU  iingiy.  Gnxn/rifwith  tkf  Ckrutmxs,  l>fOJ,  tstn*  ^  tkt  "Art  inttrykAngt."  News,  etc. 


Zon-o-Phone 

Record 

Free 

If  you  own  a  DISK  talking- 
machine  of  any  sort,  and 
will  tell  us  the  number  and 
make,  we’ll  send  you  FREE 
a  new  Zon-o-Phone  record. 

Our  new  records  are  ’way 
ahead  of  anything  else. 
This  sample  will  prove  it 
to  you  without  cost. 

Offer  good  until  March 
1st;  but  write  today. 

UNIVERSAL  TALKING-MACHINE  MFC.  CO. 

22  East  22d  Street,  New  York. 


A  BRAND  NEW  m  UNIQUE  BOOK  OFFER 

Popular  Copyright  Bonks  for  One. third 
Their  former  Published  Piles 

cn  f'ortdc  OH  LESS  FOR  BOOKS  OKIQ-  Cl  qn 

perils  inallv  plblisheo  at 

These  lMM>ks  .ire  ImiuimI  in  rioih  (tint  (Mpor).  with  attractiie  voiiTtltr 
sigux.  eat  h  «me  dili«*reiit.  All  the  titles  .ire  copyrighted  and  ionM*t|tit-titl\ 
iMit  to  !»e  had  tn  .in>  other  etlition  at  this  cheap  price.  All  are  well  kn  •«» 
authors  .tnd  titles.  All  hut  three  arc  illustrated.  The  Inniks  are  t  ikcii 
tr«>m  the  i.it.iloguc  ot  II.(r}K'r  sV  Bros,  and  hie  other  leading  piil>li':u‘r» 
Uny  ati  assortment  t«»  use  .is  Christinas  gifts. 

1  Fit  nil  lllllllldwa  K  lllustr.itions.  \\  ll.L  i  AKI.F.  I  ns 
lillKtl  Ulus.  M.\RY  1I.\K  I  WECl.CAllIkKUOitli 

3  ltclU4*«*ii  tb«* 

lllusiratctl.  (.  API.  C'HAKI.Ks  KtM. 

4  Abriibniii  ldiiirolii*i«  S|»rppb«*M. 

I-,  b.  Chi  1 1  KNDi-N 

^  The  |{i*dt*Hipti«iii  ol‘  linviti  forMoii. 

Illustrated.  ClIAKLKS  l-KEUKKli  CiOss 

li  Tb«*  lloiinr. 

Illustrated.  CilAKt.ES  IHDI.EY  UAKNt^n 
9  .\  .Hnwfrr  of  Oiili. 

W.  \\  .  I.ACtHts.  Author  of  “  Many  Cargoes.’*  et 

5  Tilt*  •!'  KlijNli.  Ulus.  1.  Zan(.\mi> 

D  \VRr%vii*k  of  I  be  Kiiobwa 

Illustrated.  John  I  KI  1.I.OYI). 

Author  of  **  Stringtow  n  on  the  Pike.  ' 

10  Willi  llooiiw  lit' Steel. 

Colored  Ulus.  i  LOKENCE  I-'IM  tl  Kei  I  \ 

1  1  For  IdfiAe  mr  Oewii. 

Illustrated.  ANTHER  W.  MARCHMDNT. 

Author  of  “  Dash  for  a  Throne,’  et  . 

1*4  The  i*9\r  AfliilrH  ol'nn  Old  .lliiid 

I.II.IAN  HEI  I 

1  .'I  Tbe  f'RBCiiiu  of  tbe  Jnnlznriewa 

James  .m.  I  t  i>i 

14  Kiibit  Ibe  linpoMMible. 

Illustrated.  Sakah  Grand. 

Author  of  “The  Heavcnl)  Twins,”  e 

1.4  Tbe  Black  Uoirn  Breed. 

Illustrated.  HARRIS  DICKsdn 

tlwr  Offer.  Any  5  of  the  above  b<M>ks  for  $t.oo,  any  10  bo«>ks  f  >r 
the  entire  1$  titles.  $7.00 :  club  rates.  7$  Uniks  or  more.  45  cents  eaJi. 

Our  OHarNMtee.  If  you  are  not  satisfied  with  the  books  rett.f  tiirm 
to  us  by  express,  C.  D.  I).  One  re.ison  why  «ve  can  make  this  oiTer  it  these 
prices  is  because  we  «elt  for  cash  .tnd  not  on  iitsialhnents.  Kcmit  •)  I  ^ 
press  or  F.  O.  .Money  Order. 

THE  WARWICK  CO. 

Thr  PrrNb)lrriaa  Blda..  Kmim  lb!:t,  Ind  I'iflh  Ai...  VKH  lOKk 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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’frli'l'WrTt  THE  CHRISTMAS 

|lll VIVIDLY 

*  ‘By  'Dr^Jo'hn  VA  a  r^.H'crti^Histar^.hj- Biography  • 

BEACON  lilGHTS  OF.  HISTOrV 


Mirabcaii,  Bonaparte,  Mine,  de  Stael,  Burke,  Washinajton,  Scott,  Carlyle,  Lincoln, 
Darwin,  Wajiner,  Kiiskin,  modern  leader  in  politics,  war,  diplomacy,  science,  music, 

letters,  and  art;  Richelieu,  Milton,  Mine,  de  Maintenon.  and  contemporaries  of  the  Ape  of 
Kinps;  ShakesjK'are.  Luther,  Columbus,  Joan  of  Arc,  Dante,  and  other  history-makers  of 
the  Kelormation;  Thomas  Becket,  lleloise,  Charlemapne,  Mohammed,  and  others  pre¬ 
eminent  in  the  Feudal  and  Dark  Apes;  Leo.  Constantine,  St.  I’aul,  and  other  leaders  just 
followinp  the  liirth  of  Christ,  as  well  as  Cleop.itra,  Ca-sar,  Solomon,  Moses,  Confucius, 
Buddha,  Zoroaster,  .and  »)ther  historie.al  characters  of  the  six  eenturies  before  Christ,  are 
fascinatinply  portr.iyed,  analyzed,  pictured,  each  in  proper  environment,  in  this  greatest  of 
historical  biographies. 

To  extr.aordin.'iry  rese.arch,  unsurpassed  accu- 
nicy  find  exceptionally  keen  analysis  Dr.  Lord  added  p]. 
a  brillifincy  of  woril-]i;iinting  which  makes  these 
books  as  refid.alile  .as  romance.  Read  at 
random  for  occfisional  pleasure,  or  in 
order  as  a  continuous  history  of  civili-  ja 

z.ation,  they  are  ecpitilly  fascinating. 

.\  comprehensive  index  and  fin  exhaust- 
ive  list  of  tojiiefil  (juestions  m.ake  them 
invaluable  for  historie.al  find  liiogrtiph-  wR 

ical  reference.  jaV 

Payment  of  only  One  Dollar 
will  Insure  the  delivery  of  these 
fifteen  beautiful  volumes  in  ac-  H 

cordance  with  your  Instructions  Ur  ■  ^ 

on,  or  Just  before,  Christmas  ■  ■  •  ■  j 

mornlne.  The  balance  of  the  purchase 

R rice  (which,  for  this  introductory  sale, 
as  been  cut  squarely  In  two)  Is  nay.- 
able,  if  dotlred.  In  small  monthly  install¬ 
ments. 

Doesn’t  that  help  solve  your  Christinas  problem  ? 

We  have  what  we  call  a  b<)ok*book,*'  which  contains  a  pinion 
of  the  lectures  on  Cleopatra,  Sa>onarola.  and  Hismarck,  also  samples 
o(  photogravures,  half-tones,  engravings  on  wood,  synopses  of  all  ^ 
chapters  or  lectures,  and  shows  mntlings,  margins,  and  tiile  pages. 

This  we  wdl  send,  free  of  expense,  if  you  will  return  the  coupon 
in  the  coircr  properly  hllrd  out.  Do  it  to  day.  ^ 

JAMES  CLARKE  4  COMPANY  M** 

3,  5,  and  7  West  22d  Si.,  New  York  A 


Mall 
This 
Order  fa 


Y  James  ClarKa 
Company 
9,5mW.  22d  St. 
Now  YorH  City 


Please  send  to  sddrees  briow, 
without  cost  to  me.  )ovr  ODioas 
**b<^-book*'  abogt  Beacon  Ligtits 
of  Bistory.  togetber  with  commsto 
^  table  of  contents,  deserivtion  of  bind- 
r  ings,  samples  of  illustrations,  and  details 
of  yoar  special  terms  onder  yonr  intro* 
doctory  offer. 


Name- 


Addresi 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  alv-rtisers. 
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Eight  New  Novels  by  American  Authors 


Sixth  Printing. 

THE 

CAPTAIN’S  TOLL-OATE 

By  Frank  R.  Stockton 
A  Complete 
Posthumous  Novel 

**It  is  the  reflex  of  4  phil<»«opher 
pure  in  heart,  rheerful,  helpful, 
sympathetic  to  the  love  of  domestic 
life,  and  the  sireetneis  of  joung 
affection.*’ — Bn>cktyH  Hmgii. 


FOER-IN-HAND 

By  Geraldine  Anthony 

A  Smart  Story  of  New 
York  Society  Life 

“It  is  a  relief  to  And  a  stor)- of 
se>ciety  in  which  there  are  no  uas 
titiet!»  and  scandals  ” 

— .Vc»’  i’or/t  Vrtsi. 


Third  Printing 

THE  LAW  OF  LIFE 

By  Anna  McClure  Sholl 

An  Original  Study  of 
American  University 
Life 

**  A  remarkable  story  in  many  re¬ 
spects.  It  makes  one  think  as  well 
as  sympathize,  and  frtves  pleasure 
as  a  tale,  as  well  as  stimulates  as  a 
problem.** 

— Chu  tigo  /tecortt-HfraliL 


Fourth  Printing 

THE  SILVER  POPPY 

By  Arthur  Stringer 

A  Realistic  Story  of 
Literary  Bohemia 


son^d  its  unique  theme,  and  holds 
the  interest  unflautfin^  hy  reason 
<»f  its  character  drawing  and  the 
drama-like  element  of  suspense  in 
its  development. **->  TM*  Rttuler. 


MANZELLE  FIFINE 

By  Eleanor  Atkinson 

A  Delightful  Picture  of 
the  Youthful  Josephine 


“Truly  this  romance  has  a  rare 
daintiness  which  entitles  it  to  some 
HlAcctal  adjective  of  its  own.** 

— .Wsp  IVrA 


THE 

CAREER  TRIUMPHANT 

By  Henry  B.  Boone 

A  Story  of  Present-Day 
Virginia 

**The  country  life  of  Virginia  is 
delightfullv  described  ...  A 
must  readable  and  enjoyable  stor>'.** 
— .V«jAfi//r  Mmfrttam. 


Nearly  Ready 

BUHERNIT  JONES 

By  Tilden  Tilford 

A  Story  of  Ranch  Life 
and  the  Plains 

The  wild,  free  life  of  the  Texas 
prairie  has  not  been  dealt  with 
more  sympathetically  or  in  a  more 
truly  artistic  spirit  since  the  early 
writings  of  Bret  Harte. 


THE  CHASM 

By  Reginald  Wright 
Kaufhnan 
and 

Edward  Childs  Carpenter 
The  Boss  and  the  Re¬ 
former  in  Politics 


**  A  book  which  contains  such 
a  powerful  appeal  to  our  intelli* 
gence  and  sympathies  that  there 
can  be  no  question  of  its  instant 
success.** — Fkiiadtlphiit  item. 


BACH  t2MO.  CLOTH,  ft. 50 


D.  APPLETON  &  COMPANY,  Publishers, 


FIVE  FRIENDS 

In  any  city,  town,  or  country  neigh¬ 
borhood  can  draw’  and  return,  at 
small  expense,  twenty  books  a 
month  from  a 

CIRCULATING  LIBRARY 

containing  the  very  best  and  latest 
books  of  fiction,  history,  biography, 
travel,  science,  economics,  etc.  rhe 
late  new  books  that  are  of  the 
greatest  interest  to  old  and  young. 
Write  for  particulars.  We  give  a 

FREE  MEMBERSHIP 

to  the  person  answering  this  adver¬ 
tisement  who  secures  four  others  to 
complete  the  membership.  Address 

THE  FIVE  FRIENDS  LIBRARY 

Carpenter  Street  Station,  •  •  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


I'lcasc  mention  Everybody'!  Magazine 


lers,  ■  NEW  YORK 


- '  I  Am  Teaching 

SHORTHAND 

'  by  a  new.  compact.*  Mmpla 
meilAiNi.  lar  rattier  iM  leat-n* 
lug  and  batter  la  practice 
than  the  clumay  older  eya- 
.  If  you  wiUgieamaaiihouraday 
f  for  a  few  waeka,  1  will  teach  you  this 
ayatem  and  touch'typewrlUiig  in  your 
own  home  and  fit  you  to  hold  a  Brat* 
claaa  poaitloo^ 

I  FURNISH  TYPEWRITER  FREE 


A  high-grade  machine,  any  make  you  choo'e  In 
your  uouie  irum  ttegiuuiug  of  courae  and  all 
attppliea  tree. 

LEARN  SHORTHAND 
It  epana  tha  door  to  nuecaaa.  The  railm:>da,  tba  fiaat 
aarcuhtU*  houMt.  cAeaia  of  c<wporai<eoa  end  pro* 
faaaiunnl  tuaa  era  uo  tba  lookoei  for  atat>ocr,iphan 
whoa«  work  la  good.  They  will  not  hava  inenupcianta,  ; 
bet  ihay  pay  well  tha  man  or  woman  wbegtvaa  aotiacian- 
iHMii,  ittUlUfaot  aervtea  Tbay  ara  nlwaya  aaarehmc  (or  I 
moo  .ind  woman  whoui  ihay  can  iruniaod  on  wiioai  thay 
can  dapand.  Tba  eaiabla  rtritufrai  brr  la  ihc  ronfidan*  , 
tial  aanulaok  of  tuck  man.  Bia  ipporlnniiiaa  ara  yraet.  i 

t  Secure  Poeitions  for  Graduates 

wbm  Mi.y  u*  litod  (or  th«a.  Xot  >  rincl.  mm  ot  my 
induMw  la  nuw  unamployrd.  Write  to  ma.  I  want  to 
•and  yon  tba  namra  an-i  addraaaaa  of  fradoaira  and  tall  j 
yen  about  opao  nod  wmiiog  poaitiona  an  my  liat-  I 

AaaCarmaa,  MAC  COIlMAC  COWtKSPOliDBBCl 
SlHUUl^  BeltetM,  ItO  Waablertae  Chlaacaa 


WHAT  iS  YOUR  IMOOME? 

**  Tba  Mabla  Matbad  **  Why  not  incrraac  it  as  hun<lrr<ls  of  sue* 
r**-  cesaful  graduatee  have  done.  We  teach 

ADVERTISING 

by  mail.  Show  you  how  to  develop  year 
I  V  A  Bi  boslaaaa  or  flt  you  for  gocM  posi- 

l  dons.  The  demand  for  cempetael  ad* 

'  w  vertislag  men  exceeds  the  supply.  l>m't 

'  /  V  waste  your  time^pey  a  Hltla  mere  and 
''  >7'^'  — ^ gel  ibe  beat.  Send  to^y  for  FREE  test 
blank  and  3rd  Annual  Announcement. 
WatMaAsC^aar**  IHIt'AOO  fOLLMiK  OF  ADVKBTIKl%0 
lOli  WUItama  Mdf.«  Cer.  nnh  Ave.,  and  BMirae  Hi.,  I  blrMa 

whtn  you  write  to  advertisers. 


ELIOT 


DUMAS 


BALZAC 


HUGO 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Dbrarv  €la$$tc$  n  Cow  Prices 


FAMOUS  ILLUSTRATIONS 

All  of  flip  front Unleopt  are  fulI-iiSKP  illus> 
trathms  colored  by  band  in  aanarelle.  TUeae 
are  aucb  llluatratluiis  as  UHually  appear  only 
In  the  liigheat  prired  and  moat  Inxurloos 
hooka. — hooka  that  sell  for  from  ten  dollars  a 
Tohiine  upward  to  tweuty-Ure  and  even  thirty- 
tire  or  forty. 

Otherwise  the  Illustration  of  the  sets  is 
rather  elaliorate.  and  ronsists  (with  tlie  ex¬ 
ception  of  a  few  text  engravings  in  the 
Thackeray)  entirely  of  -  ,  _ 

full-page  Insert  etchings,  ic  -  . 

Iihotogravures.  photo-en- 
grarlnga  and  wood-en-  sBt  -  C*, 

gravlngs  hy  such  artists 
as  t'  r  u  I  k  s  h  a  n  k.  Pall-  Wy  ^ ! 

thorite.  Kaudouin,  Tay- 

lor.  Price.  Freer.  Bar- 
iMT.  Handham.  Laplante, 

\Vllde,  Flanieiig,  Roche- 

gnisse.  Schell.  Johnaon,  - 

Merrill  and  Uielman. 


CUOT 

CARUSLC 

DUMAS 

TNACKEIUY 

KVING 

HUGO 

BAIZAC 

MECHANICAL  PERFECTIONS 

These  liooks  are  foil  octavo  (8x5  inch¬ 
es).  The  paper  is  a  pure  white  wove  stock. 
'  specially  mannfactnred  for  these  editions. 

'  It  Is  made  very  light,  to  save  as  much  as 
''  possible  in  the  weight  of  the  hooks,  but  Is 
opaque.  to  prevent  the  type  "allowing 
through.”  The  printing  has  been  care¬ 
fully  done  on  slow-speed  presses  to  secure 
a  proper  distribotion  of  ink  and  prevent 

oS-setting.  The  folding  has  been  carefully 
done  In  order  to  obtain 

accurate  folding  regis¬ 

try. 

The  Irving,  Thackeray. 
Balsac  and  Dumas  are 
bound  in  dark  red.  and 
the  Carlyle.  Eliot  and 
Hugo  are  bound  in  dark 
blue  balf-morocco.  with 
craab  buckram  sides  and 
gold  tops. 


i  Our  GuaLreLiitee. 

f  The  Small  Price  and  Why 

The  members  of  our  Book  Club  run  into  the  thousands.  Every 
^  year  we  save  them  money  in  printing,  illustrating,  and  binding 
Pl^  on  account  of  the  large  number  of  volumes  we  have  published  at 

one  time.  The  plates,  illustrations,  and  “getting  ready”  to  print  i 
fifty  sets  of  books  cost  as  much  as  if  you  printed  a  thousand  sets. 

We  can  always  determine  beTorehand,  within  a  few  sets,  just  how  A 
I  many  our  Club  members  want,  and  print  and  bind  accordingly,  ^ 

|f  saving  them  thereby  from  one-third  to  one-half.  H 

Now  we  have  just  saved  our  Club  members  a  considerable  H 
V  amount  on  this  year’s  book  purchases.  VV’e  have  a  few  sets  left — 
only  a  very  few  of  some — easy  payments,  if  you  prefer.  You 
^  have  ten  days’  time  to  look  them  over  carefully — you’ll  find  them 
better  than  you  think  and  will  be  satisfied. 

SEND  IN  YOUR.  OR.DER.  TO-DAY 


3«at  carriage  free  on 

10  Days*  Approval 


CUT  HERE 


Kam#  of  Nn,  of  No.  o|  Hpoitol 

Auilior  Vote.  lUuA.  Prieto. 

Eliot .  8  53  $18.00 

Taxckcriy  . .  10  !&6  S2.50 

BaUac  .  18  01  40.50 

Hugo  .  10  49  22.50 

Carlyle  .  10  71  22.50 

Irviay .  10  80  22.50 

Oumat  .  15  99  33.75 


John  Wanamaker 


SCALE  OF  PAYMENTS 

On  any  single  set . g2  a  month 

On  orders  for  more  than  one  set  amounting  to  less  than  $60 . $:<  a  month 

On  orders  amounting  to  more  than  $6o  and  less  than  $S0 . $4  a  month 

On  orders  amounting  to  more  than  $80  and  less  than  $100 . $5  a  month 

On  orders  amounting  to  more  than  $100  and  less  than  $125 . $6  a  month 

On  orders  amounting  to  more  than  $125  and  less  than  $150 . $7  a  month 

On  orders  amouiitin,;  to  $150 . $.8  a  month 


JOHN  WANAMAKER,  New  York  o>  Philade'plila  Eve.  Kag.  Dec. 

Pleas''  send  mo  Standard  Library  sets  not  crossed  eff  in  list  above,  total  numlier  of 

volumes . total  price . ! . 

If  I  do  not  return  the  same  to  you  within  ten  days  of  their  receipt  l.y  me.  I  will  pay  you  or  your  order 

$ .  a  month  till  their  purchase  la  completed.  Title  in  books  is  not  to  pass  to  me  till 

entirely  paid  for. 

NAME . T . 
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**JUST  THE  BOOKS  I  NEED** 

What  Abraham  Lincoln  said 


of  the  several  volumes  of  the 

Makers  of  History” 

Published  before  he  died 

To  these  books  1  am  indebted  for 
about  all  the  historical  knowledge  I 
possess.  1  have 
not  education 

enough  to  appreciate  the  profound  works  of 
voluminous  historians,  and,  if  1  had,  1  have 
no  time  to  read  them.  But  these  books 
give  me,  in  brief  compass,  just  that  knowledge  of  past  men  and 
events  that  1  need.  I  have  read  them  with  the  greatest  interest.” 

And  You? 

If  you  want  to  knou  intimately  the  Maken  of  the  WorM't  Histon,  the  men 
and  women  who  have  made  and  LKFT  their  mark,  now  IS  your  opportunity. 

To  the  busy  man  or  wc-rnan  these  ji  delightful  volumes  come  as  a  \eritable  gold 
mine,  fcr  they  entertain  while  they  irstruct ;  they  hold  your  attention  like  the  most 
absorbing  novel,  while  brushing  away  the  cobwebs  which  obscure  vour  view  of  the  great 
events  of  the  World’s  History,  events  everyone  needs  to  be  familiar  with.  These  are  b^ks 
y<  u  will  eagerly  read  and  enjoy  at  the  end  of  a  day's  woik,  cr  between  times.  Not  the  kind  you  put 

on  a  shelf  to  kok  at,  ho|ing  to  read  seme  day  for  improvement  w'tlout  pleasuir.  _ 

That  is  why  for  over  40  years  Abbott's  “  Makers  of  History  "  have  been  household  words 
from  .Maine  to  California.  Why  over  aoo,ooo  people  in  this  country'  treasure  them  in  their 
homes.  Why  Boards  of  Education  in  almost  every  State  have  adopted  them  as  an  authority. 

Why  their  sale  to-day  is  greater  than  ever  before. 


Books  /  If  satisfactory,  less  than 


149 


Cents  a 
Volume 


in  the  anti  knowing  vt*uf  delight  in  them,  we  offer  t**  ‘•end  yuu  a  set  «mi  approtal  for  a  week’s 

inspection,  taking  all  the  risk  of  ilieir  return.  nil4.  ••  rlt»fir  Nil  I  hr  WHIR  II  rriNNiNiMir  biMe 

•  II  hand,  Rcrrut  ihe  |»i*lr«*H  iiRmfd  Im  Ikf  (lr»R  IIirm  half  ibi*  mrMlar  isrllliiK 

•  ricru 

The  w  orkmanship  of  the  Imoks  I 

_ _  ^  iseacellent.  They  are  well  print- 

Til  EES  Oh  EOOKS  ed.  profusely  illustrated,  duralflv  • 

^  ^  and  artistically  b<»und.  The  cl«*lh  * 

Alfred  the  Orest  Itook  is  dark  red  liuckrani.  with  .*  ff  rsraa-'afc 

Margaret  of  An|OU  appropriate  design  stam^Mgd  in  ;f  HARPEK’S 

DigJiMrd  I  two  ctdors  uixtn  cover.  This  style  .#  _ 

Diehard  li  <>fl>indinit  costs  you  levs  than  4*  .#  16  Esst  fyth 

Vil  ‘>*^8  a  Tolunie.  The  Iwauliful  ;  #  ' 

William  the  Conqueror  special  l-ibrarj  l.indiuif-leaihef  ;#  _...  send  me  to 

Alexander  the  Orent  hack,  stamped  in  uold.  with  clolh  •  m  ,  \  ,c 

Cvru»  the  Great  sides  -  is  les,  .ha..  r»  cents  a  ^7  '*• 

Dariua  the  Great  .olume.  The  ,alue  of  the  wotk.  —  f  „  nalorg  r 

Genahla  Khan  '•’*  Unusually  small  pnee  pet  t  imiati  a 

uengnia  w  nan  volume,  the  easy  monthly  pay-  ^  #  .  s  e  ■ 

Peter  the  Great  „,e„„  combined,  make  the  pres  f  w  yolu.nes.  teund  in 

Xerxea  ent  opportunity  an  eacepttonal  tz  t  *'**'*.jf  the  ••  X  beside 

Hannibal  one:  and  all  who  enjoy  *ood  — 

Jullua  Caeaar  Inioks  of  the  roost  i..terestiniE  ^  f  Clath  Klaalaa. 

nalure  should  not  neglect  to  re-  ^  g  if  I  decide  to  keep 

S'*”.  ouest  us  to  forward  the  work  for  Wf  ;a  cents  after  I  eaan 

l-ymiu*  tneir  inspection.  Do  not  send  ft  g  month  for  hfteeet.  nr 

Komulua  any  monev  until  the  l>ooks  have  ^  g  ~  - 

Charlea  I.  ^  l«en  received  and  you  are  satis-  0  g  Half  l.eather  Bla 

Hnrtenaa  And  with  them.  rs  f  for  same  if  I  decide 


Allred  the  Great 
-Margaret  of  An)ou 
Richard  I, 

Richard  ll. 

William  the  Conqueror 

Alexander  the  Great 

Cvrua  the  Great 

Dariua  the  Great 

Qenghia  Khan 

Peter  the  Great 

Xerxea 

Hannibal 

Jullua  Caeaar 

Nero 

Pyrrhua 

Romulua 

ChariM  I.  ** 

Hortcnac 
Joaephine 
Madame  Roland 
Marie  Antoinette 
Henry  IV. 

Hernando  Cortez 
Joaeph  Bonaparte 
King  Philip 
Loula  XIV. 

Louis  Philippe 
Charles  II. 

Mary  Qyieen  of  Scota 
Queen  Elizabeth 
Richard  III. 

Cleopatra 


HARPER’S  HISTORY  CLUB 

16  East  ryth  Street,  New  York  i 

‘HI  may  send  me  for  insptitiuii  and  a|>|>r(*val  M 
e  set  of  the  ff 

•*  rUikers  of  HlAtory  ”  / 


Cl*tli  RIr4Irc.  1  will  pay  for  same 

if  I  decide  to  keep  the  IkkAs  as  fidlows: 
50  cents  after  I  examine  them  and  fi.oo  a  i 
month  for  fifteeeti  months.  J 


That  Coupon 
Brings  the  Books 
Free  for  Ezamiiution 

HARPER’S 
HISTORY  CLUB 

16  East  17tli  Street 
New  York 


Half  laeatliev  BlnffliiC.  I  will  pay 
for  same  if  1  decide  to  keep  the  bottfcs 
as  follows :  50  cents  after  1  examine 
them  and  $1.50  a  month  for  hftecii  i 
months.  J 


'  It  is  understood  you  send  the  liookv  to  me 
upon  approval,  charires  prepaid,  and  if  I  decide 
not  to  keep  the  Intoks  t  am  to  return  theni 
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F.v.  Dec. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Theodore  Roosevelt. 


CMpMTT  Ifyouareotie  of  the  first  ijo  readers  of  Kvrryboov’s  to  take  advantage  of  the 

*  sp«;ial  offer  outlined  ill  the  below-printed  coupon,  we  will  send  you  absolutely  free,  *- 
express  prepaid,  the  above  recent  and  characteristic  portr.iit  of  President  Roose  veil.  The  poitrait  is  reproduced 
by  the  new  dual-tone  prcK-ess:  it  is  ao  x  i6!4  inches  in  size,  handsomely  matted  and  framed  in  hardwood,  and 
U  fully  equal  to  portraits  of  the  President  sold  at  S3.00.  In  fairness  to  all  our  customers  we  will  attend  to 
orders  strictly  as  they  reach  us.  V’ou  must  act  promptly  if  you  wish  to  secure  this  beautiful  premium. 


MASTERPIECES  IN  HISTORY,  ADVENTURE.  CIVICS 

The  ablest  critics  at  home  and  abroad,  and  intelligent  readers  of  all  political  creeds,  acknowledge  the  power  and  ciurm  of 
Rivisevelt's  works.  His  plice  is  with  Prescott  and  Parkman.  his  writings  are  permanent  and  valuaWe  additions  to 
American  literature,  and  thev  constitute  the  chief  glory  of  his  career.  His  essays  on  Administration  and  Civil  Service 
,  —ntT  always  accomplish  much  toward  raising  the  stand-  _  ekmT~ 

i  HOST  BEAUTIFUL  AlfD  VALU-  ardof  civic  life;  his  “Western  Tales"  constitute  a  OUR  LIBRARY  QXB  SAVES 

ABLE  CHRISTHAS  PRESEHT  fascinating  record  of  a  phase  of  American  life  now  rapid-  YOU  ABOUT  OWE  -  HALF  rfVl 

Iv  passing  away,  while  his  hist  ories  themselves—"  Win-  .  .  r— 

sing  of  the  West  ■'  and  "  Naval  War  of  181  a  "—reveal  him  as  Ol  thoroughly  equipped^  accomtlished.,  end  tmpar- 
tial  writer,  whose  books  cover  a  wide  and  important  field,  and  will  always  rank  among  historical  worhs  of  ifl 

the  first  order.  There  is  a  constant  and  growing  demand  for  his  writings.  This  demand  is  reflected  ^ily 
Bi  our  bookstore,  and  has  justified  us  in  arranging  for  a  special  edition  of  his  works,  to  be  distributed  yOf  fW 
ihioughoiir  LIBRARY  CLl'B.  iW 

Ev  W I 

SENT  FREE  ON  APPROVAL  ^  K 


SENT  FREE  ON  APPROVAL  Ai^chi^g- 

We  are  so  confident  that  you  will  earnestly  desire  to  own  the  volumes  that  we  are  witling 
to  send  the  complete  set  F'ree  for  your  examination  and  approval  (express  charges  pre- 
paid\.  You  can  retain  them  on  the  easv  terms  mentioned  in  the  corner  coupon,  or  you 
may  return  them  (also  at  our  expense).  Vou  take  no  risk.  ^ 

EDITION  LIMITED  I?V  The  Prame  Edition 

- -  ACT  AT  ONCE  „.a,  originally 

hinited  to  one  thousand  copies  absolutely  controlled  by  us,  and  less  than  half  ^  , 

of  the  edition  now  remains.  The  volumes  are  superb  In  quality  and  ap-  of 

pearance,  being  the  product  of  the  celebrated  Knickerbocker  Press.  The  a 
price  through  the  club  is  about  OMe-AoZ/what  you  would  pay  by  subscrip-  "  j  i 

lion.  and  bargain  will  make  a  strong  appeal  to  you.  But  you 

must  act  promptly  to  participate  in  the  distribution.  /rre  the  nei 

dcBt  Roosese 

Kemember  also  that  this  sii|>erb  set  makes  a  JL  fi^fory.  ?  »“ 

most  admirable  Christmas  Kift  to  anyone  in  whose  ponation  charges  ai 

weltkre  you  are  interested.  nirMrt*to°L*!Sia'2f“'”' 


YOV  SHOULD 
ACT  AT  ONCE 


The  Prairie  Edition 
was  originally 


^  Th. 

Siegel 
^  Cooper 
Company 

HEW  T  •  It  K 


inaliy  Please  send  me.  ^ 

half  0^  ^  «/.  a  complete  14-ToIume 

iD-  of  the  PrmirU  EiNti^n  of  the 

,  ^  works  of  Tke9d9rt  Ro^sei'ett  in 

A  Half-Leather,  for  which  I  a*ree  to 

pay  |i  Club  fee.  and  $3  a  month  for  14 
Am  ^  months  thereafter.  I  am  also  to  receive 
frte  the  new  dual-tone  portrait  of  Presi- 
M  dent  Roosevelt.  If  the  work  is  sm/ts- 
factory,  I  am  to  return  both_  the  set  and 
premium  within  ftve  days  of  receipt.  All 
portation  charges  are  to  be  paid  by 
receipt  of  the  volumes  involves  no  obligation  on 
my  part  to  purchase. 


SIEQEL  COOPER  CO. 

Sixth  Avenue,  18th  and  19th  Streets 

NEW  YO  R  K 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


I.  American  Ideals 
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III.  The  Wilderness 
Hunter 

IV.  Hunting  the  Grisly 

V.  Hunting  Trips  of  a 
Ranchman 

VI.  Hunting  Trips  on  the 
Prairie  and  in  the 
Mountains  * 

VII. — XII.  The  Wiiiiiiiig 
of  ihe  West 

Part  /. — T  h  e  Sjiread  o  f 
English-speaking 
Peoples 

Part  //.—In  the  Current 
of  the  Revolution  . 

Part  ///.—The  War  in  the 
Northwest 

Part  H’.—'\'\\e  Indian 
Wars,  178^-1787 

Part  y. — St.  Clair  and 
Wavne 

Part  {'/.—Louisiana  and 
Aaron  Burr 
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WORKS 

ESSAYIST 


"  His  essays  are  ener- 
giting,  sound,  and 
wholesome." 

—Chicago  Tribama 


HISTORIAN 

••  His  works  form  a 
valuable  contribution  tc 
the  history  of  the  court- 
try." 

—London  Speetatot 


STORY-TELLER 

"He  presents  vivid 
pictures  of  pkasts  ef 
American  life  fast  past 
ing  away." 

—H.  Y.  Literary  Newt 
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This  New  Pictxire 

k  one  of  many  attractive  subjects, 
especially  tor  Christmas  in 

the  beautiful 


These  prints  have  for  yean  been  recogniaed  by 
the  most  distinguished  artists  as  the  best  art  repro¬ 
ductions  made  in  America. 

John  S.  Sahccnt  says  :  "  I  have  pleasure  in 
expressing  my  opinion  of  their  excellence.*’ 

Edwin  A.  Aiiey  writes:  “Those  that  have 
been  published  reproducing  my  own  work  [his 
famous  tf  lie  Holy  GrtU  frieze  in  the 

Boston  Library]  I  could  not  with  bettered.’* 

Being  with  few  exceptions  unobtainable  in  any 
other  form,  they  have  special  individuality  and  dis¬ 
tinction,  both  at  gifts  and  for  framing  for  one’s 
own  walls.  50  cents  to  fao.oo. 

At  the  art  stores,  or  tent  on  approval  by  the 
publishers.  Send  1 J  cents  (stamps)  for  our  com¬ 
plete  Illustrated  Catalogue. 

Ce/yrit*!,  IfOJ.  ly 

CURTIS  4  CAMERON,  publishers 

25  P1ER.CE  BVILDING 
Opp.  Public  LibrA.ry  BOSTOPf 


If  you  tuanf  FRE^E 


A  Portrait  of  Brahms 
A  Piano-Piece  by  Chopin 
A  Song  by  Franz 

with  sample  type  pages  of 

The  Musicians  Library 

•  Send  your  Name  and  Address  to 

OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY.  Dept.  X,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

.  am4  Send  also  for  a  Free  Sample  Copy  of  Mcsical  Rxcoan  AMD  Review 


Please  mention  ETCrybody’s  Magazine  when  yon  writ#  to  advertiacrt. 


EVp:RYB(>Dy’S  MAGAZINE 


17  Volones 


irry  Tharsloa  Peck,  Ph.D.,  LH.D.  DsDiel  C«it  Uilmao,  LLD.  Fraak  Moore  Colby,  M. A. 

Professor  in  Columbia  University  Pres’t  of  Johns  Hopkins  University  !i876-  Late  Professor  in  NewYork  University 

190a),  Pres't  of  Carnegie  Institution 

THC  EDITORS-IN •CHIEF  (Asoiotod  by  ovor  300  Eminont  Editors  arsd  Contributors) 

Bit  is  ten  years  "newer”  than  any  other  in  the  English 

language.  During  the  past  year  over  seven  hundred 
libraries  have  purchased  this  incomparable  work.  What 
they  must  have,  you  need.  If  you  would  make  your 
children  interesting,  quick  and  accurate  in  their  school 
work,  and  would  keep  your  own  mind  alert  and  fresh, 
you  must  have  in  your  home  a  work  that  will  answer 
'every  question  arising  in  daily  reading  and  conversation, 
and  one  that  will  answer  fully  and  completely  and  in 
language  that  any  one  may  understand. 

'Fhe  New  International  Encyclopedia  will.  The  older 
ones  will  not.  A  dictionary  simply  defines  words.  'The 
New  International  Encyclopaedia  tells  all  about  all  people 
and  all  things,  and  tells  it  fully.  It  contains  nearly 
double  the  amount  of  matter  in  any  other  similar  En¬ 
cyclopaedia  and  has  articles  on  twice  as  many  subjects 
as  any  other.  A  fortune  was  spent  in  its  preparation. 
The  work,  now  practically  complete,  is  still  offered 


SEND  US  Tins  COUPON  AT  ONCE  (OR  A  COPY  OF  IT) 


DODD.  MEAD  &  CO.,  NewYork 


Pleaie  send,  without  cost  to  me,  the  handsome  book  describ- 

ins  TK*  New  Intematiorsel  Ervcyclopeedie. 

containing  descriptions,  sample  pages,  colored  illustrations, 
maps,  and  information  regarding  discount  and  little  payment 
plan  for  Everybody’s  readers. 


aaot  bsgia  to  taO  vm  an  aboat  tUa  great  week,  bat  at  great 
we  have  pabilabada  baadaoae  lUaetrated  beak  ef  iaferautlea 
la  win  maU  yaa  eatlraljr  Oea  apaa  lagaeat. 

DODD,  MEAD  &  CO.,  Publishers 
372  PHth  Avaaoc,  New  York  City. 
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LEARN  BOOKKEEPING  FREE 

Would  you  like  to  Mcceed  In  hu^ine«s:  to  obtain 

I  a  tf<Kxl  pa^nK  position ;  to  secure  an  increase  in 
salar)'  ?  Woula  you  possess  the  capacit>  that  i 
directs  and  contnds  large  business  enterprises  t  If 
so  >'ou  sh«>uld  folk)*'  the  eiatnple  of  Mr.  Edw. 
Chapman,  of  No.  606  South  yth  Street,  who  largely  | 
increased  his  salar>'  after  taking  our  course.  A 
knowledge  of  accounts  increases  your  opportunities 
a  liundr^  fold.  Our  method  excels  all  others.  1 
You  can  learn  quickly  at  home,  without  loss  of  time  I 
or  money.  We  guarantee  it.  I 

A  <;K£AT  book  free. 
t0  Smt«e4  m  /tHsinest**  is  the  title  ol  an 
extensive  treatise  on  Bookkeeping  and  Business. 

It  tells  of  the  l»esc  s)'stem  of  accounts  e^er  devised, 
and  explains  how  you  can  make  more  money  and 
b^ter  your  position  to  life.  It  is  just  the  IkmA  for 
beginners  and  experts  alike.  To  advertise  our  system 
we  will  give  away  5,000  copies  absolutely  free,  without  any 
..onditiou  whatever.  !>im|My  send  your  name  anti  address 
and  receive  the  book  without  coat.  Address  CMHMRitl 

Cffcif  toce  SchMli,  ilM  SekmH  N.  y. 


OOKKEEPING.  STENOGRAPH1 

IVwHiAwnhIp.  Telect^pEy.  mm4  Typevriilnw ' 
UMiCkC  k>  ■sail  mi  EAHTSIA^,  Positions  for  i«ll 
L'raduates  of  complete  commercial  course.  Outfit  for 
ht'ine  study.  $5.  Catalogue  free.  Address  C.  V. 
liAINEB.  Bwz  €tt.  I^oackkeopnl#.  N.  Y.,  op 
lit  W«M  ItBth  »t..  New  York.  N.  Y. 


GENERAL  CHARLES  KING 

HIS  LATEST  SUCCESS 

An  Apache  Princess 

NOW  READY 

AI.I.  HouKnKi.i.Ewn  on 

THE  HOBART  CO.,  NEW  YORK  CITY 


HOW  TO  GET  THE  ORIGINAL 
OF  YOUR  FAVORITE  PICTURE 

AMONG  the  iUustrationji  that  have  appeared  in  “Kvery 
^  body*!  ”  from  month  to  month,  hare  you  noticed  any  that 
particularly  appealed  to  you,  to  that  you  co>eted  the  orimn.l 
dnwinc?  II  io,  trrile  to  ua,  rpedfyinK  your  choice,  and  «e 
wiH  give  you  a  chance  to  buy  it  at  a  .pecud  rate.  'ISce  hare 
cost  IIS  from  I15  to  fzoo  apuce;  the  readers  of"  KveTybody's" 
may  have  them  at  hidf  this  cost,  or  less. 

THE  RIDGWAY-THAYER  COMPANY 

3t  East  tyth  Street  NEW  YORK 


WHY  STAMMER? 

W  e  remove  the  cause  and  ^ve  you  fluent,  natural  speech.  Our  cures 
are  speedy  and  Mrmanent.  No  slow  drawl  or  conspicuous  h.Tiid  move* 
uieiits.  Our  method  is  entirely  new,  and  is  thorough,  scientific,  natural, 
and  practical.  ** Nature's  Method"  cannot  fail.  We  cure  the  failures 
of  other  schools.  Rates  ver)'  low  and  reasonable.  Send  for  free  b<M>klet 
and  references. 

THE  NATI  R.YL  INbTBrCTlON 'INBTITI  TE 
frOB  Car^eater  Btreet,  Gerasaatawa,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


If  you  will  send  $1.00  for  a  year’s 
subscription  to  Everybody’s  Magazine 
we’ll  keep  that  dollar  till  you’ve  read 
the  next  number.  Then,  if  you  will 
write  us  that  you  haven’t  had  more 
than  three  times  8%  cents’  worth,  we’U 
send  that  dollar  back ! 

You  can  add  Everybody’s  to  any  club 
offer  for  one  doUar. 

THE  RIDGWAY-THAYER  COMPANY 
UNION  SQUARE  (31  EAST  I7th  ST.i 
NEW  YORK 
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Sent 


This  is  a  copy  of-  Graves' 
striking  steel  engraving 
of  Charles  Dickens.  It  is 
impressed  on  Imperial 
Japan  vellum,  and  consti¬ 
tutes  a  most  appropriate 
portrait  for  the  walls  of 
any  library.  The  impres¬ 
sion  is  unframed  and 
measures  g}4  x  12  inches. 


Free 


The  original  painting, 
by  W.  P.  Frith,  R.A., 
is  hung  in  Lord  Rose¬ 
bery’s  Buckingham¬ 
shire  home.  It  por¬ 
trays  the  author  at  the 
age  of  47,  when  the 
now  immortal  Sydney 
Carton  was  in  process 
of  creation. 


■iirO'X; 


If  yon  are  a  lover  of  Dickens  (and  who  is  not?)  you  will  prize  this  fine  engraving  and  will  give  it  a  prominent  place  in 
your  library.  I  send  it  to  you  with  my  compliments  and  simply  request  the  privilege  of  forwarding  you  oa  approval  and  ea- 
tircly  at  aijr  owa  expease  a  specimen  set  of  the 

New  Victorian  Edition  of  Dickens*  Complete  Works 

It  is  called  the  “  Victorian  ”  because  it  is  the  counterpart  of  the  edition  presented  by  the  author  himself  to  Her  Majesty 
tlie  late  Queen  Victoria. 

To  serare  the  Amerlraa  aiarket,and  to  prove  to  American  book-buyers  that  I  have  produced  as  handsome  a  set  of  books 
as  the  English  edition,  and  for  oae-thlrd  the  price  of  the  imported  sets,  1  have  brought  oat  this  aew  TIt'TOBIAN  EDITION, 

New  Type — New  Illustration  Plates — New  in  Every  Particular 

I  have  made  it  possible  for  the  American  reader  to  own  a  complete  de  luxe  “library  ”  Dickens  without  the  necessity  o* 
paying  import  duty,  freight  tariff,  and  the  excessive  cost  of  English  composition  and  plate-making. 

There  are  160  illustrations  in  the  set— comprising  all  the  famous  drawings  that  were  made  under  the  eye  of  the  author  by 
Cruikshaiik,  *'  Phiz,"  Seymour,  Browne,  Bernard,  Green,  French,  Fraser,  Fildes,  Maddox,  Walker,  and  Stone — celebrated 
iriists,  everyone. 

The  set  consists  of  twenty  imperial  octavo  volumes,  size  9x6  inches;  700  pages  of  text;  binding,  a  blue  silk  buckram; 
deckle-edged  paper,  gold  tops. 

Every  detail  of  typography  and  binding  is  admirable.  The  pages  are  set  up  in  clear  and  readable  style,  and  printed  on  a 
hand-made,  laid,  white  stock. 

100  Specimen  Sets  at  About  the  Cost  of  the  Unbound  Sheets 

1  am  naturally  proud  of  the  “  Victorian,”  since  I  belieye  that  its  prod  uction  will  establish  me  as  the  representative  Ameri¬ 
can  publisher  of  Dickens*  writings,  a  position  that  has  long  been  held  in  England  by  a  single  London  house. 

In  order  to  haye  my  edition  thoroughly  examined  in  every  section  of  the  country  by  the  American  public  I  will  distribute 
too  complete  sets,  magnificently  illustrated  and  bound,  at  about  the  cost  of  unbound  sheets,  charging  the  deficit  to 
“  advertising  expense.” 

At  before  staled,  the  make-up  of  the  TICTOBIAN  EDITION  Is  In  every  detail  Ideirtiral  with  the  famous  edition  which 
Charles  Dleheas  dedicated  to  the  Oueea,  and  which  cost  £i^  (tISO),  besides  Import  duty  and  freight  tariff;  my  ewa 
editloa  will  eveataally  cost  $65,  bat  yea  can  Jast  aow  secure  one  of  these  tpeclmeu  sets  for  oaly  $85,  aad  oa  easy 
ps)  meats. 

_  _  _ _  Mail  To-day 

Sent  Free  for  Examination  /  I 

fiead  the  coaima  and  I  will  forward  you  on  approval  all  the  volumes  for  examination  at  your  ,0  DEC 

leisure.  This  is,  in  fact,  the  first  American  Dickens  that  will  stand  examination.  You  may  then  keep  ^ 
the  set,  or  you  may  return  it  at  my  expense— I’ll  have  an  expressman  call  for  it.  In  any  case  you  ^  ly 
may  retain  the  portrait  with  my  oompllineiits.  It  comes  to  you  in  the  box  with  the  books.  ""‘sewTsri 

But  marl  the  coupon  to-day,  while  these  too  sets  are  offered.  ^  f  1 

Of  course  I  will  gladly  supply  any  additional  information,  but  I  much  prefer  to  send  the  vol-  tionfrTCof^lobliga- 

umes  themselves  on  approval ;  they  tell  their  own  story.  Then,  too,  correspondence  takes  time,  tion  to  purchase,  charges 

and  if  you  desire  to  participate  in  the  distribution  of  these  100  sets  you  must  act  quickly.  prepaid,  and  subiect  to  re- 

lurn  within  ten  d-ivs  at  ^  ur 

expense,  one  complete 
set  of  theVlHorlanMUMB  of 
Dickens’  Works  in  Milk  bnek- 
m  bindini;.  If  satisfactory.  I 
ai^rec  to  pay  $1.00  within  10  days 
receipt, and  $a.oo  each  month  for 
months,  title  not  to  pass  to  me  till 
books  are  paid  for. 


NATHAN  SIMON,  Publisher,  NEW  YORK 
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$100,00 to$500.00 
A  Month  wroagh 


Mail  Instruction 


I  HAVE  a  double  object  in  view  this  Instruction  if  you  have  been  interested  in 

month — pointing  the  way  for  young  men  the  ads.  which  are  fairly  flooding  our  maga- 

and  women  to  enter  the  field  of  adver-  zines — don't  take  up  my  course  if  the  good 

tising  writing  at  larger  salaries  than  has,  salaries  are  the  sole  reason.  Take  up  m\ 

perhaps,  been  thought  possible — and  furnish-  System  of  Advertising  Instruction  if  you 

ing  advertisers  all  over  the  country  with  have  a  common  school  education — don't  take 

names  of  skilled  ad.  writers  who  have  been  it  up  if  you  haven’t.  Take  up  the  study  if 

taught  by  me  to  execute  the  best  copy.  you  can  average  an  hour  or  so  daily,  and  are 

The  readers  of  Everybody’s  Magazine  willing  to  work  and  co-operate  with  me  for 

who  have  noted  from  month  to  month  the  final  success — don't  if  you  are  indifferent, 

portraits  of  the  host  of  clever,  earnest  young  and  have  no  real  ambition  to  win  out  and 

men  and  women,  many  of  whom  are  earning  better  yourself. 

from  $1,200.00  to  $6,000.00,  and  in  some  I  will  also  act  on  the  suggestion  of  my 
cases  even  more,  through  my  teachings,  students  by  adding  that  ability  to  draw  or 

cannot  have  failed  to  wonder  more  or  less  execute  pictorial  cartoon  work  is  absolutely 

seriously  whether  they  themselves,  or  perhaps  unnecessary.  It  is  the  illustrative  IDEAS 

relatives  or  friends,  ought  not  take  up  the  only  that  count,  and  when  I  say  that  within 

study  of  advertising  as  a  means  of  profitable  the  past  fifteen  years  I  have  originated  many 

livelihood.  of  the  most  popular  type  effects  which  arc 

Those  who  have  written  me  have  been  manufactured  by  leading  type  founders  it 

given  the  best  advice,  but  for  the  benefit  of  will  be  more  fully  appreciated  when  I  also 
others  who  are  prone  to  put  off  correspond-  add  that  yet  I  can  draw  nothing.  To 
ence  duties  I  shall  herewith  give  a  few  describe  the  skeleton  idea  is  easy  for  me  or 

words  of  advice.  In  brief  this  advice  is  as  my  students,  and  artists  who  can  execute  arc 
follows:  Take  up  my  System  of  Advertising  too  plentiful  to  make  it  worth  the  while  for 
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the  ad.  writer  to  waste  time  in  drawing,  even 
though  able  to  do  so. 

My  graduates  are  so  thoroughly  htted  and 
trained  that  they  are  able  to  fill  positions 
without  delay.  Perhaps  it  may  be  well  to 
add  that  in  these  days,  when  business  men 
everywhere  from  coast  to  coast  are  seeking 
for  competent  ad.  writing  skill,  the  mere 
fact  that  one  is  a  graduate  ”  of  some 
school  of  advertising  is  by  no  means 
enough.  THE 
SKILL  MUST 
BE  THERE,  and 
in  the  case  of 
Powell  Students 
IT  IS. 

I  teach  advertising 
in  a  way  never  yet 
fully  attempted, 
even,  by  others.  And 
so  overwhelming  is 
the  vast  cumulative 
evidence  that  no 
doubt  remains  as  to 
the  superiority  of  my 
methods. 

Business  men  who 
want  skilled  ad. 
writing,  and  cannot 
do  it  themselves,  can 
get  up-to-date  copy 
prepared  by  Powell 
Students,  whose 
portraits,  names, 
addresses,  appear  in 
these  pages  from 
time  to  time.  I  take 
from  the  list :  S.  O. 
Seitner  and  J.  M. 
Kemper,  Dayton, 
Ohio ;  Herbert  G. 
Veasey,  Bradford, 
Mass.;  Norton  Mattocks,  Duluth,  Minn.;  E. 
r.  Healey,  Jamesburg,  N.  J. ;  J.  N.  Paige, 
Troy,  N.  Y. ;  H.  D.  Barto,  of  the  Sherlock 
Barto  Agency,  Philadelphia ;  Ernest  F. 
Gardner,  of  Gardner- Commons  Agency, 
Aurora,  Mo. ;  *Charles  Hanser,  Newark, 


J.  A.  Brainard 
Advertising  Manager 
Brill  Broi.,  New  York 


V«R.  J.  A.  BRAINARD, 
Advertising  Manager 
of  the  four  famous  clothing 
stores  of  Brill  Bros.,  New 
York,  is  another  example 
of  success  due  to  stead¬ 
fastness  of  purpose  and 
the  most  expert  instruc¬ 
tion.  About  a  vear  ago 
Mr.  Brainard  left  college 
and  went  to  New  York 
City,  where  he  soon  discov¬ 
ered  that  general  ability 
was  a  drug  on  the  market. 
Through  the  advice  of  one 
of  the  largest  advertisers  he 
took  up  my  system  of  Ad¬ 
vertising  Instruction,  and, 
on  becoming  qualihed, 
found  his  present  position. 
Few  young  men  have  a 
more  promising  future,  and 
hisadverti'ementsare  very 
generally  conceded  to  be 
models,  and  as  a  result  he 
is  copied  extensively. 


N.  J. ;  *W.  P.  Bottolfson,  Winona,  Minn. ; 
Fredk.  H.  Mantor,  Seattle,  Wash.;  and 
W.  A.  Pier,  Oneonta,  N.  Y.  Advertisers  will, 
on  request,  at  any  time  be  supplied  with  ad. 
writers  or  managers. 

I  will  also  take  this 
opportunity  to  in¬ 
form  the  business 
men  readers  of 
Everybody’s  Mag¬ 
azine  that  I  am  able 
to  supply  expert  ad.  " 
writers  at  short  no¬ 
tice;  and  particularly 
do  I  wish  to  impress 
upon  them  the  fact 
that  I  have  former 
students  now  filling  h.  d.  Barto 

in  the  most  accept-  .Sherlock  &  Barto  Agency 

able  manner  posi-  Philadelphia 

tions  as  ad.  writers 
and  managers,  and 
who  are  ready  for 
promotions  to 
$  3,000.00  t  o 
$6,000.00  positions. 

My  students  and 
graduates  will  readily 
testify  to  the  fact  that 
my  methods  are  far  in 
advance  of  others, 
and  that  I  am  able  to 
create  that  originality 
and  snappy  style  so 
essential — and  not 
attempted  by  others. 

I  TEACH  NOTHING  BUT  ADVER¬ 
TISING,  and  am  the  only  teacher  of  any 
note  who  thus  confines  himself.  My  entire 
time  and  energies  are  centered  along  the  one 
line  of  qualifying  ambitious  people  to  get  out 
of  the  ruts  and  into  large  salaries  as  ad.  writers. 

I  shall  be  happy  to  mail  a  copy  of  the 
most  instructive  prospectus  ever  published  if 
you  ask  for  it.  It  tells  the  story  of  success 
and  gives  a  wealth  of  proof  for  investigation. 
Simpy  address  me.  George  H.  Powell,  6i 
Temple  Court,  New  York. 


AAR.  H.  D.  BARTO,  of 
the  Shetlock  &  Barto 
Advertising  Agency,  of  Phil¬ 
adelphia,  Pa.,  about  a  year 
ago  was  a  Powell  student 
at  Syracuse,  N.  Y.  He 
had  enrolled  with  another 
school  prior  to  taking  up 
my  course  of  instruction, 
but  gave  it  up  after  seeing 
it  was  entirely  incompetent. 
Mr.  Barto’s  testimony  in  my 
behalf  is  worthy  of  perusal 
by  all  who  want  to  avoid 
mistakes  and  loss  of  time. 
As  to  income,  Mr.  Barto’s 
agency  handles  overa  quar¬ 
ter  of  a  million  dollars  for 
clients  annually,  and  his 
expert  hand  plans  and  ex¬ 
ecutes  the  bulk  of  this  vast 
appropriation. 


*  It  is  impossible  to  mention  the  achievements  of  more  than  a  few  of  the  successful  Powell  students  in  this  limited  S|race, 
and  those  who  write  for  my  prospectus  will  find  a  vast  array  of  detail  in  regard  to  possibilities.  Mr.  CHARLES  HANSER, 
of  Newark,  N.  J..  is  another  shining  example  of  Powell  graduates  who  established  themselves  and  win  their  share  of  the  money. 
Mr.Hanser  writes  for  all  kinds  of  businesses,  and  he  is  about  to  double  up  again.  Mr.  W.  P.  BOTTOLFSON,  of  Winona.  Minn., 
!*,?  Powell  graduate  who  has  distinguished  himself  as  an  up-to-date  writer  of  advertising,  particularly  in  his  work  for  the 
wingold  Flour,  the  product  of  a  leading  western  milling  company.  He  will  tell  ambitious  workers  about  the  Powell  System 
and  what  it  has  done  for  him. 
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FOR  (»~)  1 904 


will  contain: 


THE  LATEST 
FASHIONS 

developed  from  designs  furnished  us 
exclusively  by  the  leading  dressmakers 
of  Paris  and  New  York; 


PRACTICAL 
HOUSEHOLD  HELPS 

each  department  being  in  charge  of  an 
acknowledged  authority; 


FICTION  AND 

GENERAL 

LITERATURE 

of  the  mo  A  intere^g  and  elevating  kind; 


THE  FOUNTAIN 
OF  YOUTH 

the  beA  series  of  articles  on 
personal  attradliveness  ever 
written. 


The  DECEMBER 

was  issued  on  November  15th  with  a 
first  etfition  of  over  One  Million  Copies 

THE  EVOLUTION  OF  A  CLUB  WOMAN 

appear*  in  it*  third  infiallroent  in  thi*  Number.  Thi*  moA  remarkable  ftory  of  club  life  began  in  Odober,  and  for  the  ben- 
ent  of  later  *ub*criber*  who  wi*h  the  ftory  complete,  a  reprint  ha*  been  made  of  the  Odober  and  November  i**ue*.  It  has 
al*o  fidion  by  Andrew  Lana,  Richard  Le  GaJlienne,  Albert  Bigelow  Paine,  W.  A.  Fraaer,  Harriet  Preacott  Spotford ; 
Special  Article*  by  Guatav  ICobbc,  Carolyn  Well*,  Clara  E.  Laughlin,  J.  C.  Hemment  aid  Grace  Peckham  Murray. 

Of  your  newsdealer  or  any  Butterick  asent,  or  of  the  publishers,  at  15  Cents  a  copy.  tlXO  for  an  entire  year. 
THE  BUTTERICK  PUBLISHING  COMPANY,  Ltd.,  7-17  West  Thirteenth  Street,  New  York  City 

I’*'*  BMied  a  beaubhil  SO-cenl  (25  cent*  to  siihscriba*)  (oir-iheel  rabialai  (at  1904.  h  is  pcisml  is  colon, 
aitioically  nwualed.  and  repicwals  BaftyAooii,  CAildAood,  GirUlood  and  Molhtrh<^.  A  black  ana  while  siiniaiiue 
Jk  of  ibii  will  be  test  free  to  anyooe  wrilina  a  podai  for  h  and  nenUonins  dut  masazine.  Write  lo-day. 
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"Nature  Bound  in 
the  Covers  of  a  Book 

We  would  like  to  send  you — at  our  expense 
— a  set  of  our  Library  of  Natural  History  for 
examination.  We  make  this  offer  because  we 
can  devise  no  better  method  of  showing  those 
interested  in  nature-study  the  superiority  of 
this  over  all  similar  works. 

We  might  extend  this  advertisement  to 
several  pages,  but  we  could  not  adequately  de¬ 
scribe  the  scope  of  this  magnificent  nature- 
study  Library,  ortherichnessof  itsillustrations, 
or  the  thread  of  human  interest  that  runs 
through  it  and  makes  it  a  work  entertaining  to 
every  member  of  the  family.  One  of  our 

customers,  the  president  of  a  large  Western  college,  says  of  this  Library  ;  “  It  is  the  nearest 
approach  to  an  ideal  natural  history.  It  is  nature  bound  in  the  covers  of  a  book." 

The  Libra-ry  of  Nactural  History 

This  is  the  only  comprehensive  natural  history  that  is  illustrated  throughout — from  cover  to  cover — 
with  reproductions  of  actual  photographs.  This  alone  gives  it  a  peculiar  superiority  over  the  ordinary 
natural  history  filled  with  clumsy  wood-cuts.  The  sets  are  in  five  de  luxe  volumes,  ii^  x8>^  inches  in 
size,  printed  on  the  finest  satin-finish  paper,  and  bound  in  red  half-leather  or  cloth,  stamped  in  gold. 


A  Portrait  Gallery  of  Animal  Life 

Experts  and  authorities  on  every  branch  of  natural  history  are 
among  the  contributors.  Included  among  them  are  Charles  J. 
Cornish*  Prof.  Richard  l.ydekker  —  the  well  known  naturalist'— Sir 
Harry  Johnston,  Ernest  Ingersoll*  F.  C.  Selous— the  celebrated  hunter 
of  big  game— and  many  others.  Though  this  work  is  authoritative 
and  accurate,  it  is  the  only  natural  history  in  existence  that  has 
l>een  written  for  the  ordinary  reader,  and  is  not  611ed  with  dry  and 
tedious  scientific  terms.  Every  living  creature  K  described  and 
depicted— animals,  reptiles,  insects,  fishes  — and  a  special  section  is 
devoted  to  the  description  of  the  races  of  men,  savage  and  civiliaed. 
There  are  rvprwIaetiMia  of  photographs  of  animals  and  savages 

in  the  Library,  besides  numerous  colored  plates.  It  is  a  great 
portrait  gallery  of  animal  life. 


For  Young  Folks’  Reading 

This  work  is  unique  in  the  domain  of  nature-study,  because  it  is  writ* 
ten  and  illustrated  along  original  lines.  It  is  one  of  the  few  books  of 
value  that  can  be  enjoyed  alike  by  young  and  old,  and  that  impart  in¬ 
struction  as  well  as  entertaininent.  Your  boy  or  girl  can  learn  more 
natural  history  from  reading  these  volumes,  in  which  they  will  take  a 
delight,  than  they  would  from  months  of  hard  study  over  some  dull 
and  abstruse  work  on  the  same  subjects.  There  is  no  other  natural 
history  before  the  reading  public  that  possesses  the  power  to  give  so 
much  healthful  enjo)’ment  after  the  studies  of  the  schoolroom.  It  is  a 
branch  of  knowledge  that  the  child  must  acquire  somehow  if  he  ever 
expects  to  possess  a  well-rounded  education,  and  this  work  will 
furnish  the  easiest  and  most  pleasant  means  of  acquiring  such 
knowledge. 


•  Half  Price  and  Lasy  Payments 

(—If  You  Order  NOW!)  y 

We  are  distributing  a  special  edition  at  half  price  through  our  Natural  History  ^ 

Club  for  advertising  purposes.  If  you  order  promptly  you  can  secure  a  set  of  this  ^ /  A 
superb  work,  which  is  destined  to  be  in  every  American  library  in  a  few  years,  ^ 
at  a  little  more  than  the  cost  of  manufacture.  The  regular  prices  are  $40.00  ^ ^ 

and $33  00,  but  as  long  as  the  special  advertising  edition  lasts  you  can  obtain  ^ 

a  set  in  halMeather  binding  for  $25.00,  and  a  set  in  cloth  binding  for  $19.00  ^ 

— payable  in  little  payments  of  $1.00  a  moatta.  Fill  out  the  coupon  and  mail  St 

it  to  us  now  and  we  will  send  you  a  set  (express  paid  by  us)  for  examina-  78Flttl 

tion.  If  it  is  not  satisfactory  to  you  after  five  days’  examination  re-  ^ ^ 
turn  it  at  our  expense.  But  we  are  confident  that  you  will  be  ,rol*“prlp"id.”Mtofthe 

pleased  with  the  set.  In  that  case  send  us  $1.00  within  five  days  ^  iJibrurj-  >  •mr»i 

and  $1.00  a  month  thereafter  until  the  full  amount  is  paid.  Don’t  sr,'t!s‘*c“o?y  i",gree'to'^y  ai 

delay  sending  your  order,  but  act  now.  ^  wtihiii  a  s”"*  ••  P'*' 

’  “  M  V  W  maiith  thereafter  for  w  months: 

y  if  not  satisfactory  1  agree  to  return 

w  T  •  •  j  •  A  ^F  .*  ^F  them  within  5  days. 

The  University  Society  ^yNa^e . 

78  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  y /y  street . 


f  The 
“  University 
Society 
78  Fifth  Aveasc 
New  York 


In  ordering  cloth  change  a,  ntoiiths  to  i8  months. 
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LESLIES 

MONTHLY 


yi  Great  Offer  by  a  Great  fiogojgine 

LESLIE’S 

MONTHLY 

Enlarged.  Improved.  Beautified. 

lOc,  a  Copy;  $1.00  a  Year. , 

IVe  believe  in  Letlie’t  MontfUy.  It  is  growing  bigger  in  bulk, 
broader  in  policy,  timelier  in  matter,  more  human  in  treatment. 
LeaBe*!  Monthly for  igo4  is  the  best  magazine  we  have  ever  planned. 


THE  IMPORTED  AMERICAN.  A  F 

Ton  willnuurvelattbeeDtarpriaeofLaBLiB’allOMTBLY.ToitDdr  I  « 
thebumuiBkleoftbcgreatprobleiDurAjueiluiui lininlsntloii,L.B»-  I 
LIB'S  Mon  ihly  basseiitlia well-known  correMpondputs,  MU. and  I  f'k.;.. 
MKK  BROUUUTON  BUANUUNBUKt;,  to  llveln  8lcUy. 

wUbapoor  Italian  famlly.to  accompany  them  In  tbe  steeiSKe  to  ' - — 

tbls  country. and  learn  from  closest  Intimacy  tbeir  hopes  and  fears,  <  > 

and  afterwards  the  realization  of  tbeirsetth  ment  In  tbe  promised 
land.  Tb  Is  series  of  articles  casls  a  white  Ilsht  on  tbe  process  which 
manufactures  American  citizens  out  of  such  raw  material. 

A  WOMAN’S  BREAD  AND  BUTTER.  ■ 

Too  will  beinterested  In  the  human  Quality  of  Lbslib's  Monthly. 
ItlstoLBNLiB'sMoNTHLYtbatMAI/O  BAI.I.ll'ItJTON  BM)*!*!! 
contributes  tbe  wonderfbl  story  of  her  work  In  prison.  Lbblib's.  too,  < 
will  print  serially  the  true  and  Insplrlnc  account  of  a  girl’s  struggle  for 
life  In  a  great  city.  From  tbe  “learner's  wage"  of  fl.M  a  week  sbe 
climbs  painfully  up  to  a  position  of  comfort.  It  la  a  rent  story.  I 

THE  GREAT  AMERICAN  LOBBY.  i 

Yon  will  grow  enthusiastic  at  tbe  patriotism  of  Leslie’s  Monthly.  i 
Itis  Leslie’s  which  Is  Investigating  with  scrupulous  carsour  vlcloas  ays-  I 
tern  of  government  by  the  Lobby,  and  which  prints  ezactly  what  It  finda  ' 
It  is  Lkslib’s, too,  which  Is  publlshlngtrue,onvamlsbedaccounta  of  the 
Boases  who  govern  us,  and  who  never  give  us  a  chance  to  vote  them  down. 

GOOD  TO  READ. 

You  will  delight  In  tbe  entertain  ment  of  Lbsub's  Monthly.  'Tbode- 
llgbtful“U«Hieaticlttes,*’  by  tbeaiitborof  “WeeMacUreegor,”“A  Few 
Real  Beys,’' by  tbeautborof  “The  Real  Diary  ofa  Real  Boy,’’*‘A  Heaey. 
Htoea  ea  a  Heasebeat,”  by  the  man  who  spent  IL  These  are  but  three 
of  a  score  of  features  solely  to  entertain. 

All  Sorts  of  GOOD  Stones  ! 

Yon  will  enjoy  Lbslib’s  Stories.  We  believe  In  Lbsub’s  Writers.  / 

Bow  can  we  help  It  T  See  their  names :  f 


A  FREE  GIFT  to  Subicriberst 

Leslie’s  Heroino  CHloadar  swl  the  tupefb 
Christinas  Number.  Use  cot^ioa  below  at  oece. 


The  Most  OrnamcnUl 
Csleedar  oi  IfS4. 


a.  a.  Bell. 
Marias  Hill. 
Henry  Uarlaad, 
Jerk  I.enaaB, 
Frank  Bnllen, 


Henry  Tan  Dyke, 
“Kalph  t'enner,’* 
Cerelyn  Wells, 
Henry  A.  Shnte, 
S.  R.  Oreckctt, 


Harriet  Piaseett  Spernrd, 
Irving  Bachclier, 

H.  SUIIwell  Edwards, 
dekn  Lather  Lang, 

Hey  Relfb  eilMn,  etc. 


Leslie’s  HEROINE  CALENDAR. 


These  arc  the  ArtUta :  The  Herolnet  art  frooi  thttt  aortU : 

fAUce<;f  (Md 

The  Maid 

by  K.  \V ,  Cbambera 

A.  B.  WzxzzLL,  "Hearit  Couradfout"  k 


Bowabd  Cbandlks  Chbistt, 


_  __  ^  by  Haiue  E.  Rivea  e*  j 

WiLLORsrz,  “r*r  FiY,”  ^7 

!:S^V'.en..n  ^y  I-iank  Norria  WrH'HL  m 

Habrison  Fishes, “Draij />ral," 

b,E.W.Homung. 

Pknwe.ur.ynbMrije'^  This  Calendar,  given  FREE  with  e.  ery 

Uoow  Kravr LmizA  fan- ^  newyearly subecrlptlon, comprises nkt u i estaJI ydBrat Wtm 

LAB MonuLT  for  the TMr  iwt.  N of  three  of  these  heroines— exquisite 

8«idiMLe.ll«'.lirroln«C«lcedsr  lithographs  In  12  colors— on  heavy  ^ 

uS  roar  special  ChriMwu  laMw.  u  pebbM  art  paper,  lUzlS  tnebee,  tied 

S."™'*”  ^*  ****’ ^  ^  with  silk  ribbon ;  sent  postage  prepaid  ’■  (Fv 
whleklaBolonSl.ss.  N  byus.  The  HerolneOslendar.tbc Clnlgt. 

mas  Number  and  tbe  twelve  f 

_ N.  Issues  of  Lbblib’s  Honthly  ij 

•x  for  I9M  all  for  |1.00.  JWX  ptnen  with  1 
tombination  nbaeripUon  orders 

— '  '  -  ■■  .  txcept  so  odeerMsed. 


and  /kr  nhimtrat.d  rratpirtui.  fm. 


FRANK  LE.SLIL  PUBLISHINQ  HOUSL,  N.  Y. 


Please  mention  ETCiybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertiaera. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Ridpath  the  Story  Teller 

If  you  would  like  to  have  in  your  library  a  History  of  the  United  States  that  reads  like  a ' 
romance,  that  contains  the  stirring  events  of  Our  Country's  History  pictured  by  a  master  mind, 
cut  off  the  coupon  in  the  lower  corner  to-day.  Beyond  all  question 

Ridpath’s  HistoryihUnited  States 

is  the  richest  in  historical  interest,  most  instructive  in  its  method  of  presentation,  the  most  brilliant 
and  fascinating  in  its  narrative  of  any  history  in  existence.  To  own  it  is  to  insure  yourself  con¬ 
stant  pleasure  and  profit  for  a  lifetime. 

_  THE  NEW  1903  IMPERIAL  EDITION 

Revised  and  enlarged  into  Five  Big  Royal  Octavo 
Volumes — Lavishly  Illustrated — contains  our  country’s 
history  from  earliest  times  to  date,  and  has'been  enriched 
by  hundreds  of  new  Maps,  Race  Charts,  Chronological 
Vnlnmec  and  text  illustrations,  together  with  over  too  full- 

page  photogravures  and  half-tone  Etchings  of  Famous 
Historical  Paintings,  by  Trumbull,  Chapman,  and  other 
19x7^  ia.  artists,  making  it  the  most  valuable  collection  of 

historical  illustrations  ever  embodied  in  any  work. 


Univtrtally  Commtndtd  —  Fascinating  as  a 
Romanes 

This  is  the  only  history  endorsed  by  such  scholars 
and  thinkers  as  the  late  President  McKinley  ;  ex-Pres- 
ident  White  of  Cornell ;  Prof.  Churchill  of  Obeilin  ; 
Dr.  Buckley  of  the  Christian  Advocate;  Hezekiah 
Butterworth,  former  editor  Youth's  Companion;  W.  R. 
Houghton,  A.M.,  Professor  of  History,  Indiana  Uni¬ 
versity  ;  Prof.  Bennett,  Boston  University ;  Prof. 
Edwards  of  McKendee  ;  W.D.  Wilson.  D.D.,  LL.D., 
Registrar  of  Cornell,  and  thousands  of  other  famous 
men  and  women  who  have  borne  witness  to  its  absorbing  interest  and  value. 

The  workmanship  of  this  new  edition  is  superb,  the  type  new  and  clear,  the  paper  specially 
made.  The  beautiful  half-leather  binding  has  gold  tops,  gold  marble-veined  sides  and  fly-leaves, 
gold  back-stamps,  a  perfect  treasure  in  book  making.  The  rich,  red  cloth  binding  has  stamped 
corners  and  sides,  gold-stamped  back,  and  is  artistic  and  durable.  ^ 


Sweeping  Reduction  in  Price 

SMALL  MONTHLY  PAYMENTS 

By  paying  cash  at  a  time  when  money  was  most  necessary  we  have  been 
able  to  secure  a  small  edition  which  we  are  offering  while  it  lasts  at  one*half 
the  lowest  price  ever  made  before.  ^ 

FURTHER  THAN  THIS 

That- you  may  not  feel  a  natural  hesitation  in  accepting  this 
opportunity  before  seeing  the  books,  we  will  send  you  a  set.  on  th«  i 

approval  and  at  our  expense,  for  you  to  examine  before  buy-  ^ Edition. 


THAT  COUPON  6IVES  YOU  THE 
FREE  EXAMINATION  PRIVILEGE 
D.  A.  McKINLAY  &  CO., 


nn  ^  ^  BcBhUt 

fc  CompaoT 
3(  E.  22d  Sticct 
New  Y«k  OtT 

^  Please  seud  me.  oo  ap- 

c  proval.  prepaid,  a  set  of 

Ridpath*!!  Hipti»rj  of 
A th«  United  Imperial 

Edition,  s  volumes,  bound  in  half 
leather.  If  retained  1  agree  to  pav 
$1.00  promptly,  and  $i.oo  'each  month 
thereafter  for  15  months.  If  not  satisfac* 
tory  I  will  return  them  to  you  within  10 
r  days  of  receipt  at  your  eapense. 

Namt . 


In  ordering  cloth  change  1$  to  la  months 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisera. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


I  NOW  You  Can  Savel 

This  offer  is  limited  to  500  sets  of  the  New  Falstaff  Edition 
of  Shakespeare  and  is  made  for  the  sole  purpose  of  advertis¬ 
ing  the  latest  and  most  attractive  edition  of 

SHAKESPEARE’S  “.“.V.V' 

Send  coupon  now — save  $13,50,  two-thirds  regular  price — and  secure 

The  Greatest 
Library  Bargain 
Ever  Offered 

Read  Inspection  Coupon  Carefully 

Never  before  has  so  liberal  an 
offer  been  made.  This  is  the 
opportunity  of  a  lifetime  to  se¬ 
cure  the  complete  works  of  the 
greatest  of  all  English  writers. 

Shakespeare's  writings  impress  all. 
He  had  perfection  of  dramatic  con¬ 
ception  and  poetic  expression.  His 
power  of  inventive  faculty  was  al¬ 
most  without  bounds  ;  his  sense  of 
sorrow  and  misery  profound ;  his 
tragedy  pathetic ;  his  humor  bub¬ 
bling  over  with  laughter.  This 
many-sidedness  of  Shakespeare  is 
his  everlasting  charm.  He  mastered 
all  the  elements  of  human  nature, 
not  from  scholastic  training,  but 
from  his  close  touch  with  human 
beings  living  upon  this  earth. 
Shakespeare,  like  all  the  great  men 
that  this  world  has  produced,  was  a  seer.  His  vision  was  clear  and  his  imagination  was 
remarkable.  Being  studious,  genius,  and  imaginative,  possessing  a  keen  sense  of  humor  and 
a  lofty  ideal  for  beauty,  he  was  enabled,  in  connection  with  his  large  experience  with  the  stage, 
to  build  his  great  dramas  of  life  in  a  manner  that  must  last  for  ever, 

FOR  EXAMPLE 

Where  in  the  English  language  can 
be  found  Imagination  so  Splendid ;  Fancy 
so  Refined:  Wit  and  Humor  so  Diverting; 
Eloquence  so  Powerful;  Patkos  so  Pene¬ 
trating;  Passion  so  Affecting;  Feelings  so 
Tender;  or  Philosophy  so  Profound? 

In  his  marvelous  creations  he  has 
charmed  the  English-speaking  race  for 
three  hundred  years,  and  his  writings 
will  continue  so  to  do  as  long  as  the 
human  race  exists. 


TRVSTEE*S  INSPECTION  COUPON 

E  L.  PAKKI*,  TreMHrcr,  27  East  »d  St.,  New  York  City. 

You  may  send  me.  upon  inspection,  for  my  consideration,  one  set  of  the 
Falstaff  Edition  of  Shakespeare*s  Complete  Works,  containing  8  volumes, 
bound  in  fine  cloth,  with  gold  lettering  and  stamping.  If.  after  receiving 
the  books,  I  decide  to  keep  them  I  will  pay  for  them  as  follows:  50 cents 
after  inspection,  and  $t.oo  a  mouth  for  6  mouths.  If  I  decide  not  to  keep 
the  books  I  will  return  them  within  5  days*  time,  charges  collect. 

^am€ . . . . .  .  .. _ 

Strtti . . . . . . . 

T0wn  #r  caw  _ _  _  ___  .  . 

(4)  *  Stmie  , _ ■  _ _ _ 


wirks  wckkS  Works  wokks  kmiks  works  works  Works 


-Uy  f  ^ 

^  ®  ®  ^  ^ 


Falstaff  Editioa,  Containing 

All  the  Tragedies, — All  the  Comedies, — All  the  Poems 
and  Sonnets,  and  embracing  a  History  of  the  Early 
Drama, —  An  Exhaustive  Biography, —  Shakespeare's 
Will, — Introduction  to  each  play, — Index  to  Characters, 
Glossary  of  Obsolete  Words, — Names  of  Actors  and 
Actresses  of  Shakespeare's  Day, — Notes  on  each  Play, 
etc.,  etc.,  from  the  works  of  Collier,  Knight,  Dyce, 
Douce,  Hunter,  Richardson,  Ver  Plank,  and  Hudson. 
Edited  by 

GEORGE  LONG  DUYCKINK 

Many  full-page  illustrations,  including  portraits  of 
leading  Shakespearian  actors  and  actresses,  and  scenes 
from  the  plays  taken  from  the  famous  Boydell  Gallery. 
Handsomely  and  durably  bound  in  fine  cloth,  gilt  tops, 
with  gold  lettering  and  stamping. 


66% 


rieaae  mention  EvevTbod/s  Magaxlne- when  you  write  to  edvertiecre. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


An  Ideal  C hristmaa  Gift 

Costs  Only  $tmOO  Befbre  Christmas 


You  cannot  make  a  better  or  more  appreciated  Christmas  present  tc  your  wife  or  daughter,  or  to  a 
friend  of  musical  tastes,  than  a  set  of  ''The  World’s  Best  Music.'*  It  will  not  be  laid  aside  in  a  few  days 
and  forgotten,  for  it  is  made  for  practical  use,  and  it  contains  enough  music  for  a  lifetime.  The  *  Library 
of  the  World’s  Best  Music**  is  designed  to  fit  the  needs  of  musical  people  its  eight  volumes — sheet  music 
size,  but  light  and  easy  to  handle — are  crowded  with  the  best  vocal  and  instrumental  music,  carefully 
selected  by  an  experienced  corps  of  music  editors.  If  you  were  to  buy  the  music  it  contains,  one  piece  at 
a  time.  It  would  cost  you  over  $200.00.  Through  our  Musical  Library  Club — for  a  limited  time — the  entire 

set  will  cost  you  one-tenth  of  that  amount,  and  you  ^  Bookcase  Free  if  you  Order  at  Once. 

can  pay  it  in  little  payments  of  $1.00  a  month.  If  you 
order  now  will  cost  you  only  $i.oo  before  Christmas. 


The  WorltPs  Best  Music 


This  is  the  most  comprehensive  collection  of  music  inexistence. 
It  contains  2,2N  pages  si  shed  aiaaic— fully  indexed,  so  that  any 
selection  can  be  quickly  found— and  the  volumes  are  specially 
hound  so  they  open  flat  at  the  piaas.  All  the  world-famous  com. 
posers  are  represented— including  such  names  as  Wagner,  Liszt, 
Paderewski,  Sullivan,  Mozart,  Handel,  Chopin,  De  Koven, 
Strauss,  and  Gounod— but  the  selections  have  been  so  carefully 
made  that  none  is  too  difficult  for  the  average  performer.  The 
work  contains  3N  lastnuacatal  sclectiaas  by  the  best  composers, 
including  popular  and  operatic  melodies,  dances,  funeral  marches, 
and  classic  and  romantic  piano  music.  There  are  350  best  oM  aad 
new  tsags,  duets,  trios,  and  quartets.  Among  the  selections  are 
too  copyrighted  pieces  of  music  by  American  composers. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Sangster,  associate  editor  of  the  Ladies'  Home 
Journal,  says :  “  I  have  seldom  seen  anything  so  fine  as  this  Mu¬ 
sical  Library,  or  so  well  worth  having  in  one’s  home.  I  have  no 
hesitation  in  saying  you  have  made  a  collection  of  great  value, 
both  in  the  music  and  in  the  biographical  features.” 

To  the  music  student  this  Library  is  aore  thaa  half  a  aaslcal 
educatiaa.  As  a  musical  cyclopedia  it  is  unexcelled,  for  it  contains 
SM  blographica  of  musicians  and  4N  portraits,  many  of  the  last  being 
handsome  chromatic  art  plates  in  colors.  The  volumes  are  hand¬ 
somely  bound  in  art  cloth  and  half-leather. 


Size  of  Volumes,^  g  x  I2  inches. 


Last  Oifer  of  Our  Half-Price  ChibI 


Some  months  ago  our  Musical  Library  Club  purchased  an  entire  new  edition  of  the  “  World’s 
Best  Music  ”  at  a  very  low  price.  The  Club  has  offered  sets  of  this  edition  at  about  one-half  y 
the  publisher’s  regular  prices,  but  the  edition  is  now  nearly  exhausted  and  the  Club  is  closing. 

If  you  reply  promptly  to  this  advertisement  you  can  obtain  a  set  through  the  Club  for  $25.00 

in  half-kather  binding  or  $21.00  in  cloth  binding,  payable  $1.00  n  month.  More  than  fifty  thou- 

sand  of  these  sets  have  been  sold  through  our  Half>Price  Clubs.  The  regular  prices  of  Th** 

the  sets  are  $35.00  and  $40.00.  We  will  send  a  set  to  any  address 

(express  paid  by  na)  for  examination  and  use.  After  5  days’ exam-  Piftit  Ave. 

ination  if  you  are  not  satisfied  return  the  books  to  us  at  our  expense. 

But  if  you  decided  to  keep  the  set  send  us  $1.00  at  the  expiration  of  five  days 
and  $1.00  a  month  thereafter  until  the  fulB  amount  is  paid.  The  books  will 
be  delivered  at  any  date  before  Christmas  designated  by  you. 

BOOKCASE  FREE  •— Wehavea  small  number  of  elegant  oak-wood  bookcases 
that  are  made  especially  to  hold  a  set  of  the  “  World’s  Best  Music.”  Their  retail  ^ 
pr<ctls$4.Ncach,  but  we  have  decided  to  offer  them  as  premiums  to  subscribers  as  yA 
long  as  the  supply  lasts.  To  obtain  one  of  the  bookcases  free  with  your  set  it  is 
necessary  to  send  your  order  very  soon,  for  when  the  limited  supply  is  ex-  ^ 
hausted  we  will  be  unable  to  obtain  anv  more  bookcases  at  a  price  low 


Name 


Street. . . . . 

Waty . — 

la  svdehDz  cloth  chanee  34  months  to  30  months. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


ADVERTISEMENT 
WRITING  PAYS 

It  i*  a  new  profinuon  for  men  and  women.  The  tame  braina  trained  to  ad- 
writinf  will  command  double  the  salary  they  would  earn  at  bookkeeping,  typewriting, 
reporting,  clerking,  civil  engineering,  or  me^anici.  A  merchant  who  knows  how  to 
write  his  ads  right  will  beat  hit  competitort  every  time.  Every  young  man  in  this  country 
ought  to  uke  my  course  of  instruction.  Every  retail  merchant  ought  to  take  it. 

Why  my  coutk  instead  of  another  ? 

First. — Mine  it  the  most  thorough  and  absolutely  practical.  I  charge  more  for 
it  than  any  other  course  costs.  It  costs  me  more  money  for  the  actual  typewriting, 
pottage,  and  printing  used  in  my  course  than  the  selling  price  of  nxMt  other  courses. 

Second. — I  am  the  onl)  rrun  offering  such  instruction  who  has  ever  made  a 
pronounced  success  at  an  advertisement  writer.  For  years  my  personal  work  has  been 
in  demand  at  the  rate  of  $ioo  |)er  day. 

Third. — I  learned  this  business.  I  was  not  bom  with  the  technical  skill  and 
knowledge.  You  can  learn  it.  As  toon  as  you  know  a  little  of  it  you  can  earn 
iiKMiey.  The  first  ads  1  ever  wrote  for  rtraney  brought  me  15  cents  each — the  last 
ones  each. 

1  don’t  care  who  you  are  or  how  old  you  are,  or  what  you  are  doing — you 
will  be  worth  more  money  after  you  take  my  instruction  in  advertising  and  1  will 
show  you  just  how  to  get  it. 

My  prospectus,  tent  on  receipt  of  three  i-cent  stamps,  will  tell  you  all  about  the 
course,  and  contains  the  endorsement  of  the  leading  medical  advertiser  in  the  United 
States,  the  greatest  advertising  agent  who  ever  bved,  the  most  successful  magazine 
publisher,  nineteen  leading  newspaper  publitherSi  thirty  great  buriness  concerns,  and  many  successfiil  students. 

In  the  prospectus  are  two  articlet,  “  Why  Advertising  Should  Be  Studied”  and  ‘‘Who  Should  Study  Adver- 
tising  ?”  in  which  will  be  found  infomution  of  great  value  to  every  present  and  prospective  business  man. 

Write  to-day  for  the  prospectus. 

CHARLES  AUSTIN  BATES,  . 

179  William  Street,  -  _  -  _  _  New  York. 


Gf  /  it  im  the  negativ* 

THERE’S  BIG  MONEY  IN 

Photography 


Publishers  pay  liberally  for  good  photographs  of 
current  events.  A  money  maker  for  capable  amateurs. 
As  a  profession  photography  offers  rare  chances. 

Our  Home  Taught  courses  in  Photograplw,  Crayon, 
Pastel,  Water  Colors,  and  Miniature  Painting  m  men  and 
women  for  good  paying  positions. 

Our  book,  ’*  Profiiable  Professions,”  is  free,  if  you  will 
slate  the  comae  interested  in. 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  ART  4  PHOTOGRAPHY 

Incorporated  Capital,  $100,000 
241  WasKinffton  Avo.  Sc^'arston.  Pa. 


JOURNALISM 


Hrlght  young  men  and  women,  with  a  taate  for  antting, 
should  culUvate  It.  The  Held  of  Journalism  offers  to  smM- 
tiont  stndents,  money,  tame,  power.  We  train  6*  mat/  to 
do  every  tranch  of  hletary  work  for  newspaper  and  maga- 
ane.  Write  for  “The  How  of  it.”  rrw. 


0  LEARN  tOiUUSTRATE 

in  the  best  school.  Opinions  of 
pupils  holding  salaried  positions 
with  examples  of  their  work  free. 
TUB  SCHOOL  OP  ILLUSTRATION 
F.  Holme,  DiaBcroa 
OMca  816.  28  Vaa  Bma  SL,  Chicaga 

American  Academy  of  Dramatic  Arts 

FaztotUN  H.  SsBOBirr,  Preaident  A  iiraetical  tninlng-echool 
in  conjunction  with  Mr.  Charles  Frobman's  Empire  Theatre  and 
travaling  companiee.  Apply  to 

K.  F.  BTEPBBitsnH.  Carnegie  Hall.  New  York. 


I  I  nVI-BADINO  LAW  SCHOOL 
01  W  U  1  IN  CORRESPONDENCE 
I  ja  INSTRUCTION. 

L  A  ww  Eatabllahcd  la  189a. 

Praparaa  tor  bar  la  anr  Stata.  Oombiaat  theory 
aad  praotiee.  Tart  booka  need  are  same  ae  oaad  la 
laadins  reeidanteohools.  Taaohaelawat  rourbome. 
Thiea  Cooreea— Ragular  Collage  Oonme,  Poet 
Qndaate,  and  Boalnaea  LanOouraaa.  Approved  by 
the  beneh  and  bar.  Full  partioulara  traa. 

Cbicego  Corresooadence  School  of  Law, 
Reaper  Block,  Chteago. 


«  wiSTS  i^^SSSr  mid"^;;^  ni  a  ll  a  DUIoguoe.  RoclUUons,  and  other  Ku- 

wo7u”  01  AVm  tertainments.  Send  for  free  catalogue 

sasci  scBOOL  OP  MCUAUsn,  |  |  I  W  "‘^Tara^MaT^a  bbbi  lauiaa  an 

mtmtt.  Blah.  ■  m  ■  jlll  giAMAfig  F||LISHINI  60. 

I  3SI  Deaibon  StiaeL  CUcago,  «  40  West  2tth  Sh^.  New  York 

i  COVERNMENT^POSITIONS 
w  I4.S83  anMiiMMab  jsrgSS's'SJ'S 

past  year.  This  waa  4  681  more  than  were  appointed  duiins  anr 
imviousvear.  Ezoellent  opportunities  for  young  people.  Hun¬ 
dreds  of  those  whom  we  prepare  BY  MAH.  for  the  exami- 
nattoDs  ate  annnallv  appointed.  Full  information  abnu(  all 
government  poaltions  free.  Write  for  our  Civil  Service  Catali>»;ue 
and  datea  of  examinations. 

ColumMan  CoiwspoadwHCB  CoHsga, 

aaa-aas  Pa.  Ava.,  S.  E.,  WASHINGTON. D.  C. 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


From  Columbus  to  Roosevelt 


From  1493  to  1903  is  the  period  of  time  covered  by  “The 
History  and  Government  of  the  United  States" — a  work 
unique  among  histories.  It  is  a  concise  and  clear  record  of 
our  country’s  history  from  the  earliest  discoveries  to  the 
present  time,  written  in  a  flowing  narrative  style  describing 
great  events  as  interestingly  as  a  newspaper  and  as  ac> 
curatcly  as  an  encyclopedia.  It  is  lucid,  well  balanced. 


Beit 

U.  S.  Histsry 

at  a 

Bargain 


Act 

at  Oaca 
Before  Otter 
.  Closes 


It  is  lucid, 

I  I  and  without  the  biased  treatment  that  makes  many  histories  I  I 

next  to  worthless. 

But  its  exceptional  value  lies  in  the  fact  that  great  prominence  is  given  to  the  part  played 
by  the  people  in  American  history;  to  the  development  of  trade  and  commerce;  to  the  growth 
of  educational  facilities;  to  the  history  of  political  parties;  and  to  progress  in  inventions  and 
sciences.  In  this  respect  it  is  far  superior  to  the  histories  in  general  use — which  are  often 
unsatisfactory  chronicles  of  wars  and  battles,  without  the  story  of  the  causes  that  led  up  to 
them.  The  present  work  treats  of  causes  as  well  as  of  events. 

History  and  Government 
the  United  States 

By  Jacob  Harris  Patton,  John  Lord,  Qrover 
President  Roosevelt,  Cardinal  QIbbons,  and  others. 

There  no  other  the  United  States 

the  average  reader  so  clear  an  idea  of  the 

dramatic  events  0/  American 
history,  the  MTSonality  of  political  military  leaders,  the 
settlement  of  new  territories,  the  spread  of  American  trade, 
form  a  story  that  is  here  so  well  and  so  instructive  that 
every  American 

Thestrictly  narrativeportionofthe  work 
Ur.  Jacob  Harris  tatton — 

data  "  teacher— but  history 

aeis  m  contains  many  special  govem- 

famous  Americans.  There  is  a 


-e*  Four  "’e"‘  ‘»y 

,  ,,  ,  scholarly  - -  -  - 

Lhrge  Volt.  John  Lord,  the  author  of  “  Beacon  Lights 
of  History."  Included  as  a  part  of  this 
history  is  an  abridgment— occupying  200 
pages  of  Professor  James  Bryce’s  famous  masterpiece.  "The 
American  Commonwealth.”  This  i«  the  best  dwription  oi 
the  American  government  in  existence.  It  alone  is  worth  the 
full  price  of  the  entire  history.  There  is  also  a  "History  of 
Political  Parties”  written  especially  for  this  work.  This 


Special  Introductory  Offer 


If  you  send  the  coupon  cut  from  the  lower  corner  of  this  advertisement  it  will  ^ ^ 
entitle  you  without  extra  expense  to  membership  in  our  History  Club,  through  which  /•^r 
you  can  obtain  a  set  of  the  introductory  edition  of  this  magnificent  work  at  about 
forty  per  cent  discount  from  the  regular  price.  This  history,  in  four  large  volumes,  /'^r 
bound  in  half-moriKco,  is  made  to  sell  regularly  for  $25.00;  but  through  our  ^ ^ 

^  History  Club  the  price  to  you  will  be  $14.00.  The  cloth  ^ ^  ti,- 

■sells  regu-  “** 

History  Club  the  price  is  University 

Society 

f  ^  New  Yark 

I  Plemse  send  me  on  np- 
^  W  proval*  prepaid,  a  set  of 
^  M  **Hls«M‘y  m»4  Q«veraai#el  mt 
^  ^  tl»#  relied  Riaiee.**  in  half* 
*  M  morocco.  If satisfectory  1  agree 
W  to  pay  $1.00  within  five  aays  and 
f  $1.00  per  month  thereafter  for  13 
months:  if  not  satisfactory  I  agree  to 
return  the  set  within  5  dasrs. 


fill  edition — hound  in  attractive  red  cloth  binding- 
*  w  Jqj  $ao.oo;  through  our 

$11.00.  Upon  receipt  of  the  coupon  signed  by  you  we  will  send  you  a  set 
for  examination,  express  prepaid.  We  believe  you  will  keep  it,  and  if 
you  do  you  may  pay  $i.oo  within  five  days  and  Si.oo  a_  month  there¬ 
after  until  the  full  price  has  been  paid.  If  you  do  not  care  to  keep  ^ 
it  you^may  return  it  to  us  at  our  expense. 


THE  UNIVERSITY  SOCIETY 
78  Fifth  Avenue 

New  York  J 


Nam* 


Street  . - 

City.... . - 

In  ordering  cloth  change  13  months  to  10  months. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


FOR  CHRISTMAS  GIFTS  Tf 

The  World**  Oreat  Picture*  Iq 

ONE  CENT  EACH 

Pt«p«id.  subjects,  o,  n,,  ,1,^  „ 

biee,  5  i-asB.  l#il*. 

Send  three  two-cent  sumps - - - 

for  Catalogue  with  i.ooo  Christmas  Chimes, 

miniature  illustrations  sistine  Madonna, 

and  two  pictures.  Ferruiii  s  Madonna. 

Send  25  cent*  for  I'c**?.'  *  **?••“£?»; 

a-ne  ui  a  Feeding  Her  Birds.  I 

*5  Art  Subjects,  or 

S  On  U?e”of  Christ,  or  fS.“;.^,;?.‘A‘orse.. 

^  jut'{roi?H''p;>Ss  "o'“r'  ^'riM*lind‘Doctors. 

Fach  set  in  a  portfolio.  ... 

Or  Pictures  in  Colors,  or  ta*o*h«r*  msts 

Art  booklet.  Madonnas.  ”  J 


THE  PERRY  PICTURES  COMPANY, 

(Sistine  Madonna.  The  one-cent  are  6  to  lo tiroes 


THE  PERRY  PICTURES 

Qold  Medal.  Pari*  Expo*ition 
9  or  50  cent*  for 

50  Perry  Pictures,  Assorted,  or 
95  Pictures  in  Colors.  Birds,  etc.,  or 
Portfolio  95  Pictures,  New  York  Edition.  *ic. 
Gems  of  An 


50  New  York  Edition,  or 
93  Extra  Sire.  10  x  la.  or 

Christmas  Set,  No.  9.  lao  pictures.  5  l•3xB.  ail  is 
the  new  Boston  Edition.  No  two  alike,  or 
190  Perry  Pictures,  your  own  selection  from  2.00P 
subjects.  Or  The  Perry  Magazine. 

Order  to^ay.  You  will  wish  to  order  again  «hea 
you  see  how  beautiful  they  are  for  Hohdajr 
Gifts.  Siatisfaction  Guaranteed. 

BOX  400.  MAL.DF.N.  MASS. 

Trpni»nl  Tmipip*  BoaUw— t4C  Piflh  Are..  Xpw  \t»rk. 

this  aiae.)  Stnd  all  Mail  Orders  to  Malden. 


PERN  ENGINEERING 
PRACTICE 


A  reference  librarj-  (3,000 
pages)  of  the  latest  and 
best  practice  in 

Electrical,  Mechartical,  a.nd  Stationary 

ENGINEERING 

Included  as  an  additional  help  to  students  in  our  full  Engi* 
neeriiig  Courses.  Htustratfd  CatdUogue^  too  /«sgrx,  giving 
tj/"  att  €^rsts^/rtt  on  rtquest. 

AMERICAN  SCHOOL  OF  CORRESPONDENCE 

A.t  Armoxjr  Irtatltute  of  Techrtology 
R«.ai  r  .  .  CHICAeo.  ILLINOIS 


If  you  hav.  a  liking  or  a  aataral  Taleat  for  K  v  I  JUk 
Drawiag,  cut  Ihi.  0«t,Biail  with  raur  addrc,  J  PVXVj^ 
and  ruccive  our  Free  Sample  I  con  Circular,  it h  ^  wP.^ 
term,.  New  York  School  of  f'arirnture,  83  V'orld  1  Idg.,  N.Y.  Clt, 


SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

To  remove  hair  use  a  dissolver  or,  better  yet,  use  a 
razor.  Both  have  the  same  effect. 

To  kill  hair  growth  —  investigate  our  common-seiisi' 
home  treatment.  Kills  by  absorption.  Circular  in 
plain,  sealed  envelope  on  application. 

THE  MONOORAM  CO.,  103  Pearl  5t.,  New  York 


BEAUTIFUL  YACHT  PICTURES. 

' 

RELIANCE  ind  SHAMROCK  III. 

International  Yacht  Races.  190S. 

j 

Reliance. 

A  GRAND  CHRISTMAS  GIFT. 

Shamrock  III. 

Pictures  loxia  inches,  Platinum,  75c.  each.  Pictures  ao  x  aa  inches.  Platinum,  $4.00  each. 

Add  IOC.  for  registered  mail.  These  Pictures  are  gems  of  art  and  endorsed  by  Members  of  the  New  York  Yacht 
Club  as  the  most  complete  and  artistic  pictures  made  of  the  late  International  Yacht  Races.  Satisfaction  guaranteed 
or  money  refunded.  Write  for  booklet.  Dept.  5.  Largest  Art  Photographic  Works  in  America. 

OLIVER  LIPPINCOTT,  90,  92,  94.  <  96  South  Street.  Newark. 

N.  J.,  U.  S.  A. 

' 

"Read  it— Jaw  or  GontUe— rich  or  pool — if  you  have  a  heart  that  even  half  quicken*  at  the  recounting 
of  a  plucky  hght”— A««ra*#r<  Times. 

THAT  PRINTER  OF  UDELL’S 

A  Story  of  the  Middle  Went,  by  Harold  Bell  Wright 
NINE  lUUSTMTIONS  BY  GILBERT.  468  PAGES.  I2mo.  CLOTH.  GILT  TOP.  $1.60. 

■Toll  of  movement  and  passton.**— Standard,  Chloapo.  “Strength  and  virility  eomblned.”— Lfterarp  World,  Boston. 

“BxcoUent  character  creation.’*— BepwhUe,  St.  Louis.  “Wring  tear*  and  laughter.**— Beooru-Heraid,  Chioapo. 

“The  equal  of  *  David  Uarum*  "—Pittsburg  Leader.  “There  I*  character  In  the  toueh.“— Brooklyn  Eagle. 

“One  of  the  mnet  wholeenme  and  strengthening  brain  prod-  “Well  written  and  decidedly  IntsTecting.**— Af.  F.  riaie*. 

note  of  the  seannn.**— dlhany  Press.  “A  thoroughly  good  Dovel.*'— Boston  cHobe. 

“Done  to  the  life.**— CAleaoo  Tribune.  “It  Is  human  to  the  very  core.**- MuAtrilic  Amerfean. 

“Absorbing,  thoughtful  noveL**— Kansas  Cify  JoumaL  “Altogether  an  estimable  story."- Bew  Fork  Sun. 

For  Sale  at  all  Book  Storea,  or  by  the  Publisher*  Direct 

THE  BOOK  EUPPLir  COXPANY,  IMM-MH  Wabash  Ave.,  CHICAGO,  11.1^ 

OUR  MAIL  ORDER  BOOK  CATALOOUB  OP  ALL  PUBLISHERS  for  1904  la  ready  (448  pagea),  FREE.  Wrtta  for  H. 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


The  Library  of  ALL  Authors! 


39  Volumes — Authors  and  Their  Works. 

2  Volumes — Songs,  Hymns,  and  Lyrics. 

2  Volumes — Dictionary  of  Authors. 

2  Volumes— Synopses  of  Noted  Books. 

I  Volume — Index  and  Guide  to  Systematic  Read* 

_  ins*. 

46  Volumes  in  all. 

20,000  pages  and  800  Illustrations 

The  Work  of  300  Editors,  Critics,  and  Scholars 


It  contains  the  best  of  science,  philosophy,  his¬ 
tory,  biography,  poetry,  humor,  travel,  fiction, 
oratory,  essays,  letters -In  a  word,  all  the  best  and 
most  lasting  literary  thought  of  sixty  centuries. 


What  Purchasers  Say 

S.  S.  ricClure:  ‘'It  is  undoubtedly  the  most  suc¬ 
cessful  publication  ever  undertaken  in  this  country, 
if  not  in  the  world.” 

Philip  D.  Armour:  “I  gave  Armour  Institute  of 
Technology  a  set  of  the  Warner  Library  and  took  one 
for  myself,  because  I  am  convinced  that  it  is  the  most 
\:iluable  set  of  books  for  private  or  public  library  now 
to  be  had.” 

Oeneral  FItzhugh  Lee :  *'  The  *  Library  of  the 
World’s  Best  Literature’  is  the  most  valuable  and 
l.rscinating  work  I  have  ever  had  in  my  library ,” 

Rev.  Charles  James  Wood.  LL.D.:  “The  Warner 
Library  will  prove  the  force  that  starts  a  new  epoch 
in  the  intellectual  life  of  the  American  people.” 


It  is  a  serious  problem,  this  of  buying  the  right 
books.  There  are  so  many  of  them,  and  one's 
shelfroom  is  so  small,  that  the  attempt  to  .collect 
an  adequate  library  seems  hopeless. 

But  suppose  a  great  scholar,  assisted  by  300 
editors,  should  collect  the  best  stories,  poems, 
essays,  orations,  histories,  biographies,  etc.,  from 
all  over  the  world — suppose  he  should  summarize 
the  work  of  every  author  during  sixty  centuries  of 
the  world’s  history — would  you  not  believe  that  a 
set  of  books  containing  all  this  material  would 
solve  your  library  problem  ? 

That  is  precisely  what  Charles  Dudley  Warner 
did  in 

THE  FAMOUS  WARNER  LIBRARY 

OF  THE  WORLD’S  BEST  LITERATURE.  He 
brought  together  in  forty-six  beautiful  volumes  the 
best  literary  products  of  every  nation,  living  and 
dead.  The  Koran,  the  Talmud,  the  Egyptian 
Book  of  the  Dead,  and  Icelandic  writings  are  found 
side  by  side  with  stories  by  Dickens,  Scott,  Kipling, 
Stevenson,  and  poems  and  essays  from  every  famous 
pen.  "While  the  illustrations  from  great  paintings, 
illuminated  manuscripts  and  drawings  aid  to  estab¬ 
lish  this  as  a  Complete  Survey  of  Literatui,.  ' 

A  Unique  Feature 

Another  distinguishing  feature  of  the  famous 
WARNER  LIBRARY  is  its  series  of  critical  and 
interpretative  essays  upon  every  worthy  author. 
These  essays  enable  the  reader  easily  to  become 
versed  in  every  author  and  every  school  of  writing. 
They  are  found  in  no  other  collection  of  books, 
and  the  librarians  of  great  public  libraries  refer  to 
WARNER  for  guidance. 

The  Public  Opinion  Club 

Recognizing  the  value  of  this  unique  set  A 
of  books.  Public  Opinion  obtained  control 
of  an  entire  edition,  and  formed  a  Half- 
Price  club  for  the  distribution  of  sets  ^ / A 
direct  to  readers  —  thus  saving  book-  ^ 
dealers’  profits  —  on  easy  monthly  ^ ^ 
payments.  This  is  a  rare  oppor- 
tunity  to  equip  your  home  with  ^ 
the  finest  library  ever  gathered  |__j 

together  since  the  art  of  mak- 
ing  books  began.  PUBLIC 

Cut  off  the  coupon  below  ^^Y  OPINION 
and  send  it  to  us  To-day  I  Y^Y  CLUB 
It  will  bring  full  particu-  Y 
lars  and  handsome  sped-  Y^Y .f"**  S'* 
men  pages  without  ^ 
cost  to  you  J  also  a  Y^ Y  1 

^  1  0  M  ^ m  s**“P^*  Lopy  ol 

OftinplC  Copy  rroo  M  **Public  opinion, **  also  sample 

of  Public  Opinion.”  /<^ / 

the  most  instructive  M  ©f  the  World’s  Best  Literature/’ 

weekly  magazine  M 

published,  coii-  ^ ^ 

taining  the  news ^ ^  Name . . 

of  the  world  ^  ^ 

f  o  r  busy  M  M  Street . . 

people.  M  /  M 


M  New  York  City 

^ Gentlemen :  Please  send,  tPt'/A- 
^  M  out  cost  to  me,  sample  copy  of 
**  Public  Opinion,'*  also  sample 
y  pages  and  full  particulars  of  your 
aovertising  offer  of  the  **Libraiy 
of  the  World’s  Best  Literature/' 


Everybody’S  magazine 


mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertiser!. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


A  Fortune  in  a  Fee 


A  little  while  ago  a  man,  through  knowledge  of  the  law,  was 
able  to  earn  a  fee  of  1500,000  for  a  few  days’  work — ordinarily 
i  he  makes  as  much  in  a  day  as  most  men  would  be  pleased  to 
have  for  a  year’s  work.  Other  lawyers — everywhere — 
^  make  big  fees — because  the  accurate  knowledge  of  law 
\  is  rare,  and  the  demand  for  it  great  and  growing.  It 
\  is  a  power  that  makes  men  prominent — at  the  bar, 
\  or  in  business,  or  in  any  other  profession.  If  you 
A  ambitious  to  get  into  the  upper  walks  of 

/  feT^  life.  can  not  go  to  college,  you  can 

Jy  I  Learn  Law  at  Home 


by  the  mail  system  of  the  Sprague  Correspon- 
tjU  dence  School  of  Law — the  originator  of  this 
Uu  method — warmly  endorsed  by  bench,  bar  and 

Ifl  law  colleges — with  graduates  in  successful  practice 
everywhere.  Preparatory,  Commercial  Law,  or 
I  College  Law  courses.  Write  to-day  for  a  catalogue 
and  let  us  tell  you  how  we  have  equipped  thousands 
for  independence  and  success. 

THK  SPRAOUl  OORRKSPONDCNCK  SCHOOL  OF  LAW, 
303  MajMtlo  Sulldlns,  Dotrolt,  Mioh, 


Collefle 

Education 


At  Home. 

Oor  Intercollesiate  ds- 
fitment  offers  instnio- 
Uon  by  mail  in  the  Ancient 
and  Modem  Languafes. 
Literatnre.  History.Draw- 
ing.  Mathematics  and  the 
Sciences.  Prepares  stu¬ 
dents  at  home  in  any  or  ail 
subjects  for  entrance  to 
any  college  or  university 
and  for  most  pursuits  and 
lif.  Students 
under  direct  personal  charge  of  professors 
in  Harvard.  YMe.  Cornell  and  leading  colleges. 

Are  Yo\i 

Sl  Teacher? 

Investlgste  our  Normal  department.  Courses 
prepare  for  certificates  of  every  grade. 

We  assist  in  securing  positions. 

Special  course  in  PEDAGOGY  embraces 
professional  work  for  advanced  teachers  and 
those  aspiring  to  responsible  positions. 

REVIEW  COURSES  IN  ALL  BRANCHES 
—Prepare  teachers  at  small  cost  for  examina¬ 
tions  of  all  kinds— County,  City,  State. 

KINDERGARTEN  COURSES— For  moth¬ 
ers,  prinury  teachers,  and  those  wishing  to  be¬ 
come  kindergartners. 

Full  COMMERCIAL  department  Tuition 
nominal.  Text  books  FREE  to  our  students. 
Cataiogttt  and  tarticuiars  /rt€.  U^riu  to-day. 

■ONE  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOL' 
DepuJtmenI  S3  Springfield.  Hnaa. 


OPfOMETTING! 


THE  KEY  TO  Sl)Ct[5S 


Is  tbs  Diekson  Sehool 
of  Msfflory’s  Mail  Course 


teezpemsive,  fttsHy  ocnulred.  IiiCTeR<iPs 
busliMOS  tnd  social  prestifr«  by  riTioe  aa  alert,  ready  metnory 

fbr  namesribres,  details  of  b^ncis.  stucTy.  Develops  will,  capacitv  f<>r 
thouf^ht.  coacentration.  Booklet  a^  trial  copyrignted  Imon  HIKK. 
Write  now.  Thousaads  of  SucceasBil  .Studeats. 

MaSON  SCBOOL  OF  MEWOBY.  76H  TBe  AtdHofiMB.  Oricaco. 


Leetrn  the  tr\ith 


f  Every  man  and  woman,  parti.^uUr 

ly  those  enicrctl  apon  uiatrinioi-y  si  <>uM 
poasev.  tl  e  new  and  v.tluable  do<  k  by 
V  ini  m  H.  "allini',  A.M.,  M  P-. 
which  senkibly  treatv  oi  the  sezoi't^ical 
relaiinnt  of  Doth  sexes,  and,  as  well, 
hiiw  aiMl  when  to  advise  whi  or  tiaiis:)  ler. 

Uaequaled  inthifxmenl  of  the 
ministry,  legal  and  metlkal  proic>-vio»K 

Do  yoa  know 

that  ihe  main  cause  of  anhappinc"*.  ill 
health,  skkly  cliildrra.  and  di%  i  e  » 
admitted  by  physicians  and  sIv  hh  l>y 
court  records  to  he  ignorance  of  the  laws  o*  seif  anti  sei  t 
Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  price.  Fine  Momcco 
binding.  M.  Cloihdiound.  #1.Ba.  .  ^ 

nte  foi  •*  Other  IV -pie's  Opinioas*’  and  Tal»le  w 
Contents  ala)  loc^page  iUustraiou  catalogue  of  Uuksoc 
BMni-FKEE. 
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K  '  A  knowledge  of  Shakespeare's  plays  is  a 

nec£$»r^|>art  of  a  liberal  education. 

Shakespeare  uses  a  larger  vocabulary  than 

any  other  writer.  A  thorough  course  in  reading  his  plays  is  the  best  possible  training  in  the  use  of  words. 

He  gives  English  history  in  its  most  vital  and  attractive  form.  His  plays  are  as  interesting  as  well-told 
romances,  not  only  from  the  story-teller’s  point  of  view,  but  also  as  a  vast  panorama  of  the  human  soul  and 
its  emotions.  The  plays  are  the  foundation  of  every  course  of  reading  in  English  literature  and  they  form  a 
part  of  every  plan  of  liberal  education  in  our  universities.  The  best  edition  of  Shakespeare’s  works  should  be 


The  Corner-stone  of  Your  Library 


The  New  International  Edition  is  the  best  and  most  readable  of  all  editions  of  Shakespeare.  It  has  been 
edited  and  produced  along  modern  lines  and  with  the  idea  of  giving  the  reader  all  the  “  helps”  possible.  You 
\\ill  enjoy  Shakespeare  if  you  read  this  edition,  because  its  accurate  text  and  copious  comments  make  it  easy 
reading.  It  reproduces  the  celebrated  Cambridge  text,  and  it  is  the  only  edition  advertised  that  contains  full 
Cli>ssaries  defining  every  difficult  word ;  complete  Critical  and  Explanatory  Notes,  Prefaces,  and  Critical 
Ccmments  on  the  plays  and  characters.  A  unique  feature  is  a  Plan  of  Study  for  each  play,  outlining  the  best 
method  of  study  and  giving  test  questions.  This  is  the  only  edition  containing  this  feature.  A  complete  Topical 
Index,  by  means  of  which  the  reader  can  find  any  desired  passages  in  the  Plays  and  Poems,  is  sent  free  with 
the  set.  Shakespeare’s  works  are  given  complete,  including  the  Sonnets  and  Poems,  and  a  Life  of  the  Poet. 
The  sets  are  in  thirteea  (13)  attractive  volanes— 8  x  inches  in  size — containing  more  than  400  reproductions 
of  antique  wood-cuts  and  superb  color  plates.  The  volumes  are  bound  in  cloth  and  half  leather.  We  are  so 
confident  in  the  superiority  of  this  edition  that  we  have  organized  a 


Half-Price  Shakespeare  Club 


through  which  you  can  have  a  set  of  this  admirable  edition  sent  to  you  free  for  examination.  The  coupon 
cut  from  this  advertisement  and  filled  in  with  your  name  and  address  entitles  you  to  the  advantages  of  the 
Club— if  it  is  sent  in  time.  Upon  receipt  of  the  coupon  a  complete  set  of  13  volumes  will  be  sent  to  you  at  Z' 
our  expense  for  five  days’  examination,  and  it  may  be  returned  if  not  satisfactory.  But  if  retained  you  / The 
ni.vy  pay  fi.oo  within  five  days  and  91.00  a  month  thereafter  for  twentj-two  months — if  the  half-  ll'^rcrslt] 

leather  binding  is  ordered.  If  the  cloth  binding  is  ordered  the  Club  price  will  be  only  $I9.N,  payable  jg  l^h^ve. 

$100  upon  acceptance  of  the  set,  and  fi.oo  a  month  for  eighteen  months.  The  regular  prices  of  Yarg 

this  edition  are  $44.00  and  {36.00— so  the  Cluh  cuts  the  price  almost  in  half.  To  be  sure  of  a  set  piease  send  me  o 

at  these  low  prices  you  had  best  act  quickly.  Mail  the  coupon  to-day  and  secure  a  set  at  epprorei.  prc^id,  «  m 

half  price,  as  well  as  the  valuable  premiums  described  below.  .  SkakMaeer*  in  half  leatbei 

^  If  satisractory  I  agree  to  pa 

CDCC  A  send,  free  of  charge,  to  each  prompt  subscriber  to  the  Club  edi-  ^ ^  $i  wi(U«  a  daya  and  $1  m 

rKraPal  lion,  three  valuable  premiums.  One  is  an  attractive  portfolio  of  pictures  thwafter  for  aa  months 

•  ready  for  framing,  entitled  “  Literature' in  Art."  It  h  a  series  of  re-  th/^wnhta*tSv,  ***”**”  ”*”^ 

productions  by  the  duogravure  color  process  of  great  paintings  of  scenes  from  cel-  Q’F  i  5  y- 

rtrated  books.  There  are  i6  pictures,  each  ii  x  15  inches  in  size.  Every  picture  /  F 

is  a  splendid  work  of  art,  full  of  grace  and  beauty.  This  portfolio  alone  sells  / ^  JVamt . 

for  fS.oo.  In  addition  to  the  Portfolio  we  send  the  Topical  Index  and  Plan  /I 

of  Study  described  above.  The  last  two  premiums  cannot  be  purchased  /  _ _ 

separate  from  the  set  for  Itss  than  {6.00.  / ^  ^  . 

THE  UNIVERSITY,  SOCIETY  ((  ““  «y 

pifii-  A  I®  ordciing  clodi  change aa  mondis  to  i8  months. 
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Readers  of  the  **  Everybody's"  Praise 


Silverware 


**ICsiisss  City.  Sept.  S9.— • 
The  Cerets  ware  has  given 
perfect  satisfaction.  I  have 
iiad  your  cereal  spoons  in 
constant  use  on  our  table  for 
over  a  year.  They  do  not 
tarnish  or  get  dull  as  other 
silverware  does,  but  remain 
bright  and  new  looking."^ 
Mrs.J.  1.  Sloan. 

**Eaclosed  find  pa  coupons 
and  money  order  for  I7.  js  for 
which  send  Cereta  ware  as 
follows:  5  tea  spoons;  6  table 
spoons:  6  table  forks;  6  taMe 
knives,  plated  blades."  Chas. 
B.  Benson.  Chicago. 

**Enc]osed  find  money* 
order  for  fa.os  and  5a  ctNipons, 
for  which  send  eleven  Cereta 
tea  spoons  and  two  Cereta 
cereal  spoons." — Idrs.  R.  C. 
B.,  Chda^  Mass. 

"Enclosed  find  49  coupons 
and  money  order  for  f  1.88  for 
which  send  me  1  doren  Cereta 
tea  spoons  Ei^t  cents  in 
excess  of  cost  or  »-are  to  pay 
tagistry  charges."— Alt«rt  R. 
£.  Kline.  Champaign.  lU. 

Grand  Prairie  Seminary, 
Onarga,  111.,  Sept.  sS.— 
"Cereta  silverware  has  my 
unqualified  endorsement  in 
every  particular.  In  style 
and  finish  Itclosely  resembles 
solid  silver,  and  we  have  had 
some  of  the  Cereta  spoons  In 
use  for  nearly  a  year  and  are 
very  much  pleased  with  the 
excellent  wear  they  are  glv* 
lag.  1  nave  received  rtghf 
deern  spoons  and  exp^  to 
order  more  in  ^e  near  future. 
Mrs.  Clarke,  the  Matron  of 
^e  Boarding  Hall,  is  espe* 
ciiUy  pleased  with  die  ware 
and  wear  and  wants  me  to 
get  her  some  of  the  knives 
and  forks  for  home  use."— 
Geo.  L.  Clarke. 

"Enclosed  find  80  coupons 
and  draft  for  $4.00  for  which 
please  send  me  ao  more  Cereta 
■puuus."— Geo.  L.  Clarke. 


AT  first  they  sent  for  only  one  Ceretn  Spoon.  Now  they 
/A  are  sending  for  spoons,  forks,  and  knives  by  the  dosen. 

X.  They  are  stocking  silver  chmts  with  Cereta  ware.  They 
are  sending  for  it  because  a  set  of  Cereta  Silverware  makes  a 
beautiful  Christmas  present. 

They  know  Cereta  quality  now.  A  si^le  Cereta  spoon 
does  more  to  prove  the  beauty,  the  exquisite  workmanship 
and  the  superior  quality  of  Cereta  Silvei  ware  than  pages  of 
advertising  description. 

This  is  the  ware  which  can  be  secured  only  by  saving  the 
coupons  in  packages  of  Quaker  Oats,  Pet^ijohn’s  Breufast 
Food  and  Apiteso. 

It  can  not  be  bought  in  stores.  No  stores  show  silver-plate 
to  match  the  exquisite  designs  and  the  solid  silver  effect  of 
Cereta  ware. 

The  newest  addition  to  the  Cereta  series  is  the  Cereta 
Sauce  and  Gravy  Ladle,  the  graceful  lines  and  perfect  balance 
of  which  are  shown  in  the  illustration.  On  the  bowl  is  a  plate 
of  gold,  over  the  full  plate  of  silver — more  than  triple-plate. 

New  Pieces  for  Christmas  Presents 

A  Cereta  Gravy  Ladle  will  be  mailed  to  any  address  for 
four  Cereta  coupons  and  seventy-five  cents  in  coin. 

A  Cereta  Tea  Spoon  will  be  mailed  to  you  for  four  Cereta 
coupons  and  fifteen  cents  in  coin;  or  Cereta  Cereal  Spoon  for 
twenty  cents  and  four  coupons;  or  Cereta  Table  Spoon  for  i 
thirty  cents  and  four  coupons.  J 

A  Cereta  Tea  Fork  will  be  sent  for  twenty-five  cents  and  M 
four  coupons,  or  a  Table  Fork  for  thirty  cents  and  four 
coupons. 

Ine  knives  are  furnished  with  steel  blades  or  plated  mf/j 
blades,  as  preferred.  Either  Tea  Knife  or  Table  Knife 
for  fifty  cents  in  coin  and  four  Cereta  coupons.  Mjm 

The  figures  mentioned  here  represent  about  one-mV 
third  the  retail  value  of  the  ware. 

Cereta  ware  is  plated  more  heavily  than  triple- 
plate.  The  silver  used  is  999-1000  fine.  And 
with  each  piece  is  sent  the  manufacturer's 
guarantee  for  twenty  years  of  family  use. 


ThkNevt 

Cereta 


Quaker 

Oats  ^ 
and 

Pettijohn’s 

BreaKfaat  Food 


"Gravy  Ladlb 
.  Exact  Stzs 


Free  Contest 

$10,000.00 

In  Prizes 

to  the  pmoBs  sending  us  on  our  coupons  ftic  nesrest  correct  estimates  of  tiie  off  dal  number  of  paid  admissions  to  the  grounds 
toe  LcKiisiana  I^trcha*e  Exposition  at  St.  Louis.  Mo.,  on  July  4. 1904,  Independence  Day. 

This  offer,  with  comi^ete  information  on  which  to  bxM  estimates,  U  on  toe  back  oi  the  New  Cereta  Coupon.  The  coupon  also 
bears  a  Special  New  Offer  in  relation  to  Cereta  Silverware. 

When  accompanied  by  three  coupons  taken  from  packages  of  Quaker  Oats  and  Pcttljohn's  Breakfast  Food— 

— This  Counts  as  One  Coupon — Good  for  One  Estimate. 

I  estimate  the  number  of  paid  admissions  to  toe  grounds 

of  the  Louisiana  Purchase  Expodtlon  on  July  4*  *904.  . . . Name....^ . 


Write  plainly.  £be 
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Did  Y o\i  Ever  Know 


That  Improper  Food  Often 
Causes  the  Liquor  Habit  ? 

It's  a  great  proi)osition  to  get  rid  of  a  taste  for  liquor  by  changing  food. 

Improper  food  and  stimulants  like  coffee  and  tea  create  unnatural  appetites. 
The  one  who  eats  only  proper  food  is  normal  in  health  and  therefore  normal  in 
appetite. 

By  way  of  example  take  the  case  of  a  well-known  business  man  of  Lowry 
City,  Mo.,  who  says :  "About  three  years  ago  my  appetite  failed  me  and  my 
food  disagreed  with  me.  1  got  weak,  nervous  and  dull  and  entirely  unfit  for 
business.  Then  like  a  fool  I  went  to  taking  liquor  to  stimulate  an  appetite. 

"  For  a  time  this  worked  well  and  1  thought  1  had  found  a  simple  rem¬ 
edy,  but  I  noticed  I  had  to  take  more  all  the  time  and  before  long  I  found  t 
that  I  could  not  get  along  without  the  whiskey  and  1  was  in  a  pitiable 
condition.  ff 

"  1  tried  to  quit  but  It  seemed  impossible,  as  1  needed  nourishment  gw 
and  my  stomach  rejected  food,  and  the  more  whiskey  1  drank  the  gg 
worse  I  got.  1  kept  fighting  this  battle  for  more  than  two  years  gg 
and  almost  gave  up  all  hope.  Then  I  noticed  an  article  about  gg 
the  food  GRAPE- NUTS  and  concluded  to  give  it  a  trial.  gg 

"  1  found  I  could  eat  GRAPE-NUTS  with  a  relish  and  gg  A 
It  was  the  first  food  that  I  found  nourishing  me  in  a  long  gg  Free 

time.  Soon  my  stomach  trouble  stopped,  my  appetite  gg  Sample 
increased  and  then  the  craving  thirst  relaxed  until  all 
desire  for  drink  was  gone. 

“  I  have  used  GRAPE-NUTS  now  for  more  A 
than  a  year  and  I  am  now  entirely  strong  and  ro- 
bust,  entirely  cured  from  drink  and  able  to 
wotk  hard  every  day.  My  gratitude  for 
GRAPE-NUTS  is  unspeakable,  as  it  any  address 

has  saved  my  life  and  reputation.”  upon  request. 


Delicious 
GRAPE-NUTS 
Food  sent 
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Some  Silk  Tags 

recommeixd  particvilar  soaps  ai\d 
caxilioa  agaiast  CKeap  WasKiag 
Powders.  Latter  is  good  advice. 
b\it  caaaot  refer  to 

PeaLr*lirve 

Te  St.  We  soaked  la  Pearlii\e  svids.  as  sirorvg  as  we 
direct  for  Heaviest.  Coarsest  WasKiag. for  tKr«*e  - 

lvours.20  skeias  oftKe  most  seasitive  aad  delicately 
colored  Wash  Embroidery  Silks  laaau factored  tty 

9f^AtN£fK>  CO.  COf9TH.€LU  StLtt  CO.  M  He*AihfWA\  ^  SONS  CO. 

mcHMfiasoN  •tfiM  €<y.  eeio/No  bacs  s  co 

Niaeteea  skeias  sKowikI  r\oloss  of  color.  Oae  skeia  showed 
almost  imperceptible  loss,  aad  this  skeia whea  washed  as 
directed  oa  tag -Msiag  Pearliae  iastead  of  the'mild 
soevp” recommeaded  -  showed  ao  loss  of  color. 

TKe  Resxilts 

of  iKis  Abuse  of  PeekFliive 
prove  tKevt  iKere  is  Cerlairvly  r\o  risk 
to  Color  ii\  tke  Use  of 

Pearlirve 


IvERS  &  Pond  Pianos. 


Ivors  &  Pond  Piano  Co.,  163  Boylston  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  wben  you  write  to  advertisers. 


A  PIANO  FOR  XMAS, 


HOW  TO  BUY.  If  no  dealer  near  you  sells  them  we  can  supply  you  from  Boston.  An  order 
*  entrusted  to  us  will  be  executed  with  the  nicest  discrimination  in  regard  to 
tone  quality,  perfection  of  action,  and  beauty  of  case  finish  that  would  be  exercised  were  the  piano  to  be 
for  the  personal  use  of  one  of  our  officers.  The  wisdom  of  this  care  on  our  part  is  obvious  when  we 
willingly  ship  the  piano  subject  to  approval,  not  asking  that  it  be  accepted  unless  it  proves  entirely 
satisfactory.  We  sell  on  time  payments  (in  the  most  remote  village  or  city  in  the  United  States  as  simply 
and  safely  as  if  you  lived  in  Boston),  requiring  a  small  cash  remittance  at  time  of  purchase,  and  balance 
in  12,  24,  or  36  equal  monthly  payments.  Old  pianos  taken  in  exchange.  A  personal  letter  with  list  of 
cash  and  time  prices  if  you  will  write. 


Surely  nothing  can  make  a  more  acceptable  or  a|>- 
propriate  Xmas  gift  than  a  beautiful  Ivers  &  Pond  piano. 
If  you  will  write  us  at  once  we  will  send  you  our  hand¬ 
some  new  catalogue,  just  off  the  press,  containing  half¬ 
tone  pictures  of  our  1904  styles,  and  will  also  give  you 
full  information  as  to  how  one  of  these  charming  instru¬ 
ments  can  be  placed  in  your  home  Itefore  Christnnis, 
even  though  you  live  in  the  most  distant  part  of  tlie 
United  States.  Ivers  &  Pond  pianos,  from  a  musical  and 
artistic  stand]X)int,  cannot  be  excelled.  No  amount  of 
money  could  buy  any  better  materials  or  workmansliip, 
richer  or  more  musical  tone,  or  greater  durability. 


Model  "  Claszique,”  Style  309 
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Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


Afai/  Orders  Ossly.  We  have  no  ofeneies  or  brasuk  stores.  All  orders  should  he  sent  direct  to  ns. 

Suits  and  Jackets 


Made  to  Order 
In  One  Week 


*8  to  *40 


Catalogue  and 
Samples  Free 


Our  System 


We  G\iOk.roLi\tee  to  Fit  Yo\i 

The  prettiest  garment  is  absolutely  worthless  unless  it  fits  ^!w 

nicely.  Ready-made  garments  are  made  up  by  the  thousands  for 
ready-made  figures.  Tliey  lack  individuality  and  rarely  have  mjT 

either  style  or  fit,  and  you  are  likely  to  find  exact  duplicates  of  Fy  . 

them  being  worn  by  others.  We  keep  no  ready-made  ipiodsi  V 

but  make  every  garment  especially  to  order  from  f 

measuremeniB  sent  us  by  mail. 

Ah«  MAdlsAsf  You  choose  a' Style  from  our  catalogue 
UUr  ™iClU0Q  illustrating  120  of  the  latest  New  York 
'  '  fashions.  You  may  select  the  jacket  of 

one  style,  the  skirt  of  another,  and  the  sleeve  ol  a  third,  it  you 
prefer,  and  we  will  make  the  garment  according  to  your  own 
taste,  thus  giving  it  an  individuality  of  which  ready-made  garments 
are  entirely  devoid  With  our  catalorae  we  also  send,  without 
charge,  a  large  assortment  of  samples  nom  our  stock  of  400  for- 
eign  and  domestic  fabrics,  so  that  you  may  select  and  examine 
the  material  from  which  you  wish  your  garment  made. 

pm  make  our  garments  accord- 

sJjrOldll  ing  to  our  own  original  system,  which  is 
———————  used  by  no  other  This  one 

of  the  secrets  of  our  wonderful  success  in  making  perfect-fitting 
garments  from  measurements  sent  us  by  mail.  Under  our 
method  we  emphasize  the  good  points  of  the  figure  and  conce^ 
the  defects.  It  you  fear  we  cannot  lit  you  ask  your  best 
dressed  lYiend — she  is  probably  one  of  our  customers. 

fitifl*  fwtvavAn^Aa  You  take  no  risk  in  dealing  with  u& 

UUr  Muarantce  we  know  we  can  fit  you.  but 

“  _  “  if  a  garment  which  we  make  for  you  J  \ 

is  not  absolutely  satisfactory  send  it  back  promptly  and  we  will  re-  BL 

fund  your  money.  Our  prices  very  reasonable  ;  we  can  save  you 
the  storekeeper's  profit  of  from  $5  to  $20  on  every  garment,  as 
we  sell  you  as  cheaply  as  we  would  your  local  merchant.  Our 
prices  are  about  half  what  is  usually  asked  for  gar- 
nieiits  made  to  order;  besides  WE  GUARANTEE  TO 

Our  Catalogue  illustrates  attd  describes: 

Tailored  Suits,  $8  to  $40 

Visiting  Costumes,  $12  to  $35 
Handsome  Skirts,  $4  to  $20 
Jackets,  $8  to  $33 

We  pay  express  charges  any  part 

an- 

women  taste 
who 

selecting  materials.  When 

us  an  order  they  alter 

the 

give  the  same  care  attention 
that  it  would  have  if  it  were  made  under 
your  personal  supervision. 

Write  to-day  for  our  Winter  caulogue  No.  46,  and  samples  of  newest  materials,  sent  Free  by  return  mail  to  any 
part  of  the  United  States.  State  whether  you  wish  samples  for  suits  or  cloaks,  and  about  the  colors  you  desire,  aud 
we  will  send  a  full  assortment  of  just  what  you  wish. 

NATIONAL  CLOAK  AND  SUIT  COMPANY,  119  and  121  West  23d  StreeL  NEW  YORK. 

Established  tj  Years. 
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ear  to  tKe  Heart 


of  every  “Dau|rhterof  Ere”are  thearintillatinr  huea 
of  liquid  fire  hidden  in  the  deptha  of  a  Diamond. 
What  wonder  that  in  days  of  old,  men  did  battle  for 
the  pricelesa  cema  with  which  to  adorn  the  person  of 
some  fair  one  whose  favor  was  soushl.  A  Diamond  is 
the  gift  of  all  rifts,  and  whether  as  an  emblem  of  plight¬ 
ed  troth,  or  as  a  Christmas  gift  to  wife,  sweetheart, 
mother,  sister  or  daughter,  it  is  ever  a  seasonable  ana 
always  a  prized  remembrance.  It  is  a  gift  that  lasts  for¬ 
ever,  and  every  day  brings  to  the  wearer  pleasant  memo¬ 
ries  of  the  giver  and  his  generosity. 

Yoor  Christmas  Hans  ;:i'.li"%u‘*hSve“&!,'k:5 

through  our  beautifully  illustrated  Catalogue  and  consid- 
ered  what  you  can  do  in  coniunctinn  with  the  LOITIS 
STSTEM.  The  live  or  ten  dollars  which  you  might 
pay  for  something  cheap  and  trash^would  put  you  in 
immediate  possession  of  a  splendid  Diamond  ring,  stud, 
brooch,  earrings,  cuS  buttons,  locket  or  a  Diamond 
studded  watch.  The  balance  you  could  pay  in  a  series 
or  easy  monthly  payments.  Thus  you  can  make  a  gift 
k  commensurate  with,  and  appropriate  to  the  circum- 
stances,  without  making  a  large  outlay  of  money. 
7^^  D/i—.  IV*  I*  Write  today  for  our  Catalogue 
now  10  IK)  and  from  it  select  any  article 
that  you  would  like  to  wear  and  own,  or  use  as  a 
y  Christmas  remembrance.  We  will  at  once  send 
the  article  to  your  home,  place  of  business  or  ex- 
^  press  office,  where  )-ou  may  examine  it  ascarefuly 
I  as  you  wish.  If  it  is  all  that  you  anticipated,  and 
\  the  best  Diamond  value  you  ever  saw  for  the 
.  Ja  money— pay  one-fifth  of  the  price  and  keep  it. 

The  balance  you  send  to  us  in  eight  equal 
monthly  payments.  If  it  fails  to  please  you 
in  any  way,  simply  send  it  back  at  our 
expense.  Whether  you  buy  or  not,  you 
have  no  express  or  other  charges  to 

i»y- 


We  ask  only  one  opportunity  for  making  you  a 
pleased  and  permanent  patron  of  our  house,  which 
IS  the  largest  Diamond  house  in  the  world  and  one 
of  the  oldest— Eat.  1858.  Your  local  banker  can  tell 
you  all  about  us.  He  can  by  referring  to  his  books  of 
Commercial  Ratings,  show  you  that  we  stand  very  high 
in  the  business  wond,  and  he  will  assure  you  that  our 
representations  can  be  accepted  without  question. 

Oar  Guarantee  Certificate  ?t^;^^s“  v“‘  "v*! 

en  by  a  responsible  bouse-  Our  Exchai^e  System  is 
the  most  liberal  ever  devised — for  it  permiu  you  to  get 
full  value  for  any  Diamond  retumra,  in  exchange  lor 
other  goods  or  a  larger  stone.  We  give  you  the  advan¬ 
tage  of  our  enormoua  atock  from  which  to  make  a 
selection  and  the  low  prices  which  our  position  as  the 
largest  dealers  in  the  world  permits  us  to  make. 

The  I^ftis  System  greeable  features  of  the 

old-fashioned  installment  plan.  We  do  business 
promptly,  confidentially  and  satisfactorily.  Every 
patron  is  assured  absolute  satisfaction,  and  every 
courtray  that  liberal  business  methods  can  extend. 

We  urge  you  to  write  at  once  for  our  Catalogue —  . 


mond— less  ten  per  cent,  at  any  time  within  one 
year.  Thus,  you  might  wear  a  fifty  dollar  Dia¬ 
mond  for  a  whole  year,  then  aend  it  back  to 
us  and  get  845,  making  it  cost  you  less  than 
ten  cents  per  week  to  wear  it.  No  other 
house  is  satisfied  with  a  ten  per  cent  profit, 
hence  we  are  not  followed  by  others  ia 
this  offer. 


L 


A  Terr  little  money  will  make  a  great  Christmas,  tor  yon 
need  pay  but  one-fltth  when  yon  select  and  take  the  goods- 

LOFTIS  BROS-  <SL  CO. 

k  Diamonds — Watches— Jewelry  ' 

Dept,  p  21.  92  to  98 
Stakte  Street 

Chicago, 


Kat.  185S 

o.pnskt.isaa, 

,  Uni,  SMS 

k  sow 


SYSTEM 


ONLY 

ONE 
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When  bed-time  comes  around,  does  sleep  tempt  you  or  do  you  lie  and  toss  and  fret,  vainly 
seeking  that  “  soft,  cool  spot"  which  lulls  you  to  forgetfulness  7  There  is  one  mattress  that 
gives  sleep  to  the  sleepless — rest  to  the  restless — the  famous 

Ostennoor  r  Mattress’15. 

How  many  people  have  said  “I  would  give  a  hundred  dollars  to  be  able  to  sleep,”  and  yet 
they  cling  to  the  lumpy,  bumpy,  unclean  HAIR  mattress  and  fear  to  invest  $15  in  an 
OSTERMOOR  which  yields  365  repose-dividends  a  year,  payable  every  night.  These  divi¬ 
dends  are  guaranteed.  You  can  have  the  experience  without  any  expense  by  our  offer  of 

THIRTY  NIGHTS’  FREE  TRIAL 

Sleep  on  it  thirty  nights  and  if  it  is  not  all  you  have  hoped  lor,  ii  you  don’t  believe  it  to  be  the  equal  in  cleanliness,  dura¬ 
bility  and  comfort  of  any  (50  hair  mattress  ever  made,  you  can  get  your  money  back  by  return  mail— “no  questions  asked.” 

Our  Book  is  FREE 


STANOAKD  SIZKS  AND  PRICBS  I 

S  feet  6  inches  wide,  SB  lbs.,  .  •  •  $  8.3B 

3  feet  wide,  -  30  lbs.,  ...  10.00 

3  feet  O  Incbes  wide,  3B  lbs.,  ...  11.70 

4  fMt  6  m?heo  wide,  40  IbS'.’,  -  -  -  lliOO  **  contains  g6  pages  of  text  and  illustrations  of  mattresses. 

All  6  feet  3  IncbM  long.  pillows,  window-seat  and  cosy-corner  cushions,  etc.,  etc.— an 

In  two  pee^  encyclopedia  of  comfort,  called  “The  Test  of  Time.”  May 

- )  we  send  it  ?  Your  name  on  a  postal  will  do. 

LOOK  OUT  I  Dealers  are  trying  to  sell  the  “just  as  good  kind.”  Ask  to  see  the  name  “Ostermoor’’  and  our  trade¬ 
mark  label,  sewn  on  the  end.  Show  them  you  can’t  and  won’t  be  fooled.  It’s  not  if  it's  not  an  Osttrmoor.  Mat¬ 
tresses  expressed,  prepaid  by  us,  same  day  check  is  received.  « 

OSTERMOOR.  6*  CO..  115a  Elizabeth  Street,  New  York. 

Canadian  Agency :  The  Alaska  Feather  and  Down  Company,  Ltd.,  Montreal. 
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There’s  a  reason  for 


Many  a  good  ship  received  a  blow  below  the  water  line 
that  didn’t  show,  but  the  ship  went  down. 

Many  a  man  and  woman  is  being  fatally  injured  by  coffee, 
but  the  hurt  don’t  show  sometimes  until  it  is  too  late. 

If  coffee  causes  stomach  and  liver  troubles,  or  shatters 
the  nerves,  it  will  finally  locate  a  fixed  disease  in  some  one  of 
the  organs,  and  then  the  “  ship  may  sink.” 

It  is  easy  to  quit  coffee  by  changing  to  POSTUM 
FOOD  COFFEE  well  boiled  and  delicious,  with  a  flavor  all 
its  own. 

Look  sharp  that  cook  boils  it  enough. 
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EQUITABLE 


HENRY  B  HYDE 


JWALFX\NDER 


J  H  HYDE 

vi.'E  PRF.?;rt:<T 


7.  rr#;'4' 


Past,  Present  and 
^  Future  Christmases 

were  all  shown  toEbenezer 
Scrooge  in  Dickens ‘Christmas  Carol" 
Suppose  3^  could  be  shown  your 
future  Christmases.or  those  of 
your  family? 

Dont  you  think  it  might  possibly 
■"’  cause  you  to  at  once  take  steps 


cause  you  to  ^ 

i ‘  to  protect  your 

^  to  provide  for  y 


loved  ones  and 
your  own  old  age’^ 
i  An  adequate  Endowment  Pol- 
icy  in  the  Equitable  will  accom-^ 
^  plish  both  of  these  results. 


Viicjiicii's  formfti  ofchur.uirr  todit  <is  reorf'sentatives 
Apply  to  GAGE  E  TARBELL.2nd  Vice  President 


y  »•  - 


f 


'/fc^sv^y 


^gsm 


THE  EQUITABLE  LIFE  ASSURANCE  SOCIETY  <A  the  UnHtd  SUta 

120  Broadway,  New  York  Dept.  No.  13 
Pleaae  send  me  information  regarding  an  Endowment  for 
$ . - . . . if  issued  at . years  of  age. 


A  .A_ 


jtl 
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**NO  TIME  LIKE  THE  PRESENT 
AND  NO  PRESENT  LIKE  THE  TIME 


Patile  yonr  brain  for  a  Chnstmas  pretent,  but  yon *11 
always  come  back  to  a  watch  as  being  gifted  with  a 
charm  possessed  by  no  other  thing  in  the  world. 

In  the  hearts  of  two  million  American  boys  the  In- 
gersoll  Watch  is  enshrined.  They  will  remember  it  as  a 
faithful  companion  for  years,  almost  hourly  remind¬ 
ing  of  the  giver  who  chose  so  wisely.  From  it  they 
have  learned  their  first  lessons  in  the  value  of  time  and 
punctuality. 

Any  man,  too,  will  treasure  an  IngersoU  for  everyday 
use,  or  to  carry  on  outings  and  for  the  desk. 


Absolutely  Guaranteed  to  keep  accurate  time. 


Practical  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 


Sold  hy  dealer!  everywhere  or  postpaid  bv  us.  ,  Booklet  free. 
Nothing  it  so  worthless  as  a  poor  watch.  Accept  no  substitute. 

ASK  FOR  ANINGERSOLL— NAMEON  DIAL 


HOBT.n.lNGEI^SOLL&BKO.  DEPT.  21,  51  MAIDEN  lANE,NEW YORKJ 
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Tiffany  &  Co. 


Dttmond  and  Gem  Merchants,  Gold 
and  Silver  Smiths,  Stationers  and 
Dealers  in  Artistic  Merchandise 


“BLUE  BOOK” 

1904  Edition  now  ready  for 
the  Holidays.  Upon  request, 
a  copy  will  be  sent  to  intend¬ 
ing  purchasers  without  charge 


The  “Tiffany  Blue  Book”  contains 

NO  ILLUSTRATIONS 

pictures,  or  cuts.  It  is  a  compact  little 
volume  of  about  400  pages,  with  full 
index,  giving  concise  descriptions, 
with  range  of  prices,  of  their  stock  of 
Jewelry,  Silverware,  Watches,  Clocks, 
Bronzes,  Porcelain,  Glass,  and  other 
Artistic  Merchandise,  suitable  for 
Holiday  Gifts=  - = 


Messrs. 

Tiffany  &  Co. 
suggest  to  patrons 
that  early  orders 
permit  of  more 
deliberate  selections 
and  the  advantage 
of  first  choice 
from  this  season’s 
manufactures 
and  importations 
for  the  holidays. 


Tiffany  &  Co. 
are  strictly 
retailers. 

They  do  not 
employ  agents 
or  sell  their 
wares  through 
other  dealers. 


Correspondence 

Solicited 


Union  Square,  New  York 


Plea«e.nention  EverjFbodjr’s  Magazine  when  you  avitc  to  advertisera. 
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and  wear  it 
while  saving 


#  TERWS^ 

^\  To  juit  your  convenience 


Ideal 

X'inas 

Present 


SHE  assertion  that  our  credit  prices  represent  the  cash  prices  of 
other  dealers  is  not  a  mere  claim  —  it’s  a  fact  which  we  want 
vou  to  prove  to  yourself  by  aslcinr  us  to  forward  some  article 
for  inspection.  In  doiiiK  so  simply  hll  out  and  siicn  the  subjoined 
“  coupon  "  and  give  such  description  of  goods  wanted  as  yon  can 
and  leave  the  rest  to  us.  We  pay  express  charges  whether  you  buy 
or  not.  If  you're  in  a  position  to  pay  SlII  OA^h  we  offer  you  t«n  p*r  cent, 
dlecourxt,  and  thus  you  would  buy  a  diamond  or  watch  at  practically  whole¬ 
sale  prices.  Kut,  cn.sh  or  credit,  we  want  your  order  —  0\jr  CaLtn>.loi 
No.  P  4  is  worth  having.  It  shows  beautiful  illustrations  of  Dln.mor\ds. 
Wa>.tohes,  ^nd  Jewelry,  ranging  in  price  from  9.s.oo  to  $500.00.  Uur 
booklet,  "  A  Brilliant  idea,"  tells  all  about  our  plan.  Write  to^ay. 


Herbert  L  Joseph  &  Co, 

14$  (P4)  State  St,  Chicago. 


Originators  of  the 
«  Diamond  Savings 
Bank  PUn." 


Please  send  me  for  exn.n\if\aLtlon  one.  _  _  — 1_  _  — 

Upon  my  n.cceptn.nce  of  same  I  will  pay  Herbert  L.  Joseph  &  Co.  at 

Chicago,  lor  said  property,  the  sum  of  % _ as  follows;  %. _ 

(one-fifth  down)  and  the  balance  in  equal  monthly  payments  of  f _ 

(ten  per  cent.)  on  the. _ day  of  each  month,  until  paid  in  full.  Title 

to  said  property  to  remain  in  Herbert  L.  Joseph  until  all  sums  due  hereunder 
are  fully  paid. 


Name. 


Occupation 


Residence. 


Business  Address. 
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THE  MAKERS  OF  THESE  INSTRUMENTS 
have  shown  that  genius  for  pianoforte  making  that  has  been 
defined  as  “an  infinite  capacity  for  taking  pains.” 

The  result  of  eighty  years  of  application  of  this  genius  to  the 
production  of  musical  tone  is  shown  in  the  Chickering  of  to-day. 

Catalogue  upon  Application  CHICKERING  &  SONS 

7«*  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 
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Throu^  Cars  between  New  York,  Chicago  and  SI  Louis. 

Send  2  cents  in  postage  stamps  for  THE  STORY  OF  PHOEBE 
SNOW,  a  beautifully  illustrated  book,  in  seven  colors.  Address 
T.  W.  LEE,  General  Passenger  Agent,  Lackawanna  Railroad, 
New  York  City. 


ackawanoa 


HailroaQ 


BEST  WAY 


New  York  and  buffalo 


Plea*e  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Makes 

Life’s 

Walk 

Easy 


JNSURE  your  foot  comfort  by  wear¬ 
ing  only  Crossett  shoes,  which  are 
modeled  to  fit  the  foot  over  stylish 
and  sensible  lasts. 

Made  by  skilled  workmen,  from  the  choicest  of 
leathers,  they  are  from  every  standpoint  the  finest 
shoes  manufactured.  If  your  retailer  does  not  have 
them  write  us  and  we  will  inform  you  where  to 
find  them. 

Lewis  A.  Crossett  Cx^)-  North  Abington,  Mass. 
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Hotel  Chamberlin 


OM  ^oinl  Coi»J«rl.Wrgl«U 


OLD  POINT  COMFORT 
VIRGINIA 


BEST  SHOOTINQ 
EAST  OF  THE 
ROCKIES,  ON 
A  GREAT  GAME 
PRESERVE  OF 
10,000  ACRES, 
FROM 

SEPTEMBER 
TO  MAY 


The  Most  Magnificent  Resort  Hotel  in 
America 

Open  all  the  Year.  New  Management  1903 

FORTRESS  MONROE,  the  largest  Military  Post  in  the  U.  S. 

HAMPTON  ROADS,  the  rendezvous  of  the  North  Atlantic 
Squadron. 

IFriU  f»r  booklets,  "Both  Arms  of  the  Service" 
and  "Shooting  in  the  Old  Dominion.” 

NEW  YORK  OFFICE,  289  Foerth  Ave.  Phone  1749 — 18th  SL  QEO.  F.  ADAMS,  Mgr.,  Fortress  Monroe,  Vs. 


TENNIS 


SAILING 


FISHING 


of*  the- 

k)HLD'"tJ 


FOUR 

ROUTL 


The  Winter  Resort  of  the  viot\^.  f>ar  excellence, 
is  Egypt,  easily  and  directly  reached  by  many 
luxurious  Transatlantic  liners  from  New  York  and 
Boston  to  Alexandria.  Cook's  Nile  Steamers  from 
Cairo  to  the  First  and  Second  Cataracts  (for  the 
Sudan,  Khartoum,  etc.)  leave  four  times  weekly 
November  to  March.  Select  Tours  and  high  class 
Cruises  from  New  York,  January,  February,  and 
March.  Thirty  Spring  and  Summer  Tours  to 
Europe  for  season  1904-  For  plans  of  steamers, 
printed  matter,  and  to  secure  berths  apply  to 

THOS.  COOK  A  SON 

New  York  Boston  Philadelphia  Chicago 
San  Prandsoo,  etc. 
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When  th*  Flag  loads  'tis  saft  to  follow. 


CARNIC*  IT  •CTWICN 

8T.  LOUIS,  AND  CHICAGO,  KANSAS  CITY, 
OMAHA,  DES  MOINES,  TOLEDO,  DETROIT, 
NIAGARA  PALLS,  BUFFALO,  NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON,  LOS  ANGELES,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
MINNEAPOLIS,  AND  ST.  PAUL. 

CHICAGO.  AND  PEORIA.  TOLEDO.  DETROIT, 
NIAGARA  FALLS,  BUFFALO,  NEW  YORK, 
BOSTON.  AND  MONTREAL. 

KANSAS  CITY,  AND  DETROIT. 

NIAGARA  FALLS,  AND  BUFFALO. 

ST.  PAUL  AND  LOS  ANGELES. 

The  Wabash  Une  has  Us  own  rails  direct  to  the  World’s  Fair  Grounds 
in  St.  Louis.  All  Wabash  through  trains  pass  through  the  beautiful 
Forest  Pai^  and  stop  at  World’s  Fair  Station  in  order  to  give  passengers 
an  opportunity  to  view  from  the  trains  the  World’s  Fair  Buildings. 

C.  S.  CRANE, 

^  OCNCRAL  PASaCNCCII  AND  TICKCT  ADENT  ^ 

ST.  LOUIS,  MO.  ^ 


A  land  flowing  with  milk  and  honey 


CALIFORNIA 


IS  THE  MECCA, 


Seekers  after  rest  and  recreation  in 
a  bracing  climate,  amid  enchanting 
scenery  surrounded  by  fruits  and  flow* 
ers,  are  going  to  California  this  winter 
in  greater  numbers  than  ever  before. 


NEW  YORK  CENTRAL  LINES. 


The  new  trains  of  this  system  give  a 
fine  service,  fast  time,  and  afford  every 
convenience  and  luxury.  Inquire  of 
ticket  agents  regarding  the  new  facil¬ 
ities. 


Four  graceful  poses  from  life;  figures  ten  inches 
high,  reproduced  in  colors  by  a  process  far  su¬ 
perior  to  last  year's  calendar.  H  ighest  example 
of  lithographic  art. 

“THE  ONLY  WAY" 

to  own  one  of  these  beautiful  calendars  is  to 
send  twenty-five  cents  with  lume  of  publication 
in  which  you  read  this  advertisement,  to  Geo. 

k  Charlton,  Gen'l  Passenger  Agent,  Chicago 
Alton  Railway,  Chicago.  III. 

The  heat  railway  line  hetweeii  Chicago,  St. 
Louis,  Kansas  City  and* Peoria.  Take  the 
“Alum"  to  the  SL  Louis  World’s  Pair,  190*. 


Four-Track  Secies  No.  j.  “America's  Winter  Re¬ 
sorts,  “sent  free  postpaid  on  receipt  of  a  two*  cent 
stamp,  Iw  George  H.  Daniels,  General  Passenger 
Agent,  Grand  Central  Sutton,  Nen  York. 
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nothing  is  more  acceptable  than  the  **I33S 
m  -R.  Wattace*'  Silver  Plate,  the  one  brand  that 
W  offers  all  the  best  qualities  of  Sterling  Silver  at  Plated 
W  Ware  prices. 

Isn’t  this  **Florar  Game  Carvinit  Set  Attractive  ? 

Also  the  Cream  Ladle  and  Dessert  Spoon  ?  So  are  the 
many  other  pieces  and  various  combinations  in  our  dif¬ 
ferent  patterns. 

Ask  your  Jeweler  to  show  you  the  "1835  R.  WALLACE” 
Silver  Plate  More  maKing  your  Christmas  purchases. 

Our  beautifully  illustrated  book,  “  How  to  Set  the  Tabled'  by 
Mrs.  Rarer,  will  be  sent  anywhere  for  ten  cents  in  stamps. 

R.  WALLACE  &  SONS  MFC.  CO.,  Dept.  X,  Wallingford,  Conn. 
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PabiStExiiaGi 

Calendar  for  1904. 

Maud  Humphrey,  the  celebrated 
painter  of  babies,  conceived  this  beauti¬ 
ful  and  interesting  subject,  wherein 
are  most  artistically  and  winsomely 
grouped  Babies  of  every  Land  and  Clime. 

In  this  Calendar  the  types  and  national 
characteristics  are  reproduced  with  great 
care  and  fidelity;  in  both  dress  and 
features  are  shown  all  the  delicate  col¬ 
oring  and  artistic  effects  so  charming  in 
the  original  painting. 

The  illustration  herewith  gives  but  a 
faint  idea  of  the  beauty  and  cuteness 
of  the  Calendar  itself.  This  Calendar 
will  delight  every  recipient.  It  makes 
a  rich  and  decorative  Art  Panel,  size 
10x30  inches,  ready  for  hanging. 

The  edition  is  limited ;  order  early. 
Sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  10 
cents  in  coin  or  stamps.  It  is  worth 
more  in  any  art  collection  or  home. 

MeotloB  this  ms^axine. 

Pabst  Extract  Dqsartment 

Milwaukee,  Wis. 


ftibst: 

1904 

^lork 

For 
lOoeati 
in 
Coin 
or 

Slaaips 


The  great  tonic  for  tired,  nervous,  dys¬ 
peptic  and  run-down  conditions,  is  often 
imitated.  Insist  upon  the  genuine,  which 
you  can  get  at  all  druggists. 


\  ■ 
i 

% 
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Order 

your 


CHRISTMAS  GIFTS 


Matt 


Send  for  our  Year  Book  for  jgo4. 

The  SOMETHING  DIFFERENT 
V  you  wish  for  Christmas  may  be 
Ipbk  found  in  its  i88  pages.  Of  the 
numberless  articles  in  solid 
Gold  and  Sterling  Silver 
it  contains,  over  3,000 
between  ^ 

25  cents  and 

^5.00 


88026.— PufI  Box, 
with  Puff  and 
Sk  Mirror,  shown 
open,  J 

KSk  SZ.OO  J 


dny  mrfuU  sent  safely,  frrfmtd.  Alt  Sterling 
Siher.  illus'rmtiens  ene-kalf  scale. 

5.-  flat  PradI,  WUck,  ib«wa  apta  ...M.M 

IW.  -CoaMlallM  Prii« . 1.25 

Ul.-Thlakic.  wiU  rMC  ((tale  liic) . 75 

N*.-  Rattle,  "  Beater  Biewi  ”  iteart  rlaf 

with  (liver  kell .  1.25 

M*  .  BikIMRer . M 


M44.— Tea  SIraiaer,  alerllaf  diver  with 

ce|^berriea  . I 

IW5.— Tea  S|Mea,  dever,  very  heavy . 

IS2«.-Pta  Caahlea  .  . 

2275.— ^acaaiber  Server,  $1.51;  with  laU 

MA4Ceee . 

M7I.— Breech,  heavy,  ^ila|  diver,  fthM, 
with  barakee  pearl . . 


2175.- Pepper,  fadividaal . ] 

M72.— Breach  aad  Chatelalae,  dever . 

M72.— BeH  Pie,  “  Te  oer  eeit  awny  aeet- 

47»4.-Hat"we‘,  l^tal  claw'.’.’.'. 

5lia7.-Match  Bex . 

95142.— Feb,  all  diver,  very  hMvy,  with 


^aniev^ut^  and*  {Cb 

222  Essex  St,  Salem,  Massachusetts 
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California 

The  Buffet-Smoking  Car  on  The  California  Limited  is  a 
place  in  which  to  take  one’s  edoc,  to  forget  all  worries,  and  be 
genuinely  comfortable  ...  Club  luxuries  greet  the  city  man  ...  Rather 
pleasant,  isn't  it,  when  evening  comes,  to  sit  here  in  the  warmth  and 
^ow? ...  Other  travel  comforts  on  this  superb  train . . 

The  California  Limited  mm  daily  between  Chicago,  Lot  Angelet,  San 
Diego  and  San  Franckco.  Lem  than  three  days  to  Southern  California.  See  Grand 
Canyon  of  Arizona  en  route — a  mile  deep,  many  miles  wide  and  rainbow-tinted. 

Our  illuUiated  booklrtr.  msileii  (ice,  wiU  hdp  you  riahdy  pUn  a  Catfomia  tour.  Addns 
CcBcral  Pinrnatt  Oftoe,  Atckini,  Topelia  &  Santa  Fe  Railway,  Qucaso- 


SaniH  I  t 


ALLTHK  WAV 


Scene  in  Buffet-Smoking  Car  on  The  Cabifornia  Limited. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when 


ou  mrite  to  advertisers. 
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a  VI ,000,000.00  stock  ol  watches.  Diamonds,  Silverware,  Cut  Glass  and  Leather 
Goods  at  prices  which  have  made  for  ns  thousands  of  customers  all  over  the 
^rld.  we  will  send  yon  this  144-paKe  catnlogne  wltbont  charge. 
Yon  need  only  say  “Send  catalogue.’’  A  postal  will  do. 


On  piTAftAOIf  Masofsctirlao  JowelerMd  SIvenaltk.  Ett.1837 
■  U"  ■  Oevt  NvStsfe  MdAdosH.CIIICACO.U. 
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Why  suffer  with  cold  feet 


while  /M  can  enjoy  the 
lazu1''ij  comfort  of  a 
t>air  ol 

Wood’s 

F(K»t-Warniers 

^  for  ^0  little  aa  ^2 

Made  of  hicb- 

Eade  felt,  and 
led  with  pore, 
natural  lamb’i 
wool. 

WOMUN'S.— Plain 
bUck;  flexible  kaih 
2  er  sole  sad  heel. 


suffen  from  com  feet,  biMl 
corns,  tender  bunions,  etc. 
Vastly  superior  to  slippers 
lor  bouse  wear.  Esp^ial  • 
ly  desirable  in  cases  ol 
gout  and  rbeumatlsm. 

Delivered  on  receipt  of 
price.  State  sUe  and 
width  you  usually 
L  wear. 


Wood 

(SlCo. 


COLD  FEET 

are  banished.  Warm  feet  induce  aleep.  The  most  comfortable 
thinf  you  ever  iMit  foot  into  is  , 

MoFARLAN’S  ‘ 

Slumber  Slipper 

Will  keep  the  anklet 
warm.  Worn  in  bed  and 
o«t.-  Made  of  a  hand- 
same  fleece  -  lined  knit 
fabric^  tops  besntilullp 
emtroiderM  ^th  silk. 

'  Send  sise  of  shoe.  Two  Pairs  for  25c.  Postpaid 
Difftrtni  sots  if  Jtttrtd.  For  men,  women  and  children 
MeVASLAN  IHIXS,  64  Hnrrer  At.,  Amsievdsm.  N.  Y. 


Just  the  thing  forXl^  AS 

Dandy>Shiner 


A  Homtehold  NeeetUtl  Jiepfstered  Trade  Mark 

The  only  device  that  holds  any  shoe  perfectly  rifid  for 
cleaning  and  polishing  with  cloth  or  brush.  Nickel-plated, 
weishs  three  imunds;  removable  when  not  in  use.  , 
Complete  Owtit-A  DANDY  SHINED,  ^  CW  fti 
Throe  Loats  (mss'.,  woman's,  child'.),  C  1  M  ^ 

Pellshlao  CloU  ead  Bottle  of  Shoo  M - 

PoUsh-aeataa  receipt  or  priee.  A  _ 

ilSUl 


The  DANDY-SHINER  CO. 

61  6treei 

ftpHacOeldo  Mams,  IJ*  A.  A. 


DAINLESS  SHOESI  Sounds  odd  enough 
•  —sounds  good  though.  There 
is  a  Florsheim  Shoe  anatomi¬ 
cally  foot-formed  for  every 
known  form  of  foot.  Your 
size  admits  your  foot  with 
no  room  to  spare,  no  pinch 
to  hurt — feels  good,  too,  the 
moment  you  put  them  on- 
feels  just  as  good  ever  after. 

Mast  styles  sell  for 


Per  five  two-eent  stomps,  Jnst  the  amount  of  postage  and 
packing,  we’ll  send  you  The  Flerahelm  Pellshlwc  Set- 
Felt  Polisher,  Bos  of  Paste  for  ell  Black  Shuee  endHandy 
Uenber— aeetly  nosed.  Aleo  our  Fall  Booklet  “Tbu  FboBU- 
Huu  Wat  or  FooT-Fimiia.  Write  teday. 

FliOrsheim  &  Company 

OHIOAOO,  U.  S.  A. 


E'dery-’ 

Ihin^ 

Shipped 

^Prepaid 


The  feathers  are  heavier,  stronger,  and  more 
glossy  than  those  usually  found  in  stores.  We 
have  no  agents,  but  sell  direct  at  producers' 
prices. 

OSTHICH  "BOA.S 
r  $12.00  we  send  prepaid  a  beautiful  i^-yard 


For  $2.00  we  send  prepaid  a  handsome  Amazon  For  $12.00  we  send  prepaid  a  t 

plume.  i5iiicheslongand6iiicheswide,madeinthestraight  black  Ostrich  Feather  Boa.  Better  than  I 
style,  bautifully  curled,  black  or  white.  Better  than  is  in  stores  at  $15  00.  Better  Bc«s,  1^  y 
usually  sold  for  93.00  in  stores.  935.00;  %  vards  at  93S-oo  and  tiS-oo. 

For  $5.00  we  send  prepaid  a  beautiful  black  or  white  rivrntlfM  FltArttWB 

Comtesse  plume,  exactly  like  the  picture,  with  quill  ex-  ‘  rtz^-rr  r  nx,  k 

(losed,  or  an  Amazon  plume  with  the  flues  fluffed  over  the  For  $1.00  we  send  prepaid  a  q-iiich  I 

quill.  17  inches  long  and  9  to  10  inches  wide.  Better  than  or  blue  Ostrich  Feather  Fan  with  decorate 

stores  sell  at  97 -oo.  to  match.  The  same  fan  in  ii-iiich  size  | 

A  Greot  Curiosity.  Natural  feather  just  as  taken  from  the  ostrich  sent  free  with  every  order. 
SouvofUr  Cstsloguo  containing  pictures  of  the  farm  and  ostrich  goods  free  for  2  cents  postage. 


than  those  usually  sold 
in  stores  at  9iS  oo.  Better  Boas,  1^  yards  at  $20.00  and 
925.00;  2  yards  at  93S-oo  and  tiS-oo. 

OSTHICH  FBA.THE'R  FA.J>IS 
For  $1.00  wesend  prepaid  a  9-inch  black,  white,  pink, 
or  blue  Ostrich  Feather  Fan  with  decorated  enameled  sticks 
to  match.  The  same  fan  in  ii-inch  size  prepaid  for  9i-S<>. 


TKo  Origirvsl  Homo  of 
tho  OstrloK  li\  Amorlo* 


CAWSTON  OSTRICH  FARM 


P.  O.  Box  51 
SoxitK  Psssdervs.  CaJ. 


TABLE. 

$15toS50 


THE  L  T.  BURR0WE8  CO., 
Perlland,  Maine,  and 

277  Broadway,  New  York 


Billiards ,  Pool ,  Etc. — Use  In  any 
room.  Sizes,  5to7;i ft.  Weight, 
35  to  90  lbs.  SentontrisL 


Burrowes  Portable  Table,  unlike 
all  others,  has  six  pockets,  is  correct 
height,  is  very  light,  bminated  wood 
and  steel  bed  —  cannot  warp.  Place 
on  dining  or  library  table,  or  on 
our  folding  stand ;  set  away  in 
closet  or  behind  door.  Has  rich 

I  mahogany  frame,  green 
broadcloth  cover,  16  fine 
balls,  40  implements  gratis; 
also  pocket  covers,  cues,  book 
of  rules  for  a6  games.  Also, 
Stationary  Billiard  Tables. 
Write  for  free  booklet. 


XMAS  GIFTS  DIRFCT  FROM 
THE  OSTRICH  FARM 


Please  mention  Eycrybody’a  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Battery  Table  Lamp.  $3.00 


Battery  Hanpoe  Lamp  .  .  Sio.oo 
Telephone,  complete  $0.50  and  5.93 
Blectric  Door  Bells  ...  .30 

Blectric  Carrian  Lamps  .  .  5.00 

Blectric  Hand  Lanterns  .  .  a.oo 

S8. 00  Medical  Batteries  .  .  3.95 

$13.00  Belt  with  Suspensory  a.jo 
Telepaph  Outfits  ....  a. as 
Battery  Motors  .  .  Si.ootoia.oo 
Bicycle  Blectric  Lichts  .  .  a.oo 

Blectric  Railway  ....  3.50 

Pocket  Plash  Lichts  .  .  .  1.50 

Necktie  Lichts  .  .  .  7sc.  to  3.00 

Seod  for  free  book.  Describes  and  illustrates 
many  of  the  most  useful  electric  devices,  at 
wonderfully  small  prices.  All  practical.  The 
lowest  price  in  the  world  on  ever^hing  elec* 
trical.  Agents  can  make  handsome  com* 
.  missions  and  many  sales.  Write  for  complete 
I  information. 

OHIO  ELRCTRIC  WORKS,  CLKTRLAKD,  O. 


Westart  you.fumishingcomplete 
outfits  and  explicit  instructions 
at  a  surprisingly  low  cost. 

THB  FIBLD  IS  LARGB 
comprising  the  regular  theatre 
'  and  lecture  circuit,  also  local 
fieldsiBChnrches,FublicScbools, 


All  makes  from  tlO  up  to  180.  m 
Bik  factory  clearinksale.  We  S 
BUY.  SELL.  RENT  ai»d  EXCHANSr 

OM  tjp«wTllera  pat  In  mod  repair. 

me  •Uooi-iT*  01  Bcrnilt.  wiMur 
OR  appfovatrfroe  exMtiiuition. 


Ladies  Wanted 

to  •ab.rrfb,  to  kVBMINO  HODB8,  •  montlilv  mm 
ala,,  whicli  tuehu  tb,  n<«  .rt  ol  bead  Mriudu,  m 
pabliibe,  pretty  deiitni.  Sent  oa  trial  (vr  tbra. 
month,  ou  receipt  oi  iO  cent,.  For  30  rent, 
•xtra  (M  cent,  in  nil),  no  nlll  ,cod  you  one 
pwkxfe  ot  Indian  end  Oriental  Bead,.  I.iuea 
Btrlna,  end  Catch,  with  deain  and  direction,  (or 
makina.  Theae  bead,  are  rMlerted  from  ubrnM. 
coating  In  Karope  after  ttringlnt.  f  I  u  ti. 


EVKNINO  HOrRS, 
Deot.  7B  Weehawken,  M.  J. 


WHAT  YOU  EAT 

In^o  Worthless  cereals 
are  fully  exposed  In  U.  S.  Goy  t.  analysis,  sent  free 
for  postal  ciu^  request.  Be  wise  in  itme.  Friends 
will  remark  your  brilliance  In  conversation  on  topics 
of  absorbing  Interest  If  you  write. 

The  Pnnklln  Mills  Compeny,  Locfcport,  N.  Y. 


The  Only  Food  Knosm  to  Science  or  Practice  for 
I  Cut  Flowers,  Floral  Piecca,  Foliage,  Etc* 

I  Save*  completely  die  ever  present  struggle  against  wilt 
I  and  decay.  Fills  every  fibre  the  branch  and  flower 
with  fooa  and  life*^ving  substance.  The  flower  simply 
goes  oa  feeding,  living  and  breathing  after  being  sq»* 
rated  from  the  parentstock.  CwnruteeS  f  retelnlfm, 
oolor  Mid  frogronoe  for  looser  peHedo  Hmii  oro 
I  poeelhio  hy  Mg  oHiop  mboih.  Not  affected  by  heat  or 
cold, fa  odorless,  harmless  and  will  not  stain.  Simply 
put  It  la  the  water  used  la  preserving  the  flowem. 

For  Skle  by  All  Dealer 

Ifnot  there,  write  us  direct  and  wewillsee  that  you  are 
supplied.  Send  today  for  circulars,  prices,  etc.  Siut  free. 

Liberal  Discount  to  the  Trade. 

FLOREO  CHEMICAL  COMPANY, 

Dtp  C,  fr08  Fiiat  NatM  Bank  Bldg..  CHICAGO. 


BMOVINB  PICTURE  MACNINES 

I  STEBMPtlCONS  T»c^  uomr 

.  Nothing  affordsbetter  opportuni* 
fof  men  with  small  capital. 


LANTERN 


trie,  calcium,  and  acetylene  lanterns.  Moving  pictures,  machines, 
and  films.  40.000  lantern  slides,  illustrated  songs,  and  lectures 
with  printed  readings.  Send  for  special  combination  prices. 
WIUIaHS,  RROWX  a  RARLK,  Dept.  ii.  Rlfl  tWetant  Bt.,  PhUa. 


VTA  O'*  raised  in  one  moath; 

II  I  /\  1^^^  bring  big  prices.  Muuejr* 
makers  for  poultr)mea. 
^  farmers,  women.  Send  for 

our  FREE  BOOK  and  learn  this  immensely  rich  industry. 


PLYMOUTH  ROCK  SQUAB  CO. 
zs  Prieod  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 


BEEBE  VIOLINS 

10  DAYS'  FREE  TRIAL,  PREPAID 

Send  stamp  for  particulars  and  vaiuAbk 
booklet,  **How  to  Judge  Violins.''  BVKON 
Park  iChiengoh  IIL 


400  2nd>Hand  Typtwrihrs 

lew  than  half  price.  Air  good  as  new* 

No  2  Smiths  No  6  Romingtons  S^k/ 


w  WWW  imsu  AS  oDov  lOT 

Gathenuga.  Mur  F.ut«rt*l*m«nl  dad  tdg  burkala  Hat.  8pw?lal  off.r  tougunW.* 
0*pplFCat*lu*u«  mud  ipecial  offer  fully  explaiMererything.OmFrue.  H.  raSPEIQKR 

CHICABO  PBOJKCTIN6  CO.,  m  DmrWru  bl,  l,  Chlrago  I  M  JMkMn  Blril.,  fjblcaco,  Ol. 

Plcagc  mention  Everybody’s  Maonxine  when  you  write  to  advertiser*. 
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“VJOW.D 


CORN  STARCH 
TALK 

By  MRS.  HELEN  ARnSTRONQ. 

The  use  of  cheese  in  various  forms  is 
becoming  more  frequent  every  year  and 
it  is  well  that  it  should  be  so,  as  cheese 
furnishes  proteid  in  a  high  degree.  A 
mild  cream  cheese,  cooked  only  enough 
to  be  melted,  is  easily  taken  care  of  by 
the  average  stomach,  and  greatly  to  be 
preferred  to  the  raw  article.  Cheese  by 
itself  is  too  concentrated  and  needs 
starchy  food  with  it  to  make  a  perfect 
combination.  The  ideal  form  of  starch 
is  obtained  in  Kingsford’s  Oswego  Com 
Starch,  a  product  which  has  stood  the 
test  of  years  and  is  considered  the  stand¬ 
ard  of  excellence.  By  combining  this 
with  cheese  we  may  prepare  many 
wholesome  and  delicious  dishes.  One 
of  the  daintiest,  perhaps,  is  in  the  form 
of  a  croquette,  and  this  may  be  served 
either  as  an  entree,  with  broiled  toma¬ 
toes,  or  a  tomato  sauce,  or  as  an  accom¬ 
paniment  to  a  salad. 

CHEESE  CROQUETTES. 

Make  a  cream  sauce  with  two  table¬ 
spoons  of  butter,  three  level  tablespoons 
of  Kingsford’s  Oswego  Cora  Starch  and 
a  cup  of  milk.  Beat  into  this  the  yolk 
of  an  egg  and  season  highly  with  paprika 
and  a  little  salt.  Add  two  tablespoons 
of  grated  cheese,  and  when  melted  re¬ 
move  from  fire  and  stir  in  gently  one 
and  one-half  cups  of  mild  cheese  cut  in 
cubes.  Cool  the  mixture,  thoroughly, 
shape  into  squares  or  diamonds  and 
bread  them  as  any  croquettes.  Fry  in 
hot  fat,  drain  well  on  soft  paper  and 
serve  in  a  nest  of  parsley  or  lettuce. 

(OOBM  BTABCH  TALKS  TO  BE  OONTINUBIL) 


THE  STANDARD 


^lLVE¥>H0'/i 


Purchasers  of  fine  taUe  sUver  wiU 
appreciate  in  Woklo  Bsand  Silverware . 
an  excluiion  of  detign  not  found  in  other 
brands.  We  are  constantly  producing  new 
creations  that  have  not  been  nude  common 
by  general  hotel  and  public  use.  We  em¬ 
ploy  a  corps  of  the  best  artists  and  designers 
at  all  times,  with  this  t^ject  in  view.  There 
are  other  good  points  as  to  why  Wobld 
Bsand  Silverware  is  best.  Our  beautiful 
illustrated  catalogue  tells  you 
why.  It  is  fiee. 

The  American  Silver  Co. - 
11  Main  Street,  Bristol,  Conn, 

A  beautiful  sugar  shell 
sent  free.  Send  postal  for 
particulars. 


Mease  mention  Everybody’s  Magaane  arhen  you  write  to  advertisers. 


BEAUTY  IS  SKIN  DEEP. 


H  the  sUn  lacks  dear- 
oess  aai  vtlvctr  saftoess 
theic  caa  be  ao  real 
beantr. 


CREAM 

or 

LEMON 

Nature’s  Remedy 


Heals  chaps  and  all  roiiKhiiess;  pimples, 
blotches  and  redness;  removes  freckles,  suii- 
~  spots,  tan,  and  blackheads;  takes  all  impuri¬ 
ties  out  of  the  pores;  eradicates  wrinkles. 

Made  of  choicest  California  Lemons.  No  grease, 
no  stickiness,  no  chemicals— no  harmful  ingrMients 
of  any  kind. 

Full  tint  tubt  «»/  t»  any  arr  M^nty  if  uat 

aMnss  am  rtifiyt  afprut  J  J  •  sati^actory. 

PartralU  af  Waatlftil  wawen,  aa4  kaak  ut  la- 
atrartlaas  ia  rM  the  akin  af  Imaerfretlaas,  aeat  an 
racclpt  af  aaatage  Mamp. 

GIRARD  TOILET  CO. 

630  Stephen  Qlrard  BaikUng,  Philadelphia. 
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H.  &  H.  PNEUMAf  1C  BUST 

Forms  and  T^etfelopers 

**  Nature's  Only  Rival.** 

Give  superb  style,  beau- 
ty,grace,conifbrt,health. 
and  aid  natural  develop-  ~  ’<S 

ment.  Woni  with  or  a  "Wv 

without  corset,  cool,  /.-j'  =*  \ 

cleanly,  durable,  fit  any  jkV  ' 

figure,  iniuoasihle  to  tell  ■  /jyl/ 
from  real  flesh.  Give  I-  '  •  4 

support  and  grace  to  «  )  a 

mfHiiers;  enthusiastic-  M  n,' 

ally  welcomed  by  wo- 
men  of  style  and  fashion, 
by  artists,  sculptors.aiid 
models.  A  fevelaiion 
and  a  boon  to  the  cul- 
tured  who  abhor  “padding."  Write  fir 
photo-illustrated  circular,  with  Coarlarinc 
TeetlaieBlals,  mailed  free  as  a  plain  sealed  letter. 

HENDERSON  k  HENDERSON,  lac.,  Depl.  ■  4,  Dallala.  N.  Y. 

Dealers  and  Agents  should  write  for  terms. 


TacePowder 


WINTER  WEATHER 

hu  grave  deagen  for  a  beautiful 
complexioR.  Tlie  moat  beautiful 
womea  alwaya  uae 

LABLACHE 

Face  Powder,  which  freaheDa,cleara, 
aud  aofteas  the  akia  aad  makea  the 
complexioa  pure  aad  beautiful.  Any  woman  may  have  a  lovely 
compleaioa.  LABLACHE  ia  the  greatest  beautiier  ia  the 
worid.  aS'HhiHg  fUt  it  "Just  us  g—d.'*  Flesh,  White,  Pink, 
Cream  Tints.  50c.  a  box.  Druggists  or  by  mail. 

BIN  LETT  A  CO.,  F reask  Prrfamerap  Itk  KlagvtMi  M.,  lUtUa 


Stops  Any  Toomache 

tiMtanUv— whether  there's  a  cavity  or  nut;  cleauses 
the  cavity;  removes  all  odors;  prevents  further  decs' 
and  further  aching:  stays  In  place;  will 
A  BmU  Alkir  ^  not  bum  or  melt  in  the  mouth;  will 
not  waste  or  dry  up  If  kept  for  yaais. 

DENrS 

Toothache 
Gum 

la  used  by  leading  dentists.  Sold 
by  responsible  druggists,  Ite ;  or  by 
mall  on  receipt  of  price.  He  sure 
Ifa  BENTNU.  Dfuft  Com  Gum  ' 
cures  corns,  bunions  and  wraits-- 
Ur  at  druggists,  or  we  mall  It. 
C.S.DKNTACO. 

Betrsit,  Mich.  t 


I  pay  from  $\  to  flOOO  for  tboosands  of  rare  American  and 
fordn  coins,  stamps  and  paper  money.  Especially  wanted, 
over  110  different  issues,  dated  between  IS^lSU  for  a  great 
many  of  which  1  pay  as  high  as  flOO  per  coin,  for  the  oliier 

I  rare  Issues  before  1849  I  pay 
much  higher  prices.  A  Boslen 
Baker  sold  recently  four  coins 
for  tlS00,and  66  coins  and  lue- 


^s  brought  over  tnOOO.  Thol  .as  a  ws»B-sa 
Asraoi  states  that  Mr.  Castlel  WANTED 
paid  tHOO,  for  a  atiigle  stamp,  | 
and  the  Glob*  that  alialveston 

man  found  a  coin  worth  66000.  If  yon  are  Interested  In  large 
legitimate  profits  send  two  stamps  for  4  page  Illustr.  Clmilsr, 
wmeh  may  prove  a  stepping-stone  for  wesuth  and  Independi  mr. 
W.  V—  Morgow.  Cofndealer,  Scollay  Bq.  B.  W»af  ^  Mass. 
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SAVE  ^  YOUR  FUEL 


or  1^  all  the  Fall/  Claaraa- 

use  a  Bixheeter  £-•<‘4  ,Nfc  Write 
Badlator  you  da  Is  fer  bookie) 

Rochester  Radiator  Co/^"’^ 

tS  Faraaee  8t..  Bochester.  H.  T< 


Write 
fer  booklet 
on  heating 
houses 


lioiler-bearlBg,  non-binding  doors,  remorable  (to  clean 
or  replace  broken  glass)  by  simply  nnhookUig. 
No  unsightly  Iron  bands  or  protruding  shalTes. 
EecUons  to  nlc^  loined  together  that  appearance  is  that 
of  solid  case,  we  are  the  Only  Seotlonal  Bookcaso 
Makers  entitled  to  use  the  trade-mark  of  the 
(•rand  Rapids  Fnrnltnre  Association  which 
means  the  best.  Bold  only  through  dealers.  If  no 
dealer  In  your  town,  write  us.  Bend  (or  lUnstrated 
Catalogue  V  showing  different  sites. 

THE  GUNI FURIITURE  GO.,  Grud  Ripids,  Mid. 

New  England  Oapot,  133  Portland  SL,  Boston.  Mass. 


OOER.Z 

^Tttueder  BINOCLET^ 
OPERA 

Onr  litest  prodaction,  a  very  small 
opera  glass  more  powerful  than  a  field 
glass,  and  recognized  by  authorities  as 
the  finest  binocular  ever  made.  The 
TBIEDER  method  of  construction  de¬ 
mands  absolute  technical  perfection,  op¬ 
tically  and  mechanically.'  The  breadth 
of  its  field  of  view,  its  definition,  and 
depth  of  focus  are  unapproachable. 

Dtfjcrdpflv#  cmtalogm0  S0mt  /r«tf  on 

.  C.  P.  GOERZ 

■cai^  •  soon  49  ydgKW 

53  Ea«t  Unl«n  Squar* 

NEW  YORK 


MAGIC  lantern 


Picture  machines 


/kf* 


That’s  Fit  to  Smoke  rr:«  PAINE’S  PERFECT  PIPE 

Sec  the  smoke  chamber  (A— A).  All  uicotine  and  dust  stop  there.  The  bowl  can  be  lifted  out  and  pipe  cleaned  while 
lirhtedo  Stem  caniiot  clog.  Smoke  all  you  like  with  this  pipe.  It  won't  upset  vour  nerves  or  burn  your  totifue.  l^de  of 
French  briar.  FrtooR  Pre|^d  by  Mall  In  United  btatea  or  i^lhuada. 

Cbetee  Krcack  Briar— Straight  or  bent  Amberoid  bits . . 

—Straight  solid  rubber  bits . •• 

FImt  ^aalUj  Freaek  Brtar— Straight  stem.  Amberoid  bit . •• 

solid  rubber  bit . •• 

^  u  **  ^  — Curred  stem.  Amberoid  or  rubber  bit . •• 

Sel^'ted  Freaea  Briar— Straight  stem,  %%  in.  gennln*  amber  bit . ** 

g  I  (case  Si  extra)  9.3#  ** 

Faaey  Freaek  Briar— fine  Bmiubh  case.  %%  in.  g»nnlne  amber  bit,  straight  stem  -  S'ftd  ** 

LADIE^SI  See  the.t  every  moLn  hes  one  for  ChristmaLsI 

Extra  bowls  for  yx.  and  60c. 
pipes,  aoc.  others,  95c. 

FRANKLIN  FAINB 

lUnstrated  Catalog  Free.  ^  Patentee  and  Sole  Manufacturer. 
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’ATTACMtO 
TO  CHAIR,  — — 

nhe  Locke  SX.OO 

Adjustable  Table  %f= 

Nothing  equals  it.  Attaches  to  almost  anj’thing 
— chair, desk, bed, couch, etc.  Makes  reading  and 
writing  a  delight,  sewing  a  pleasure.  Ideal  for 
the  sick.  Light  and  strong.  Universally  adjust¬ 
able.  The  only  table  with  ball  and  socket  joint. 

Attachable  Table,  birch  top,  fittings  enameled, 
$3.00.  Quartered  oak  top,  fittings  antique  cop¬ 
per  oxidized,  $4.50.  Stand  sold  separately. 

Booklet  with  twenty-five  illus¬ 
trations  FREE.  Order  to-day. 

C.  E.  LOCKE  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

27  Elm  Street.  Ke&Mtt  lown.  # 


“Fab-Ri-Ko-Na” 


TRADB-MARK 

SofoL  Pillow  Covers 

We  offer  ten  beautiful  poster  desig;iis  (varied  subjects, 
above  illustration  beiiiK  one)  and  nine  exquisite  embroidery 
designs,  all  on  burlap  and  the  work  of  prominent  artists. 
Sizes,  22  X  22.  Any  poster  subject  mailed  on  receipt  of  75 
cents ;  embroidery  designs  (to  be  worked  in  raflia),  50  cents 
each.  Price  in  each  case  includes  the  reverse  side.  Raffia, 
S  cents  per  package  for  each  color. 

Our  hmndsofne  illustrated  catalo|fue»  fifiTinff  information, 
showing  designs  and  the  different  colors  of  burlaps  and  raffia, 
will  be  mailed  for  three  3«cent  stamps.  Not  only  are  the 
designs  very  artistic,  but  the  fabric  itself  is  very  decoratire. 

Address  H.  B.  WIQUIN’S  SONS  COnPANY 

16  Arch  Street,  Bloomfield,  New  Jersey 


MARQUA  CARRIAGE  AND  TOY  CO. 

6a a  Race  St.  Dept.  K  Cincinnati,  O. 


Better  send  to-day. 


A  Verj/"  Liberal  Offer 

A  BISSELL’S 

“  Cyco "  Bearing 

SSL  fg\  CARPET 
“*  SWEEPER 

Useful,  inexpensive,  ap- 
propriate,  always  aecept- 
able.  No  article  an 
▼  equivalent  price  can  please 

mother,  wife,  sister,  or 
friend  as  much  as  a  Latest  Im- 
I  proved  '‘Cyco’’  Bearing  Bittell. 
^  For  tale  by  all  first<las>  dealers. 

SPECIAL  OFFER 

If  you  are  influenced  to  buy  a 
Bissell  Sweeper  this  holiday  sea- 
son  by  this  ad.  or  any  other  ad. 
appearing  between  now  and 
Christmas,  and  will  write 
***  effect,  giving  the 

y.  name  of  the  dealer  ol 
whom  you  purchase, 
daieof  purchase, etc., 
we  will  immediately 
send  you  free  a  fine 

quality  Morocco  leather  card  case 
(with  no  printing  on  it),  something 
any  lady  or  gentleman  would  appre¬ 
ciate. 

Write  Dept.  Z  for  scientific  treetiM.  **  Dun 
e  Carrier  of  DiseeK,”  of  vital  interest  to 
everyone,  especially  to  housewives. 

BISSELL  CARPET  SWEEPER  CO., 

DcF,  M.  Qraag  RagUs.  Mkh. 

Largest  Sweeper  Makers  in  the  World.  Card  Cane  Pre*. 

All  replhi  must  reach  ut  by  January  10,  1904. 


For  Baby’s  Xmas  f 

PATENTED  COHBINATION 

SWING,  BABY  JUMPER 
BED,  HIGH  CHAIR 

GO-CART  Jni 

The  greatest  combination 
article  ever  invented  for  the 
combined  comfort  and  bene- 
fit  of  Baby  and  Mother. 

Baby  will  sleep  or  sit  up  for 

hours  and  amuse  itself  in  the  Jumper.  Detach 

«i  frame  and  it  is  a  handy  Go- 
It  has  been  aptly  styled 
Jther’s  True  Helper.”  It  is 
ibie,  practical,  durable,  per- 
y  safe,  and  is  endorsed  by 
ing  physicians, 
ice,  complete,  packed  ready 
for  shipping,  only  $4,95. 
and  guaranteed  by  a  relia¬ 
ble  firm.  Don’t  wait  for 
holiday  rush,  but  send  in 
your  order,  or  write  for 
further  particulars  at  once. 


you 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine 


when 


write  to  advertisera. 
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1 


^he  BEST 
MADE  at 

25c.  dl  PdLck 


ir  not  at  your  dealer's,  send  us  2^  cents 
and  the  dealer’s  name  and  we  will  send 
you  a  pack  prepaid  and  our 

New  Book  of  R.ules  for  V'DIT' 
FIsLying  CoLrd  Gamines  ^ 

This  book  is  worth  25  cents 

L  American  Playing 
Card  Co. 

Kal&mnzoo,  Mich, 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  adrertisers. 


If  you  ever 
intend  to  build  send 
for  the  above  book  to-day. 

ARTISTIC  HONES 

A  1024-page  book  of  over  1000  plans,  hand¬ 
somely  bound,  Price  $1.00.  Former  price  $2.00. 
Express  prepaid  for  25c.  Purchasers  of  the  $1.00 
book  will  require  no  other  as  it  contains  by  far 
the  largest  number  of  house  designs  ever  published. 
THE  BOOK  CONTAINS 
tMoacaad  two-story  Cottates  of  SJN to  $ISM;  JMResl- 
aeooM  of  tl2M  to  SISM;  jntItMtaca  of  SISN  to  $2SN! 
225  RaMeaoesol  S25N  to  SNM;  IN  St.  Lools  ResMeoco. 

Havcteliaef  charckos,  schools,  libraries,  theatres,  stores, 
hotels,  basks,  etc.,  all  over  U.S.,  sad  have  a  sfeclsl  depart- 
SMatlarlhepIsaalagof  rcsideaoes.  BookolCharch  Plaaa2Sc 

HERBERT  C.  CHI  VERS 
ARCHITECTF^^ 


_  One 

••Best”  Light 

Gives  More  Light  than  100  Candles 

Or  s  Acetylene  Llfhta 
Or  6  Electric  Llflita 
Or  to  Kerosene  Lamps 

COSTS  LESS  THAN  KEROSENE 

Bach  Lamp  Makes  and  Bums 

nits  Own  Oas.  A  Pure  White 
Steady  Unht.  No  Wick! 
DirtI  NoGreasel  No 
Smoke!  No  Odorl  Per- 
f  I^^^I^^B^Rfectly  Safel  Over  too 
^^^^^^P^^styleefor  luHloorand 
out^door  use.  Sells  at 
Sight. 

Agents  Wanted  Everywhere 
JL  Excliialve  Territory 
Catalogue,  pricelist,  testimoniali,  etc. 
upon  request. 

ThoBcstUihtCe.,  8«  e.SthSt.Ctuitsa,a 


ioir* 


(Ards 


Make  your  boy 
happy  with  a 
nAisir 
or  SENTINEL 
air  rifle 


It  is  a  Christmas  gift  he 
would  surely  appreciate. 
It  will  give  him  lots  of  in¬ 
nocent  amusement,  nnd 
he’ll  become  a  crack  shot 
without  danger,  noise, 
smoke,  or  powder. 

The  possession  of  a 
good  gun  helps  to  make  a 
boy  manly  and  affords 
him  amusement  of  an 
innocent  and  practical 
kind.  Our  rifles  have 
walnut  slocks,  handsome  nickeled  steel 
barrels,  improved  sights,  and  inter- 
changeable  parts. 


If  your  dealer  will  not  sell  you  a 

“Daisy”  or  “Sentinel 

send  us  his  name  and  we  will  send  any  style  from 
factory,  charges  prepaid,  upon  receipt  of  price. 

N*.  1— Dshj  X«arU.r,  ikMl.  BB  48  tlwM  **-!!$ 

R*.  8— SOU  Cmt.17  Dsbj,  .kMte  .IlkMr  tM  w  duta  .  I-W 
It*.  •— DahT  1000-»fc.t,  niichMter  AHIm  *-®® 

R*.  4— SmiImI  8I.SI.  Skot,  .Hhw  .kM  w  4u4.  }-®J 

R*.  i — BmUmI  B«pMl.r,  utMsUe,  808  .kat 

Darla,  anarl.4  ealaia,  par  daaaa,  ^paM,  tt  mU. 
Illaatrated  Boaklet  Free 

THB  DAISY  MFC.  CO..  Plymouth,  Mich.,  D.S.A. 


leave  choicest 
food  and  grain 


-Kit 


Packed  in  boxes. 

R^eady  for 
Use 


The  only  poison  it  is  safe  to  have  about. 
Acts  quickly.  Die  in  ojien  air  seeking  water. 
Dry,  clean.  Put  in  rat  holes,  linen  closets, 
pantries,  etc.,  without  soiling  anything. 

Why  take  risk  of  mixing  poison? 

Endorsed  by  all  leading;  drug  houses  in  the 
tinited  States.  Sold  over  the  entire  world. 

■  Ask  your  druggist.  IT  he  hasn’t  it  send  us  25  cents 
for  one  box  or  60  cents  fur  three  boxes,  express  prepaid. 

Rats  and  mice  are  the  greatest  germ  carriers  known. 

The  Rat  Biscuit  Co.  Dept,  o,  Springfield,  0. 

Prompt  Relief 

FOR  SKIN  DISEASES 

Ilf  you  suffer  from  Eczema,  | 
Salt  Rheum,  Ringworm,  Itch,  | 

Acne,  or  other  skin  troubles,  i 

Hydrozone 

^  will  cure  you.  | 

As  these  diseases  are  caused  by  para¬ 
sites,  killing  them  without  causing  injury 
to  the  healthy  tissue  cures  the  trouble. 

It  has  cured  many  cases  pronounced 
incurable  and  is  absolutely  safe. 

Hydrozone  is  a  scientidc  Germicide. 
Used  and  endorsed  by  leading  physicians. 

It  is  absolutely  harmless,  yet  a  most  pow¬ 
erful  healing  agent. 

Trial  bottle  at  your  druggist  or  by 
mail  on  receipt  of  25  cents.  None  gen¬ 
uine  without  uiy  signature  on  label. 


■iX-RAY 


$3  to  $10  A  DAY 

*■  eanly  made  by  our  men.  Wiite  to-dav  tor  our 
^P-  free  eye  book.  TeUaaU  about  it.  We  « ant 
bright  young  men  and  women  in  every  place  in  the 
STIA  country  to  write  ui.  We  will  establish  thent  in 
bulinea,  furnishing  all  necessary  inatnictions  and 
goods.  Profits  enormous.  Write  to-day. 

y  JACESONIAN  OPTICAL  COLLEGE  aunr,.d> 
Dept.  E.  12  JACKSON.  MICH. 

INCREASE  YOUR  HEIGHT 

RILBERT’S  HEEL  CUSHIONS 

“  H'orm  inside  the  sMoe," 

lacreaic  Height.  Arrh  the 
iDslep,  Make  Better  Fittiag 
^K>e>.  Remove  Jar  in  ^Ik- 
in^  Indorsed  by  physitunt. 
Simply  placed  la  the  heel*  felt  down.  Don't  reautre  larger  &h«>ek. 
U  in.,  Kc. :  «  ia..  35c.  t  t  la..  50c.  per  pair.  At  shoe  aad  dep't  stores. 

DC  AlS  Send  name,  siac  shoe,  he^ht  desired,  aad  ac.  stamp  tor  pair 
oa  tea  days' trial.  RILWRT  ■PU.fO.ytl  Urn  BI.,Rachmlfr,<I.T. 

DON'T  SHOUT! 

The  Morley  Ear  Drum 


makes  low  sounds  and  whi*-i>ers 
plainly  heard.  A  miniature  Tek- 
plieiie  for  the  Ear  —  invisible,  easily 
adjusted  and  entirely  comfortalile. 
Over  fifty  thousand  solo,  giving  instant 
relief  from  deafness  and  head  noises. 
No  caae  of  deafneaa  that  cannot  be 
besMflted. 

Write  for  booklet  aad  tesHmoaials 

The  IVlorley  Company 

Dept.  58,  19  5outh  16th  Street 
Pbiladciphta 


COSTS  28  CENTS  LASTS  28  YEARS 

Solid  CenatBStlTer.  Trims,  FlletaadCIcaastheiiallswiUiaithrr 
kaad.  Doa'liake  ImitailoBk  SoldeTerywlicreorbymailfort>. 
Maatcarc  Book. “A  Raady  Raad  B**k  artk*  Haad,’*— compUir 
laatnictiaa  oa  Ike  caic  of  Itw  buds  and  nails.  Sent  foe  Are  ».■ 
•tamp,.  Money  back  if  yon  want  It. 

BUr.KUP  OO,  Ml  aintsn  Aw.  B.,  BOnUBTia,  I. 


Please  nention  Everybody's  Kagaxinc  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Ask  your  dealer,  If  he  won’t  supply  you, 
REFUSE  A  SUBSTITUTE,  and  writs  us  for 
Free  Catalog  No.  15,  and  price  I  1st 


THE  JOHN  HOLLAND  GOLD  PEN  GO. 


CINCINNATI,  OHIO 


OverlOOstyles  and  sizes  of  Fountain  Pens 
to  every  purpose  and  every  imrse.  Guaranteed 
to  wear  five  years  and  srive  perfect  satis- 
tion,  or  money  back  on  demand. 


Automobile  Back.  Order  by  Name. 
Owrrtrtt.  i«a.  r,  Tw  c  -  ruriw  c« 


Up»to=date  Auto 
designs  in 

Bicycle 

Cards. 

'High  quality— low  price. 
They  wear  well. 

For  sale  by  dealers. 

The  U.  S.  Playing  Card  Co. 

Cincinnati,  U.  S.  A. 

j  Hoyle  for  IOc.lCK.'K»‘,r“- 

For  Duplicate  Whist,  best  of  card  games,  use  Paine's  Trays. 
Lessons  free  with  each  set  of  trays.  Write  for  particulars. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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There  15 
in  every  Jar. 


CREAM 

it  the  one  essential  to 
a  perfect  compleKion. 

It  is  not  greasy  bnt  is 
the  natnral  tonic  food 
for  the  skin.  MibK 
Wbkd  Cbbam  fires 
that  deUvhtfnl  and 
healthj  brilliancy  to 
the  skin  becanse  it 
feeds,  stimalates  and 
nourishes  the  glands 
and  tissues. 

Il  rem0ve$  tsm,fivcU*t, 

$»mburm  mnd  Mil  tkiu  dit- 
Jfrurrmrmti  by  ttmplf  makmg  lb*  tUm  btallbr.  For  proof 
of  the  popularity  and  efficacr  of  Milk  WbbdCkeam, 
we  can  refer  yon  to  the  toilet  tables  of  the  most  bean- 
tifal  women  in  America.  There  is  beanty  in  every  jar. 

Improwen  Bad  Complexions. 

Freseryes  Good  Complexions. 

Price,  SO  cents  a  jar  at  dmg g ists  or  by  mail  prepaid. 

FREE — Send  a  stamp  for  a  ganarout  sampla  and 
"The  Education  of  Edith." 

FBED’K  F.  HBRiM  ft  CO..  47  Ttltft  Stmt.  OetTOlt,  licit. 


DENTACURA 


indorsed  by  3,000  dentists,  is 
the  best 

It  cleans  the  teeth,  heals 
and  hardens  the  gums,  sweet¬ 
ens  the  breath,  and  by  de¬ 
stroying  the  harmful  Bacteria 
of  the  mouth  really  becomes 


TOOTH  INSURANCE 


Atoll  druggists  or  direct 


■> _ _ _ n.  u  I  II  a  A 


The  Du  Barry  Scarf  Only  $1.95 

Wp  Br«  Mlllaf  BemHb  at  this  price  iu  order  to  introduce  our 
new  and  complete  Fall  and  Winter  Cataloif  of  Trimmed  Hats,  Mil- 
littery*  Furs,  shoes,  Corsets,  and  Ladies*  Wearing  Apparel,  sent  free 
upon  application. 

If  Iber^  b  ••  expreea  ettce  convenient  to  vou  we  will  send  the 
scarf  by  mail,  postage  paid,  fur  $1.95.  and  will  cheerfully  refund  the 
money  If  you  are  not  satisfied  with  your  purchase. 

Chicago  Mail  Order  &  Millinery  Co. 

298-300  Wabash  Aye.,  Chicago,  IU. 


SendNoMoney 

anst  fwt  thk  eel  and  mail  it  to 
with  your  name  and  address  dis* 
tinctly  written,  also  name  your 
■Mfeal  esprm  eAeay  and  we  will 
send  free  to  examine  this 
■AORtflCBTr  LA«IIC8*  IKK 
WAV,  made  of  finest  qual¬ 
ity  Preneh  Mack  l^s, 

TW  Baarff  has  six  (6)  large 
full  tails,  twelve  (is)  inches 
long,  measures  atM>ut  $4 
inches  (including  the  tails), 
is  six  (6)  incliM  wide  in 
back,  and  fastens  with  a 
handsome  neck  chain. 

Ismsmksr,  you  run  no  risk 
whatever.  We  send  the  scarf  to 
your  nearest  express  office,  all 
charges  prepaid  by  us. 

tea  can  examlae  iL  try  U  ea, 
and  if  you  don't  think  it  as 
good  as  vou  can  buy  from  your 
local  deafer  for  $5  lul  you  nave 
to  do  is  refuse  it,  and  the  agent  will  return  it  to 
us  without  a  cent  of  expense  to  you. 

If  yea  like  tt  pay  the  agMl  ealy  fl.M,  not 
one  cent  more,  and  you  will  have  the  greatest 
bargain  you  ever  saw. 


LANSDOWNE 


Ask  for  the  Genuine  and 


Insist 


On  seeing  die  perforation 


three  yards  on  the  Selvedge 


ji.  .Tf'5  So  Convenient 

to  dress  the  hair,  adjust  the  waist- 
line,  collar,  and  hat  with 

MEIUNK  *S 

ADJUSTABLE 

MIRROR 

p  -  aV  1  that  you'll  w..nder  how  you  ever 

f  *  ■  -  M  did  without  it.  For  shaving  the 

men  will  appreciate  il,  too.  Until  wr 
am*  get  them  into  the  stores  we'll  sell 

direct  at  the  Wholesale  Price,  ex¬ 
press  paid,  making  the  cost  little  more  than  a  good  h.vn.l 
mirror. 

Send  Teur  Xam«  T»>4ny  for  special  introductory  offer  and  complete  de¬ 
scription.  prices,  and  photo  of  four  styles  and  sixes.  Bracket  Is  made  of  steel. 
oiMued— French  plate  mirror,  metal  frame,  handsome  design.  Instaotljr 
adjustable  tu  any  position  or  angle.  Front,  side,  and  back  views  at  one 
glance.  Easily  attached  to  any  wall.  F<^ds  up  completely  out  of  the  way. 

THE  HEHJHK  HFG.  00..  1040  Jackasa  Artaw.  Toledo,  OUo 

■.Aw,  US  Mltak’,  Kmm  brsiilt  TwH, 


.  Please  mention  Everybody's  Magaetne  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


The  Queen  of  Dress 
Fabrics 


WE  BELIEVE  THAT  THE  CHRISTMAS 
DOUBLE  NUMBER  OF 

Collieis 

contains  more  good  things  than  any  magazine  published. 
We  are  willing  to  back  this  belief  to  the  extent  of  placing 
it  in  your  hands  FREE.  We  give  you  Ten  Cents  to  buy  this 
Twenty-five-cent  number,  the  other  fifteen  cents  going  to 
the  news  company  and  the  dealer.  Turn  to  the  other  side 
ot  this  page  and  look  at  the  table  of  contents  of  this  Christ¬ 
mas  Number.  No  American  periodical  has  ever  combined 
such  features:  Winston  Churchill’s  new  novel,  a  new  Sher¬ 
lock  Holmes  story,  a  drawing  by  Gibson,  and  a  painting  in 
color  by  Frederic  Remington  are  a  few  of  the  attractions. 


(SEE  OTHER  SIDE) 


SEE  OFFER  ON  OTHER  SIDE 


r.  F.  COLUER  «•  SON: 


This  i$  to  certify  that  I  have  parehated  the  Christmas  Number  of 
Collier’s  Weekly  by  handing  this  Coupon  and  fifteen  cents  to  a  newsdealer. 


Name  of 
Purchaser  ■ 


The  Space  Below  Reserved  for  the  Newsdealer 


who  must  write  or  stamp  his  name  and  address  here. 


Name  of 
Newsdealer 


INSTRUCTIONS 

to 

NEWSDEALERS 


Your  News  Company  sent  you  f  .:’,! 
particulars  how  to  handle  l  ur 
Coupons  and  the  Christmas  (D  . . 
jth)  Number  of  Collier's  h’eehv— 
look  up  their  circular.  The  g  i- 
uine  sigpiature  of  the  bona  i..  .■ 
purchaser  must  be  written  on 
back  of  the  Coupon.  Unless  i. 
spaces  on  the  Coupon  (see  op; 
site)  are  filled  out  as  direcu  d 
thereon  the  Coupon  will  not  t 
redeemed  by  the  News  Compar  . 
All  Coupo  ns  and  all  unsold  copu  . 
of  the  Christmas  (Dec.  sth)  t<  - 
Iter's  must  be  in  the  hands  of  ti: 
News  Company  on  or  before  Dc  -. 
31st,  or  no  credit  will  be  allowtci. 

P.  F.  COLLIER  &  SON 


Winston  Churchill’s  Louisiana  Purchase  Novel 

It  has  been  known  that  the  author  of  “The  Crisis”,  has  been  at  work  for  nearly 
two  years  on  a  novel  which  was  to  deal  with  the  period  in  American  history  made 
memorable  by  the  Louisiana  Purchase.  Mr.  Churchill  has  been  heretofore  adverse 
to  the  advance  serial  publication  of  his  work,  neither  “Richard  Carvel”  nor  "The 
Crisis”  appearing  in  that  form.  The  Editor  of  Collier’s  is  fortunate  in  being  able  to 
announce  that  he  has  secured  for  immediate  publication  (beginning  in  the  Christmas 
Number)  his  latest  and  most  important  work.  While  the  novel  in  its  entirety  is  too 
lengthy  for  a  serial,  the  story  of  the  famous  Indian  campaign  under  George  Rogers 
Clark  is  in  itself  a  thrilling  contribution  to  American  history,  and  under  its  title  of 
“The  Borderland”  makes  an  admirable  serial.  One  of  the  earliest  scenes  describes 
the  battle  of  Charlestown,  and  introduces  the  reader  to  such  famous  characters  as 
Daniel  Boone  and  Andrew  Jackson.  No  lover  of  American  fiction  or  student  of 
American  history  can  afford  to  miss  “The  Borderland.” 

Sherlock  Holmes — “Adventure  of  the  Dancing  Men” 

The  third  in  Conan  Doyle’s  new  series  of  detective  masterpieces.  The  problem 
presented  to  the  great  detective  by  the  “Dancing  Men”  is  one  of  the  most  difficult  he 
has  ever  encountered.  His  solution  of  it  is  a  triumph  of  deductive  reasoning. 

There  will  be  a  Sherlock  Holmes  story  complete  in  every  Household  Number  of 
Collier’s,  issued  at  the  end  of  every  month. 

Art  and  Literary  Features  of  the  Christmas  Collier^s 

The  Christmas  Number  is  rich  in  artistic  color  work.  The  cover,  in  five  printings, 
is  by  F.  X.  Leyendecker.  The  double-page  is  a  painting  by  Frederic  Remington, 
depicting  in  color  “The  Fight  for  the  Water  Hole.”  There  is  a  full-page  drawing  by 
Charles  Dana  Gibson,  and  another  by  A.  B.  Frost.  The  literary  features  are  of  equal 
diversity  and  interest  Oliver  Herford,  Guy  Wetmore  Carryl,  James  Whitcomb  Riley, 
Norman  Hapgood,  and  others  contribute  fiction,  poetry,  and  essays. 

(SEE  OTHER  SIDE) 
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iwij 


The  Happy  Time. 


The  Happy  Gift 


because  it  insures  a  happy  new  year  for  every 
one  who  receives  it. 

It  not  fitted  to  the  hand,  it  can  be  exchanged  at  any 
of  our  offices.  Beware  of  imitations.  Insist  on 
Waterman’s  Ideal.  Dealers  Everywhere. 


L.  E.  Waterman  Company. 

173  Broadway,  N.  Y.  City, 

8  School  Street.  B»rsTON.  ijS  Montgomery  Street.  San  Francisco. 

la  Golden  Lane.  London,  175  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 


.bi 

li 

/ 
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“TILST^ViaAT 


B«  will  b*  drllchtMl  It  70a  pnaeat  him  with 

Conklin's  Self -Filling  Pen. 

He  knows  it  is  the  highest  quality,  most 
perfect  fountain  pen  in  the  world,  a  cen¬ 
tury  ahead  of  the  dropper  BUiog  kinds; 
the  only  fountain  pen  that  can  be  filled 
aniomstically  or  that  succesafully  feeda 
copying  ink. 

Mrs.  CroVsr  Ctststand  Saps: 

Prlnectoa,  aarrh  ISIh.  ISM 
Tear  pens  would  he  prutty  aurr  to 
has*  large  ealee  hare  if  they  were 
oarc  really  knowa. 

OtTB  FRBE  BOOKS  aire  farther  conrtaclBa 
ertdenee,  and  fifty  oiialnal  sune^tione  for  cor 
ractina  common  errors  la  haaidwrltlaa 

The  Conklin  Pen  Co.  **"**"i‘-'n*T 


LEADAMS  &.,SHOE  TREES 


Take  the  curl  out  of  the 
toe. 

Jiold  the  sole  flat.  . 
Prevent  ill  effects  of  i 
wet  leather.  / 

Drive  wrinkles  out  of  I 
the  uppers.  I 

Insure  comfort.  1 
Prolong  the  wear.  V 
Keep  the  shoe  like  new. 


BhoeTroea  liecoroa  an  iiidi»K"»- 
able  article  with  yon. 

All  progrraeiva  shoe  daelcr* 
BRbL  Lradtm  Shoe  Treo>. 
Name  on  avtry  imlr. 

If  you  cann^  be  anpi'li"! 
in  your  town,  aend  dir>'<'t 
tome.  encloainKPBtailpr'e 
of  $1.  Slate  aixe  sIi<h- 
and  whether  for  man  '<r 
woman. 


LJoti«l  B.  LMdam 

IS  Wnttflh  Sf.,  »ra  loss 


cTRicAL  Christmas  Gifts 

**  Wbat  fth«ll  I  fivet**  to  the  unieertal  ChrfetmM  quetttM. 

Bcfftre  t»uyiBK  youi  ptebeatb  look  oect  our  li%t  of  acmctive  aud  useful 
**  BAKIC**  Ekcttical  NovcKiev. 

EOR  IJkDIES— We  have  arttotit  aud  practical  preseBts;  decorative  aud 
readiuc  laapv  decks,  tower  caodlev,  etc. 

FOR  CCNTLJiMEN— Caoes,  scorf-pioa.  cirar>hfhtefv  aud  other  substautial 
gifts. 

FOR  CHILDREN  -l^tcoiuotives,  tfeOeys,  Motoev  lelephouea— dear  to  the 
heart  of  every  child. 

Our  RLMTmKAL  faUBCN-U«VT  to  au  iuvaluable  uevelty  for  use  tu 

cellars,  cK»sets.  attics,  or  auy  place  where  there  to  dauger  of  trc.  or  for  chil¬ 
dren’s  use.  Ahauhtoely  safr  aud  roNuMa.  You  should  have  oue.  Priee 

••  BASIC  TO  tlYltAntrArmt  or  TOur  luoucy 

hack  Scud  a  postal  to-day  for  our  illustrated  catalog  of  Electrical  rioveltiea. 

J.  W.  SCRIBNER  a  CO. 

149  Nla.r*rm.  Strwat  Tonm.w».n<lm..  N.  Y. 

AGENTS—  We  have  aa  attractive  peopositioa.  Write  foe  patlkular*. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


iITiT?! 


pakker:wi> 


Fountain  m 


Gibson  Pyrotfraphy 


|i\  cootfACt  with  /^i/k  we  have  the  eietwalw  right  to  r»fre4oae  fliheeo 
iMiiiM  for  Pyrefrophy.  ChiHn  Dam  <IlhMO  U  the  most  famous  liting 
pea  «nd  iak  artist,  aod  his  drawings  arc  admirably  adapted  to  Pyro* 

Outtiit  No.  95  porarily  offered  for  $1.80 

A  ht»:h*grade  instnimeni.  splendidly  made,  Includes  fine  Platinum 
Point.  Cork  Handle.  Rubber  Tubing,  Double  Action  Bulb,  Metal 
Union  Cork.  Bottle,  Alcohol  Lamp,  two  Pieces  Stamped  Practice 
Wood,  and  full  instructions,  all  contained  In  neat  Leatherette  Bos. 
For  *alc  by  your  dealer  or  sent  by  us  C.O.D.  for  exarolnafion.  Write 
for  cur  big  «  Mi  with  colored  inserts  No,  E  5a— Kroe. 

llli.'-trates  hundreds  of  Gibs4>ii  and  other  artistic  designs  on  wood. 
^  ready  for  burning,  together  with  all  kinds  of  Pyrograpby 
/T^  outfits  at  lowest  prices. 

This  trade*mark  on  everything  we  make.  It  means  quality. 
Call  for  T.  fit  C,  Pyrograpnic  Goods. 

TIUURACIlAfiBIJKR,  Ififi-IM  W.  fincfioen  Blvfi..  Chlence 

Imrftst  MiUtrt  ^  fyr^u^ky  G^0<U  in  Mr  W0rld. 


ci«|>lMe  outiti  0.k  Loom  u  per  illustration  ;  a$  Neeoles;  s  assn 
t^kaitn  Beads;  spool  of  Thread;  Instructions  and  a,  orieinal  In 
Drsiiens.  ^nd  ac  for  our  illustrated  catalogue  of  IHMAS  yffOIM, 
Beads,  all  colors,  a;  cents  a  bunch. 

BEMHAM  INBIAN  TBAUINti  C*., 

Sue.  to  Hyde  Eaploring  Eapedition 
IBB  B'e.1  4dd  ftfrcci.  Near  Broadwiy.  New  Yerlt- 


i|  .  What  iH-rplexlties 

I  doM  CbrintniHa  time 

I  briUB!  No  one  U  too 

If  U  old  or  too  jtoiitiK  not  to  be  re- 
memliered  at  this  Reason.  I  can 
W  .implifr  matter*  for  son  great- 
ir.  If  >ou  are  In  donbt  aato  what 
to  buy  and  want  to  give  eomething 
that  will  be  a  laating  reminder  of  the 
giver  tor  many  veare,  nelect  a  Parker 
l.iii-kv  Cnrve.  It  ia  an  untold  com* 
fort  to  all  who  write,  whether  It  1* 
ii«ed  once  or36.t  tiniea  a  vear.  It  la  a 
i>rei<eut  which  will  be  appreciated  by 
ever,  one  wbo  writ>  e. 

PRICKS 

\w.  1— BloIO.  A  R|>lendid  pen 
for  little  money. 

Nwa.  1.1  wr  A 

larger  aud  better  |<eu.  Screw  Joint 
or  Joint  lem, 

Nisa.  -i9  er  n->0  S-J.-IO.  No 

better  quality  at  any  price  A  moat 
)«pnlar  pen. 

Nan.  H'iS,  llexaaaii— B3.00 


Noe.  0*44  wr-J4-B4.0U.  Screw 
Joint  or  JointlesM.  Large  size  pen. 
Father,  brother,  or  any  gentleman 
wonlJ  ronnid.  r  tbit  |«n  a  tr.'aaiire 

N*.  'ji— Sl*BO.  Larger  than  No. 
'J4.  Hort  of  a  liimbo.  Hold.  lotR  of  ink. 

Na.  «-B3.0n.  Gold  band.  Dis¬ 
tinctively  a  l,dv’R  i>en. 

N*.  fl-S6.B«.  Gold-covered 
barrel.  Verr  liandaome. 

S  o.  1  nS.OO,  ^arl  and  Gold : 
makes  a  beautiful  aud  dainty  present 
to  either  ladv  or  Keutlemau. 

No.  30— SlO.  Full  gold  cover. 
Beautiful  and  rich  enough  to  be 
banded  down  aa  an  heirloom. 

No.  4n-B‘3U.  I^tively  the 
moat  magnificent  looking  |pen  ever 
made.  Engraved  gold-coven-d  cap 
and  barrel.  Space  reeervnt  lor  en- 
praving  name  of  owner  in  the  renter 
of  the  barreL  (Tbia  alao  appliea  to 
the  No.  3U  ) 

The  foregoing  are  all  eaiiecially  fine 

Sooda.  My  catalogue  ebowa  rngrav* 
igs  of  all  tbeae  sfelea.  aa  well  as 
otberH.  May  I  not  mail  yon  a  roi)y, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  ,dve  yon  tlie 
name  of  one  or  more  of  the  9,000 
dealer*  who  tell  the  “Lucky  Curve”? 
In  event  there  is  no  one  in  jonr 
locality  please  order  direct. 

Home  iieople  have  ordered  aa  many 
as  a  dozen  P;irker  Pens  for  Christmas 
prea<  nis.  Kindly  write  me  to-day. 
OF.O.  8.  PARKER 
Tlie  Parker  Pen  Co. 

3N  Mill  8l.,  Jnaraville.  Wie. 

P.  S. — If  you  will  state  in  your  letter  that 
you  are  an  INTENDING  Pl’RCHASER 
of  a  fountain  pen  I  will  send  send  you 
complimentary  a  6-in.  Aluminum  Rule  aud 
Paper  Cuner  on  receipt  of  stamps  for 
postage;  toothers,  la cents. 


THIS  FUR  SCARF  OR  SKIRT  EASILY  EARNED 


Simply  send  us  your  name,  no  money,  we  will  send  you  on  30  DayA* 
Trial  24  "THE  BEST”  SKIRT  SUPPORTERS,  the  only  satisfactory 
device  ever  invented  for  holding  the  waist  down  and  the  skirt  up.  Sell  j 
at  sight  at  250  each.  Send  us  the  money  collected  and  we  will  send  you  j 
for  your  trouble  either  this  beautiful  fur  scarf,  very  latest  style,  black  or  J 
brown  Arctic  Fur;  or  the  latest  style  novelty  goods,  Oxford  gray  skirt,  I 
9  rows  stitching  around  the  bottom;  4  to  8  inch  straps  around  the  top.  1 
Scarf  or  skirt  worth  $7  at  retail.  Nothing  like  them  or  as  good  ever  M 
offered  as  premiums  before.  We  give  over  100  other  desirable  pre- 
miums.  Send  us  your  name  to-day.  ' 

SMITH  NOVELTY  CO. 

508  Naedison  St..  Toledo,  Ohio 

Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


PARKER 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


AN 

APPROPRIATE 


HOLIDAY 

GIFT 


'MMM 

COIN  PUaSE 


EVERYBODY’S 


Costs  25  Cents 


EVERYBODY 


PURSE. 


WANTS  ONE. 


LASTS  TWENTY-FIVE  YEARS 

PEOPLE  CARRY  IT  WHO  NEVER  CARRIED  A  PURSE  BEFORE.  DOES  NOT  BULGE  THE  POCKET 
HAS  NO  METAL  FRAME  TO  BREAK.  RUST  OR  WEAR  POCKETS.  NO  STIFF,  BULKY  SEAMS 
NO  STRAP  OR  LOCK  .  IS  FLAT,  SOFT  AND  PLIABLE,  AND  AS  SAFE  AS  THOUGH  PADLOCKED 
NO  SCRAP  LEATHER  IN  THE  XXth  CENTURY,  BUT  BUILT  FROM  THE  FINEST  RUSSIAN  CALF 
STITCHED  WITH  SILK  NEWEST  AND  BEST  SOLD  EVERYWHERE 
SENT  POSTPAID  ON  RECEIPT  OF  PRICE 


Nu.  10  (MEN'S 


.No  5  (WOMEN  S 


Price  of  either  ONLY  2Sc,  in  Oxblood  or  Black.  Genuine  Sealskin,  $1  Morocco,  SOc. 
No.  lOB;  Beautiful  Burnt  Leather,  any  initials,  SOc.  No  20B,  Beautiful  Burnt  Leather 
any  initials>rge  size,  with  additional  pocket,  $1.  Convenient  side  tine  for  salesmen. 


CONSOLIDATED  PURSE  MEG.  CO.,  Dept.  H,  SPRINGFIELD,  OHIO 
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(^ht 

A  Christmas  Piano 

Have  you  thought  of  giving  somebody  a  piano  for  Christmas,  and 
dismissed  it  as  impossible  because  of  the  expense?  Let  us  tell  you  an 
easy  way  to  accomplish  it,  and  to  secure  an  excellent  piano  at  a  moderate 
total  cost. 

By  Paying  Ten  Dollars 

you  can  include  the  piano  among  the  gifts 
on  Christmas  morning,  and  while  you  are 
paying  the  remainder  of  the  price,  in  easy 
sums  of  six  dollars  a  month,  the  piano  is  in 
undisturbed  possession  and  use. 

And  this  ideal  arrangement  costs  you 
absolutely  nothing — you  merely  assume  the 
interest,  at  4  per  cent,  per  annum,  on  the 
unpaid  part — a  plain  business  proposition. 

But  the  piano — is  it  worth  buying? 
Yes — decidedly  so.  It’s 

The  Frederick  Doll  Piano  at  $185 

and  we  can  conscientiously  and  heartily  recommend  it.  In  fact,  we  con¬ 
trol  its  sale  exclusively,  so  convinced  are  we  of  its  merits. 

That’s  worth  noting,  for  it  is  hard  to  get  a  thoroughly  trustworthy 
piano  at  a  moderate  price.  I'hereare  many  pretty  pianos,  with  nicely  polished 
cases,  that  soon  prove  to  be  hollow  shams  and  worthless  rattle-boxes.  The 
Frederick  Doll  Pianos, on  the  other  hand,  are  built  for  a  lifetime.  We  sought 
long  and  carefully  until  we  were  sure  that  in  them  we  had  secured  the 
maximum  of  quality  combined  with  the  lowest  safe  price. 

They  are  as  pleasing  in  tonal  characteristics  to  the  musical  ear  as  they 
are  in  appearance  to  the  artistic  eye ;  and,  of  course,  are  fully  guaranteed. 

We  ship  the  Frederick  Doll  Pianos  to  any  point  in  the  United  States 
on  the  above  terms,  and  shall  be  glad  to  answer  any  requests  for  information 
by  mail. 

Think  it  over — how  easy  it  is,  by  this  plan,  to  secure -the  delight  of  a 
piano  at  home,  or  to  give  a  present,  at  an  outlay  so  arranged  as  to  be 
hardly  noticeable,  that  will  give  lasting  enjoyment. 

JOHN  WANAMAKER,  NEW  YORK  ^ 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  writa  to  advertisers. 
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Hen’s  and  Women’s  Gloves  at  $i 

Si*.  l^Womcn's  Prince«!i  Uoui&e  GUce  Gloves.  »>cUsp:  Paris  pcNat  stHcbiotf :  ia  (ans.  mode,  ^ny,  beaver,  white,  pearl,  black.  $i  p-iir- 
ho.  t— Women's  Cape  W  alking  Gloves :  ■•clasp ;  ouisean :  mannish  style :  Russia  tanned ;  in  tans.  Manila.  Havana,  oak.  white.  $i  pa  r. 
ho.  t— Men's  Cape  Walking  i*Toves.  ■•cla^  outseam :  in  tans,  also  pique  iflace  and  leriy  suede.  $t  pair. 

ho.  4— Men's  Glace  Gloves.  i*clasp.  overseani.  while  or  black,  for  dress.  All  these  gloves  sent  b>'  mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  t*t  prKC 
Neatlv  b«ixed  if  desired  for  f^ristmas  giving. 

JOHN  WANAHAKER,  NEW  YORK 
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Men’s  Scarfs  for  Holiday  Giving 

Two  of  the  most  popular  styles  of  Men’s  Neckwear — Folded  Squares  and  Narrow  Four- 
in-Hands.  Illustrations  merely  show  general  shape  and  effect ;  patterns  may  vary  slightly,  as 
the  assortment  of  designs  and  colors  is  very  large. 

No.  I,  Folded  Square,  dark  colors,  $l.  No.  3,  Folded  Square,  black  or  blue  with  red  or 
white  figures,  soc.  No.  3,  French  z-in.  Four-in-Hand,  many  color-combinations,  $i.  No.  4, 
Folded  Square,  great  variety  of  colors  and  designs,  $1.50.  No,  5,  2-in.  Four-in-Hand,  SOC. 

JOHN  WANAHAKER,  NEW  YORK 
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Useful  Leather  Articles 


1— Women**  ChaieUtne  Bag.  real  seal  or  morocco;  black,  tan.  or  brown:  vkh  safety  hook.  91.  Others.  $1.90.  $a.  $3.95  to  $v75- 
f— Women's  Automobile  Baj; :  red.  sreen.  blue,  or  black  safian;  nickel  or  gilt  frames:  insNle  purse.  91.  Others.  $ni.  Si.jo,  $.*  to  $1  >. 
9— Children**  Wrist  Bag*,  grain  walras;  chain  or  leather  handle.  Me.  Others,  of  real  seal,  walrus,  or  Itrard.  $■.  $i.35> 

4 — Women’s  Crushed  Leather  Belt,  latest  norelty :  In  black,  white,  red.  blue,  green ;  4  in.  wide  in  back ;  buckle.  91. Mb 

9^Men*s  Collar  Bon.  in  binck  leather,  with  scarf-pin  and  stud  holders.  A  han^  trareling  article.  91.99k 
B— Men’s  Wallet,  in  Mack  seal.  99.99.  Others,  in  black  grain  leather,  «ic.  75c.  $1 :  in  real  seal.  hi.  90  to  $5. 

1— Men’s  Card  Case,  with  memo,  and  bill-fold ;  in  black  seal.  9I.B#.  Othe^  In  black  grain,  ^dc  and$i:  alligator  and  walrus.  $i.5»  to 
$3.75.  Sent  by  mail,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  prkc 

JOHN  WANAHAKER,  NEW  YORK 
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CHRISTMAS  GIFTS  IN  14-K.  GOLD 


No.  CuS  Liaks.  rose  finish  gold  .  •  • 

No.  toM — La  Valliere.  gold  and  pearl  .... 
No.  103— hTower  llrooch.  gold  and  pearl 
No.  104— Men's  Tie  Clip,  rose  finish  gold 
No.  io5~l.ocket.  openings  for  two  pictures  . 

No.  to^Hnanieleci  Brooch,  gold  and  pearl 
No.  107— Men’s  Cud  Links.  Roman  finish 
No.  lod— Men’s  Cuff  Links,  diatuonds  and  goM 
No.  109 — Cross  Pendant,  gold  and  pearl  .  .  . 

No.  no— Men's  Scarf  Pin.  enameled  Head 
No.  Ill— Men’s  Scarf  Pin,  gold  with  diamond  Knt»t 
No.  iia-  Men's  Scarf  Pin.  pearl  and  gold  Kleur*de  lic  . 
No.  113— Men's  Scarf  Pin.  pearl  and  rose  finish  Dragon 
No.  114— Men's  Scarf  Pin.  gold  Fleur-de-lis  . 

No.  115— Men's  Scarf  Pin.  pearl  and  gold  Sunburst 
No.  iiO— Men's  Scarf  Pin.  rose  finish  Head 
No.  117— Men’s  Scarf  Piu.  diamond  and  enamel  Head  . 
No.  irt— Men's  Scarf  Pin.  rose  finish  Flower 


No.  sip— Men’s  Scarf  Pin.  pearl  and  enamel  I'htter 
No.  ISO— Men's  Scarf  Pin.  gold  and  pearl  Crown  . 

No.  131— Men's  Scarf  Pin.  gold  and  enamel  Kiu>t . 

No.  139— Men’s  Scarf  Pin,  enamel  Bull-dog.  rul>>  eye; 
No.  133— Heart  Locket,  rose  finish  .... 

No.  134— Brooch,  gold  and  enamel  . 

No.  135— Brooch,  gold  and  peart  Fleur-de-lis 
No.  136— Cigar  Cutter,  rose  finish  .... 

No.  137— Brooch,  gold  and  pearl  Closer-leaf  . 

No.  la^bruoch.  gold  and  [>earl  Wreath 
No.  i3p— Brooch,  gold  and  pearl  Crescent 
No.  130— Bnioch.  pearl  and  enamel  Knot 
No.  131— Cfold  Pencil  twomen'sl  .... 

No.  139— Brooch,  rose  finish.  Art  Nouxeau 

No.  113— (^d  Pencil  (men's) . 

No.  134-  Bar  Pins,  gold  and  pearl  .... 

No.  135-  Cud  Pins,  gold  with  turquoise  or  )>earK  . 


All  the  above  articles  are  illiislrate<l  in  exact  size :  all  are  solid  14-K.  gold  with  genuine  jewels.  They 
postpaid,  anywhere  in  the  United  States  upon  receipt  of  price. 

JOHN  WANAHAKER,  NEW  YORK 
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Pretty  Lace  Handkerchiefs 

A  few  samples  from  a  large  stock.  Pure  linen  centers  ;  all  handsomely  laundered.  Put  up  in  neat  box,  if  desired. 
Nos.  Ei  and  Ex,  5i  each;  Nos  Ej  and  E4,  7;c  each;  Nos.  E5  and  E6,  joc  each;  Nos.  E7  and  £8, 
25c  ;  postpaid.  Pretty  and  appropriate  tor  Christmas  gilts. 

Write  tor  Handkerchief  Booklet  with  fuller  descriptions. 

JOHN  WANAHAKER,  NEW  YORK 
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holidays.  Order  to-day.  Post  or  express  charges  paid  to  any  part  of  the  U.  S.  upon  receipt  of  price. 

•Style  Ml.  Super  Cotton  Lisle,  Black  ground  with  mottled  stripes  of  |  Our  latest  catalogue  sheaving  styles  and  colors^  FREE. 

THE  SHAW  STOCKING  CO..  72  Shaw  Street.  LOWELL.  MASS. 


No.  256 

,5f  DtUvctcd 


Child’s 

Corduroy 

Coats 

Box  back,  collar,  and 
belt  with  cording  of 
satin ;  colors — brown  and 
tan;  sizes — 2  and  3  years, 

$6.00 

Our  Fall  and  Winter 

Catalogue 

will  be  sent  for  4  cents  p<>sl»K<'- 
Describes  over  s.ooo  srlii-lo— 
1,000  of  which  are  illiisirate«l- 
for  the  Complete  OiilfillinK  <4 

Boys.  Girls,  sr\d  Irtfa^nts. 


We  have  no  branch  stores — no  agents 


Correspondence  receives  prompt  attention. 

Address  Dept.  42 

60-62  W.  23d  St..  •  -  NEW  YORK 

Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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Earn  While  Yon  Learn 


SWEET-WIIITNEV.  «t7  The  Oilhert,  tW  tUsise  St 
^  Oraad  BapMs,  Mkt. 


Our  system  makes  it  possible 
for  yon  to  begin  earning 
money  after  your  first  lesson. 

We  teach  the  newest,  best  methods  of 
Musical  Notation,  Musical  Kindergarten, 
etc.,  etc.  We  teach  by  correspondence  ; 
supply  the  material  complete  with  the  first 
lesson.  You  can  organize  a  clasa,  and 
teaeh  at  once.  One  pupil  got  70  pupils 
in  two  weeks,  another  got  50.  Anyone  can 
teach  our  system  of  Musical  Kindergarten. 

Yon  can  earn  money  and  make  this 
course  free  while  you  are  learning. 


fur  Fr^ 
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“  Now  go,  write  it  before  them  on  a  ubie,  aud  note  it  in  a  , 
book.”— /roiVzA  xxx,  8.  I  i  . 

— ^  The  / 

Don't  Woriy 

If  you  are  engaged  in  busi-  j  ! 
ness,  in  a  profession,  or  in  i  ; 
no  occupation  whatever,  you  j  Wv/llll 

Keep  a  Diary  ElefiTailCe 

'  It  renders  worry  unneces-  j  j 
sary,  it  makes  you  keep  your  | 
engagements.  It  is  a  record  of  your  daily  life,  and 
becomes  an  invaluable  autobiography.  Entries  in  |  9IIU 
diaries  have  been  the  means  of  winning  lawsuits.  ] 

HHtbteh’t  YEAR  BOOK  For  1904  Ease 

is  the  best,  simplest,  and  cheapest  diary  pub-  i 
lished.  I 

As  a  gift  it  excels,  for  it  is  used  daily  and  con¬ 
stantly  recalls  the  giver.  Get  one  for  yourself  too.  I 


No.  93.  Cloth.  .  6  X  9.  for  1904,  90.7$ 

••  24.  ••  4^4  »  5^4.  •*  -50  9 

**  97.  Hxtra  Ooth,  6x9.  perpetual.  1.15  l 

**  99.  Seal  Grain  Leather.  6  X  9.  **  9.1$  J 

No«.  93  and  94,  >'ellow  writing  paper;  Nua.  95  and 96.  primrose  l>ond 
f  aper;  Nos.  97  and  99,  white  bond  paper. 

All  individual  name  on  the  cover  in  gold,  15  cents  extra. 

Qrover  Cleveland  says:  **  I  hardly  know  how  I 
should  get  on  without  one.” 

An  attractively  illustrated  circular  with  endorse¬ 
ments  of  eminent  people  sent  on  request. 

B.  W.  HVEBSCH.  Publisher 
154  NaLSse.u  Street,  •  -  New  York  City 


The  Acme  of 
Comfort  A 


FELT  ROMEOS 

FOR  WOMEN 

Made  of  fine  pure  woof.fett  richly  fur  bound. 
Solco  of  noiaelCM  belting  leather.  Coirro: 
Black,  Red,  Brown,  Drab,  Qroen,  and  Blue. 

Scad  fbr  aew  eotelasac  ahawlae  maa)  M)le* 

DANIEL  QREEN  FELT  SHOE  CO. 

119  Weat  2Jd  Strdot,  New  York 
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Undetwear 

becomes  soiled  more  quickly  in 
Winter  than  in  Summer. 

In  Summer  there’s  no  doubt 
about  it,  but  in  Winter — well, that’s 
different. 

Yet  in  Winter  so  many  peo¬ 
ple  put  on  heavy,  clammy  wool 
which  grips  the  dirt,  and  if  truly 
cleansed  by  boiling  it  just  about 
fits  your  son  and  heir. 


Ooini'  an 
’Round 
the  world 


100,000 
dozen 
every  year 


BRIGHTON 

Saw  Garter 


Will  not  catch  In  dothlnK  or  hart  the  lea. 
Made  ot  pare  liUc  web-all  eoton. 

At  dealen,  »o— or  bj  mail. 
PIONEER  SUSPENDER  CO. 
71S  Market  Street.  Philadelphia. 
Maben  ot  Piotieer  8aa>endeta. 


Linen  Underwear 


is  made  of  linen.  It  is  clean  to 
look  upon  and  its  “  feel  ”  is  de¬ 
lightful — no  creep,  tickle,  or  itch. 
It  is  warmer  than  wool. 

It  can  be  boiled  and  thus 
thoroughly  cleansed. 

“  Belfast  Mesh  ”  is  guaranteed 
to  wear  to  the  satisfaction  of  the 
purchaser — it  is  the  only  linen  un¬ 
derwear  that  shows  this  confidence 
in  its  wearing  qualities. 

Our  book  and  samples  of  the  fabric 
sent  free  on  request. 

Belfast  Mesh  is  for  sale  by  good 
dealers  everywhere.  Do  not  accept 
any  other  “linen  mesh”  which  a  deal¬ 
er  may  try  to  sell  you  for  greater  prof¬ 
it.  If  he  won’t  supply  you — we  will. 
Write  to  us. 


FROST  KING  and  FROST  QUEEN 
CHAMOIS  VESTS 
an  inteaded  fOr  those  days  in  winter-ocdd— 
damp— raw -days  which  make  it  so  diaaneeablc 
—and  some  times,  dancerous— to  to  out  of  doors. 

A  creat  many  men  and  women  have  one  of 
these  vests  ready  to  slip  on  duiina  just  such 
weather.  They  not  only  mean  comfort- but  in 
addition -freedom  bom  pneumonia, looufbs,  colds, 
and  on  chest  and  lung  troubles. 

These  caiments  are  made  of  spedally-tanned 
chamois  skin,  reinforced  with  the  finest  grade 
of  flannel.  Th^  cannot  be  made  wanner— or 
better.  Perfect  fitting— light— and  comfortable. 
Price,  $1.00  each.  Ask  your  druggist  to  show 
you  a  Frost  King  or  Frost  Queen  Chamois  Test. 

“Health  and  Comfort  a  booklet-sent  upon 
request.  Please  mention  your  dealer’s  name. 
Bauer  A  Black  306  2Sth  Street  Chicago  D  S  A 


the  BELFAST  MESH  UNDERWEAR  CO. 

I  346  Mechanic  St.,  Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y. 

Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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I  READ 

I  LUNO  and  MUSCLE  CULTURE 

The  most  instructive  book  ever  published  on  the  vital  subject  of 

I  Bresthing  and  Exercise 

^  64  pages.  Fully  illustrated.  200,000  already  sold.  Correct  and  Incorrect 
q  Breathing  described  by  diagrams,  etc.  Book  sent  on  receipt  of  10  cents. 

t  P.  von  BOECKMANN.  R.  S. 


1165  Hartford  Building, 


NEW  YORK 


fsr.  /878 


D*SCQ 


ELECTR 
HAIR  B 


The  Scalp 
Renovator 


tr  .  - 


••  A  Woman  is  as  old  as  she  looks.'* 

GRAY  HAIR 
A  MADE  BROWN 

Lr  If  ton  would  keep  from  lookim 
A  old  when  you  are  vnnuK.  onci  < 
'7  month  dip  your  comh  in 
.  (  MHO.  PttTTEU’S  WALMT 

I  JI  ICK  HAIU  STAIN 

and  your  hair  will  keep  a  beauliiiil 
I  brown. 

\  j  Trial  Hlae-To  convince  >n« 
that  Mn.  Poiter'i  Walnut  Juice 
^  Ih  the  best  and  purest  Bair  Staii 

\  in  tbe  world,  we  will  mail  yuu. 
^  preiiaid.  a  trial  iiarkaRe  on  receipt  at 
25  cents  to  cover  the  expense.  Kecu 
'  lar  size,  enoneh  for  a  year,  mailet 
on  recei|)t  of  ll.OO;  also  for  sale  .el 
’  druniists’. 

,  \\  rite  for  •'  Cnpid't  Tools.” 


My  brush  is  an  especially 
acceptable 

Holiday  Gift 

^  to  people  afflicted  with  hair  or  scalp 
disorders.  It  revitalizes  the  hair  and 
helps  it  to  a  healthy  growth,  besidM 
preventina  >t  from  tallina  out.  Dandruff 
U  unknown  where  one  ol  myr  blushes  is 
used.  The  brush  is  made  of  pure  bristle 
in  five  sixes.  Postpaid  to  any  address. 
No.  I  No.2  Ns.a  No.  4  No.S 
II.W  SI.M  lAM  $2.M  $a.M 

Prices  differ  ew/v  accordina  to  size  and 
power,  I  cheertully  refund  your  entire 
purchase  price  at  the  end  of  30  days  if  the 


y  Jr* 


MRS.  POTTBR’S  HTGIBHIC  DBPOT 
BIT*  GrMt««  Knlldlnc*  i'li 


JHE  FAMOUS 


*  ^f/GHT  less  than  ]OUNCtS. 


The  razor  famous  in  all  Europe.  PR.1CE 
Made  of  Ihe  finest  Plnfliah  tern*  - 

pered  steel  (secret  process);  C  ^ 

shap^  in  accord  with  new  scientific  ^  I 
principles;  requires  less  atroppina  M. 

than  any  other  razor.  It  starts  the 
b^iiiiier  right,  and  is  a  revelation  Postpm.l<i 
to  the  experienced.  Money  back 
after  10  days’  trial  if  you  don’t  see  it  that  way.  Oiir 
booklet,  “The  Art  of  Shaving,"  free. 

THE  MAB  CO.  OF  AMER.1CA 

( S*/e  Agtm<y  /or  l\  H.) 

AeS  Bpniec  Street  aCRANTON.  P.A, 


Mme.  Robinnaire’s  W^^ 

Walnut  Hair  Dye 

instantly  restores  faded  or  gray  hair,  or  whiskers  to  the  natural  color  and  by  its 
wonderful  natural  qualities  stops  falling  hair,  stimulates  growth,  nourishes  the  scalp, 
cures  dandruff,  maintains  cleanliness  and  glossiness.  Three  or  four  applications  a  year 
will  keep  your  hair  to  its  natural  color,  and  keep  your  scalp  healthy.  Small  size,  25c; 
four  times  the  quantity  75c — sent  anywhere,  prepaid.  Oraer  direct  from  us,  or  from 
your  druggist:  but  remember  the  name— Robinnaire’t.  Send  for  free  booUet. 

JACOBS'  PHAHMACT  COMPAIfY,  41  Whitehall  SUwet,  AUaata,  On. 
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For  Christmas 

L  AU  G  H  LI  N 

FOUNTAIN  PEN 

The  noblest  gift  of  all 


SENT  ON  APPROVAL 

to  responsible  people.  To  test 
Everybody’s  Magazine  as  an  ad¬ 
vertising  medium  we  offer  your 
choice  of 

ECir  Sl.jyi 

I  ay's,  I'rar 

I  for  Only  ■  Address. 

I  iBy  reifistered  mail.  8  cents  extra.) 

I  Finest  quality  hard  rubber 
holder  in  four  simple  parts,  highest 
grade,  large  size  l4-k.  solid  gold 
pen. 

Either  style  richly  gold  mounted 
for  presentation  purposes,  $1.00 
extra.  Grand  sp^ial  offer.  Try 
the  pen  a  week  ;  if  you  do  not  find 
it  as  represented — a  finer  value  than 
you  can  secure  for  three  times  the 
price  in  any  other  make — return  it 
and  we  will  send  you  $1.10  for  it; 
the  extra  lO  cents  is  for  your 
trouble  in  writing  us  and  to  prove  I 
our  confidence  in  the  Laughlin 
Pen. 

Illustration  on  left  is  full  size  of 
lady’s  style:  on  right,  gentleman’s 
style.  A  Safety  Pocket  Pen  Holder 
sent  free  of  charge  with  exich  pen. 

LADIES;— To  a  vouiik  niaii  or  an  old 
man,  to  a  inari  ied  nian  or  a  single  man, 
there  is  nothing  in  the  world  more  appro¬ 
priate,  more  weU  ome  or  useful,  either  as  a 
holidav  or  hirtlulay  gift,  philoi>ena  souve¬ 
nir,  card  prize,  or  keepsake,  than  a  Laugli- 
!  lin  Fountain  Pen,  which  is  ever  ready,  ever 


"Come  to  My  Party” 

The  newest,  prettiest,  most  fascinating  Xmas 
gift  for  a  little  girl. 

Little  Hostess  Dinner  Set 

Designed  for  children’s  practical  use. 

Smaller  but  otherwise  exactly  like  full 
sized  dishes.  Delicate  rosebud  and  gold 
design  on  clear  white  porcelain  ground, 

Dishes  for  six.  All  the  fun  of  the  “real 
thing”  with  this  novel  set.  I^ok  for  v'rstous 
this  ^ttery  mark. 

Ask  your  dealer.  If  he  hasn't  it,  write  us.  ^^^N 

Write  at  one.  anyhow,  for  complatedawrlp- 
lion  and  piclura  of  aat  In  full  colors.  KHEg. 

THE  TATLOR,  SMITH  *  TAYLOR  CO.,  N 

Dept.  C  lUti  Liverpool,  Ohio. 


Beautiful,  decorative,  “out of  the 
usual’’  yet  useful  gifts  which 
every  woman  appreciates. 


txm  SPEUAI^ 


POR  CHRISTMAS  GIVING 


^Vices  IbcMc  Express  Prepaid  Anywliere  In  U.S.i 


**1^1  r*nlniiial  Plutp  ^hplf  •rates  the  irheie  dinint; 

TiKK  i^oioBiai  riaie  oDeii  coiomai 

ttiriiinjfs.  twi^  and  carved  rails.  Holds  ao  pieces.  Jletat/s  Finest  waxed 

ibi>li  or  Brown  Oak.  KipreM  paM,  ft.  M.  HolM  HaknfanT,  fS.So. 

A  J***  Bkr  ■  * 


Accident 
Proof  Cribs 


with  slidinfTsitlefi  aiul 
clonely  KiiAcetl  H|»iit«llew, 
prevent  worryiiif^, 

as  the  Baby  can’t  fall 
climb  over,  or  stick  its  head 
jrade  woven  w  ire  spring:  and 
;olors.  Ask  your  dealer  for 
^Ni^N|HN|N  4# 


throug^h.  Fitted 
tinished  in  white 

Fwater’a  Nwa 


MirriM*  ^tjind  Prettiest  yet.  Carved  solid  Maho^.iity.  Mirror  top. 
I  lirrtN'  diaoa  Diameter.  U  in.  Retails  Iso.  •$.». 

[Ir^ccifi#  ^IaaI  Pvery  tvoman  svants  one.  I.iftinir  lid.  work>box  un- 
UfCBMDg  dICNN  derneath.  Anj  wood.  Top.  i6xi6.  PrepaM,  $&.M. 

RaiI  For  the  little  folks.  Extra  strong,  solid  mahu^any.  24  in. 
uuii  »  ucu  lou^.  Hair  mattress  and  roll  l>olster.$1. *4. 

OPDFR  Tn.flAV  diret  t from  this  ad.-hj  Each 

v'ivt/tulA  IVF  V/II  piece  is  fine  and  will  pWate  tkwa^kly.  If  you 
li  .»en*t  our  catalog  wrtie  fbr  wwe  at  moo  it's  fall  o/sood  things. 

Lias  Murray  Grand  Rapid&  Mich. 


this  trade-mark. 


Foster  Bros.  Mff .  Co..  iJoa^sTiiiS  8Ui.l."st  uJL.  a#. 

Manufacturers  of  KaaOer**  Ideal  Hprla^  Bed*  and  ■attrevaeo  and  the 
“Ideal**  line  of  Iran  Beds,  Crlka.  Ptvaas,  ete. _ 
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RUNABOUT,  $1,250.  COMPLETB 

Every  car  advertises  a  “star 
performance,”  mostly  made 
under  conditions  selected 
by  the  operator.  This 
confuses  purchasers.  The 

HAYNES- 

APPERSON 

CARS 

have  been  started  under 
conditions  imposed  by 
others  seventeen  times,  win¬ 
ning  first  honors  every  time 
with  stock  cars.  That 
means  reliability  of  the  kind 
no  one  else  has  proved. 

Our  catalogue  gives  full  itifonnaiioii.  Inquirers  are 
urged  tu  visit  «>ur  factory,  where  c\ery  detail  of 
llavnes-Appersoii  auperioriiy  cau  be  seen  and  fully 
unaerst<Mkd. 

HAYNKS-APPKRSON  CO. 
Kokomo,  I  no.,  -  -  U.  S.  A. 

Tbt  eldest  makers  of  motor  ears  in  ^meriea 


Branck  ttort :  1^20  Aiu  kigan  Avenut,  Ckicagc. 
Eastern  Representatives:  RrtHiklyn  Auton.obile  Co..  Fulton 

Street,  Brooklvn.  S.  V.,  and  66  U est  4^  Street.  New*  York:  lohu 
Maxwrell.  Otieiila.  \.  Y..  Agent  tor  Central  New*  York:  National 
Automobile  A*  Mfg.  Co..  Pacint  Coast  Agents,  San  Francisco. 


THE  IDEAL  MATTRESS 

A  better  lll•ttre■s  than  the  irorhl  liaa 
ever  known — iwre,  .anltarj',  Hatisfying. 
Filled  will,  a  lillky,  tIhruUH,  purely 
vegetable  material  that  powltlvely 

WILL  NOT  PACK 

like  Hair,  Cotton,  and  Felt 

Ijighter  by  inanv  poiindg  than  any 
other  matlrega:  alrictly  odor- 
lea  ■  and  proof  against  vermin 

Better  in  every  way  than  hair  and  costs  less 

BEST  DEALERS  SELL  IT 

Booklet  “  (•  ”  lellit  all  you  want  tu  kiiua 
about  FL08I1.K  MaUrea»e..  Sent  free. 

WRITE  FOR  IT  TO-UAY 

FLOSILK  MFG.  CO., 

31  E.  17th  Street  New  York  City 


The  Greatest  Card 
Game 

SIMPLE  IK  WANTED 
SCIENTIFIC  IF  WANTED 
Fun  All  the  Time  for  old  and  young.  136  double  iium- 
lieied  cards.  Those  numbering  five  or  multiple  arc  the  Trix 
cards.  Only  four  cards  in  your  hand.  Play  one,  draw  another. 
.\sk  dealers,  or  prepaid  mail  socems,  fine  gilt-edge  edition  $i.<a. 

N^tlone.!  Ce.me  BoaLirla— ^'lyle  1,7.}  best  games,  fniest 
surfaced  hoard,  bright  colors,  express  prepaid  east  of  Umalu. 
fj.so.  Style  2,  $2  so.  Handsome  six-colored  lithograph  lot 
the  asking. 

READ  A  WHITE  a.AME  CO..  Lack  Bax  E  Ml,  Blasaiiaitoa.  III. 

COMMERCIAL  VISIBLE  TYPEWRITER 


Simple. 

Capable, 

Brnd 

Guaran¬ 

teed 


price 


VISIBLE  TYPEWRITERS  CO.,  T;i‘ 

sent/  for  Illustrated  Booklet 

W’c  sell  all  makes  of  Typewriters  second  nand 
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THE 

PRUDENTIAL 

MAS  TME 

STRENGTH  OF 
GIBRALTAR 


p^utUrs  aitd  rMtt  ttptUatt  for . 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Insurance  Company  of  America 


John  F.Dryden, 

President. 


Home  Office: 
NEWARK, N.J 
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Save  Half  Yoor  Cigar  Money 

AND  GET  A  BETTER  SMOKE 


Not  only  do  we  guarantee  to  save  you  w  per  cent.of  ordinary  retail 
cigar  prices,  liut  to  suit  your  taste  as  wefi.  and.if  you  are  not  entirely 
satisfied,  to  refund  your  money  without  question  or  argument. 

We  could  not  make  this  guarantee  were  we  not  sure  ot  our 
ground,  nor  would  tVBRYliODY  S  Ma<;azinr  publish  our  ad¬ 
vertisements  were  we  irresponsible. 

We  save  you  yt  per  cent.- -not  by  cutting  prices,  but  bv  cutting 
out  the  retailer's  7$  per  cent.,  the  salesman’s  10  per  cent.,  and  the 
jobl»er*s  1$  fier  cent.,  putting  these  three  uiiuecessary  profits  in 
your  pocket. 

We  do  n<»t  seek  to  crowd  upon  you  some  one  cigar  which  we 
think  giKKt,  but  we  offer  you  your  choice  of  a  large  line  qf  time- 
tested.  (Htpular  brands  which  we  formerly  made  for  Jobbers  and 
which  we  now'  sell 

Direct  from  Dur  Factory  to  You 

by  the  Im»x.  nil  ehsr^n  prepaid*  at  exactly  the  same  close 
factory  prices  hitherto  charged  the  Jobbing  trade. 

(tur  proposition  rests  upon  our  ability  to  please  vem  and  thou- 
satid«  like  you  continuously  and  permanently.  We  have  dune 
this  for  many  years  with  the  jobbers,  salesmen,  and  retailers 
Iteiweeii  us:  why  not  all  the  more  so  now  deallag  dIreel* 
especially  when 

Saving:  You  One-Half  Your  Smoking:  Expense? 

We  have  a  simple  metlitKl  of  ascertaining  your  preference, 
easier  than  testing  out  dealers’  showcases.  We  send  you  varied 
assortments  so  that  you  can  make  your  own  choice  without  recom¬ 
mendations  from  us  or  from  others. 

Having  selected  your  cigar— the  smoke  which  suits  you— you 
may  count  upon  getting  the  same  cigars  every  time,  by  the  Imx. 
Just  as  you  want  Oiem,  delivered  to  your  dour  all  ebargea  pr^ 
paid*  we  standing  ready  at  all  times  to  exchange  or  refund  upon 
the  slightest  evidence  of  dissatisfaction. 

1  n  making  up  your  order  for  the  brands  of  lo-ceut  and  two-for-a- 
quarter  values  listed  below  you  do  so  entirely  under  a  positive 
contract  that  if  not  satisfied  aa  mill  refkiad  )aar  aiaaey. 

Boxes  of  12  50 

BalMeila,  4^1  in.  Funtanos  -  •  dd.lNI  $l.«b 
Kl  Pravaat,  4\  in-  Ferfectos  -  -  I.M  t.*« 

l«a  Brdalla.  4S  in- Conchas  -  -  .?•  l.tft 

Fedara,  in.  i.ondres . d#  •  --  -  S.## 

or  for  75  I  ents  we  will  gladly  send  you  an  ass4*rtiaeut  of  la  cigars 
-^i»wing  four  varieties  of  lo-cest  aud  two-for-a-quarter  values:  or 
for  JO  cents  an  equal  showing  of  High  (crade  s-cent  and  lo-cent 
values.  Send  for  our  catalogue.  **  Mailed  KeveHea***  which 
explains  everything.  All  IransparlaliMi  rharget  are  paM  la 
^vanee  h}  a*. 

Nrw  Vomk  city.— **l  have  taken  pleasure  in  recommending 
yonr  goods  to  friends.**— Thos.  It.  N'ALBNTINK. 

JOHN  B.  ROGERS  «  CO. 

**  Tkc  PlaaMr*’* 

137  J^rvi*  Street.  BlnghBLinton.  N.  Y. 


Ir  your  shoe  dealer  does  not  handle  the  Filler  he 
can  get  it  for  you  from  hit  jobber. 


ilv  /  the  great 

■  /  WALL  STREET 

CARD  GAME 

PAN  1C  is  a  take-oiT.  A  inimic 
Slock  Kxchange.  Full  of  deliriim, 
exettement— Flurries,  Comers,  Failures,  and  Forliines. 
Fun  and  Noiae  {rom  Mart  to  finidi.  Panic  is  played 
with  6s  handKMne  cards  representing  8  diATerent  kinds  of 
Wall  Street  stock  with  8  cards  each  and  an  extra  card  known 
as  the  “  Panic  ’*  which  adds  tremendously  to  the  interest 
and  excitement  of  the  game.  Price  40  cents  at  dealers,  nr 
from  us.  Sample  card  with  instructions  FREE.  Every¬ 
one  likes  Panic.  Ask  for  it  to-day.  Copyrighted  1903. 
PANIC  CARP  CO..  Detroit.  Mich.,  and  Topeka.  Kan.^ 


NxAnifi- 
cent  Xmas 

Get  a  sensible 
present.  This  table  ^^B 
will  last  a  lifetime 
and  entertain  every  ] 
nieinberof  the  family  at 
the  popular  games  of  bil¬ 
liards  and  pool.  In  the 
dining  room  it  will  serve 
them  three  times  a  day. 
Dining  tablesize?ysund- 1 
ard.  X  j  feet.  Elegant¬ 
ly  and  artist icaltvdesign- 
«d.  Attractively  finished. 


Five  massive  beautifully 
hand-carved  legs.  Our  moat 
popular  pattern.  Write,  for 
illustratea  catalog.  It's  FREE. 


'UnV'HTTlf 
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DIAMONDS  ON  CREDIT 
IMPORTERS’  PRICES 

Rich  or  poor,  if  your  intentions  are  good ,  you  can  open 
a  cosafld*aatlal  clanr^*  nccotaiat  with  us  for  a 
Christmas  Diamond,  Watch,  Silverware  orother  article 
of  Jewelry,  and  pay  convenient  sums  moutbly  while 
weariuK  it.  No  interest  charaed.  No  security  requir^. 

Simply  tell  us  what  article  you  would  like  for  your¬ 
self  or  for  a  atft  to  a  friend  or  loved  one,  and  we  will 
send  It,  express  prepaid,  to  your  home  or  place  of  busi¬ 
ness  for  your  ezaminution  and  approval.  If  it  is  in  I 
every  way  satisfactory,  and  the  best  possible  value,  send 
KS  oae-i|Ah  the  price  and  keep  it.  TIa*  bnlanc* 
arosa  cnia  msty  inoaatKly  oaa  yosar  owia 
Mrsias  (usually  nine  monthly  payments). 

What  you  would  spend  for  a  cneap,  trashy  Rift  will 
make  the  first  payment  on  a  aenuine  Diamond  that  will 
last  fon  vir  and  be  a  constant  reminder  of  the  River’s 
affection  and  generosity.  Monthly  payments  so  small 
that  you  will  never  miss  the  outlay.  Everything 
strictly  confidential  and  no  red  tape— just  plain,  simple 
ebarae  account. 

We  are  the  largest  Diamond  Importers  in  the 
World,  Selling  at  wholesale  and  direct  to  the  consumer, 
and  b^ause  of  our  superior  buying  advantages  we 
supply  Diamonds.  Watches,  Jewelry  and  Silverware 
at  a  earing  cf  IStto  kSa.  To  prove  the  truth  of  this 
statement  we  will  cheerfully  submit  our  goods  on  their 
merits  and  leave  you  to  judge  for  yourself. 

Christmas  presents  can  be  Mected  now,  to  be  de¬ 
livered- when  and  where  required.  We  make  asi>ecial 
discount  to  cash  customers  of  10%. 

A  guarantee  certificate,  backed  by  over  a  million 
dollars,  given  with  every  Diamond,  allowing  its  return 
at  full  price  paid,  in  exchange  for  a  1  'rger  Diamond  or 
Other  arcMxls.  Write/or  trmm  catalogue  n-M. 

Jg  Mg  LYON  &  COgp 

9M,  n,  00  Mmggmm  Strmgt,  HEW  YORKm 
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^  Buy  China  ,  , 
and  GlassRight 


^fm£  china 

rich  CUT 
QriN^  glass. 
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Gifts  for  Christmas 


Are  nowhere  so  plentiful,  beautiful,  and 
appropriate  as  at  the  Great  Present  Store 
of  the  Metrojiolis,  where  every  article 
delights  the  eye,  and  the  prices  are  ^  less 
than  elsewhere — witness  in  illustration: 
Salad  or  Berry  Bowl,  8  inches, 

beautifully  cut . $3-oo 

Celery  tray,  full  size . 3.00 

Send  for  lHustrated  Catalogue  So.  14  H. 

West  21st  &  West  22nd  St.,  New  York 

(nemr  Sixth  Avenae) 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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IDA 


UEEN&CRESCENT 

ROUTE 


SOUTHERN  Railway 


' *  CHICAGO  AND 

FLORIDA  SPECIAL 

Oa  aod  after  January  1 1,  1904 

SOLID  PULLMAN  TRAIN  FROM 

CINCINNATI 

THROUGH  PULLMAN  SERVICE  FROM 

CHICAGO,  CLEVELAND,  DETROIT, 
LOUISVILLE  TO  JACKSONVILLE 
AND  SAINT  AUGUSTINE 

ALSO  PULLMAN  SERVICE  BETWEEN 

CINCINNATI,  ASHEVILLE,  SAVAN- 
^  NAH,  CHARLESTON,  ATLANTA, 
/|  BIRMINGHAM,  NEW  ORLEANS, 
AND  TEXAS  POINTS 

DINING  AND  OBSERVATION  CARS 
*  ON  ALL  THROUGH  TRAINS 


Write  for  Races  and  Information 
W.  A.  Garrett.  G.  M.  W.  C.  Rioearaon.  G.  P.  A. 
Ciaciaaati 
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Illustration  is  of  Set  No.  52  @  $10.00 


i*  t  lines  include  Builders*.  Cabinet,  and  Piano  Hard-  ^ 
Tools  for  all  Trades.  Bolts  Screws  Nuts  snd  3 
l-a.tory  Supplies  Manual  Training  Tools  and  Benches  9 

JiMACHER  SCHLEMMCR  4  COv-SINCC 

8*5  RIVINCTOM  SX  NEW  YORK  CITY.  ^ 


To  be  fastened  on  either  tide  of 
I  a  closet.  When  not  in  use  can  be 
I  swung  in.  and  the  door  closed. 
Illustrated  boohlet  mailed  free.  If 
you  can  not  secure  from  your  dealer, 
we  will  send  direct. 

Eipresa  paid,  $7.50.  complete  with 
bag,  east  of  Rocky  Mountains. 
Express  paid  west  of  Rocky  Mts.  $11. 
Freight  paid  west  of  Rocky  Mts.  $9. 
P.  GOLDSMITH'S  SONS 

*  $partin(  Good*  nirt.  CiiKioMtl,  Ohio 


TILL  CHRISTMAS  ONLY 

38^  DIAMONDS ‘34§2 


For  cash  with  order  or  C.  O.  D.  we  will  send  express  prepaid,  either 
of  these  $38.00  diamond  rings  for  $^14.53.  Each  diamond  is  guaranteed, 
pure  white, perfect  in  cut  and  polish, full  of  fire,  very  brilliant  and  absolutely 
without  flaw.  We  offer  them  as  the  best  value  on  the  market.  We  send 
your  choice  for  approval  without  expense  to  you.  Compare  them,  if  not 
better  than  you  can  buy  elsewhere  for  the  price  return  at  our  expense —  ^ 
money  promptly  refunded.  Be  sure  to  state  style  of  mounting  and  size 
wanted.  This  offer  positively  withdrawn  Christmas  day. 

If  you  desire  credit,  the  price  is  $38:22 

Terms  $7.60  cash  and  $3.80  a  month 


Our  Christmas  book,  showing  the  verv  newest^^^ 
designs  (such  as  will  be  shown  in  the  shops  of 
OVR  Chicago  and  the  east)  and  containing  many  ^  . 

CHRISTMAS  valuable  Christmas  suggestions  maiira  free  r 

nrknw  wdu'w  ft'’*  month.  It  tells  how  to  spend  one 
OUUK  1*  KK.X.  dollar  or  one  hundr^  to  the  best 
-  advantage.  It's  almost  indispensable.^^^r 

GEO.  E.  MARSHALL.  (iNCORFORATEI^ 

Dept.  14  Chicago 

W.  S.  Hyde,  Jr.  Pres,  A.  S.  True,  Secy;^^^,. 

Reference— tit  Salional  Bank. 


Reference— tit  Sational  Bank. 


■C’  V 
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The  Wise  Men 


Of  the  Twentieth  Century  travel  over  the  Lake  Shore  &  Michigan  Southern  Ry. 

The  old  gentleman  in  the  picture  is  joyfully  telling  his  friends  how,  detained 
until  the  last  moment  by  business  and  sorely  disappointed  at  the  prospect  of  a 
Christmas  away  from  home,  he  happened  to  learn  of  the  fast  service  of  the 
“20th,CENTURY  LIMITED,”  how  he  caught  the  train  just  in  time,  and  thus 
after  all  is  assured  of  a  merry  Christmas  with  his  folks. 

For  information  about  travel  over  the  Lake  Shore  address  A.  J.  Smith, 
G.  P  &  T.  A..  Cleveland.  Ohio 

To  travelers  everywhere  the  Lake  Shore  wishes  a  Merry  Christmas. 


riea^c  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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SUGAR 


Triumph 

in 

Sugar 
Makino ! 
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HAVEMEYERSa^^ 


“CRYSTAL  DOMINO  SUGAR  ”  Is  packed  In  Deal,  sealed  boxes,  and  is  NEVER  sold  in  bulk.  It  Is  packed  at  the 
reOnery  and  opened  In  the  household there  Is  no  interinedkite  handling.  Hence,  no  dirt,  no  waste,  no  possible  adult¬ 
eration.  EVC17  piece  alike  -  and  every  piece  sparkles  like  a  cluster  of  diamonds,  ibe  result  of  its  perfect  crystallization. 
Convenient  in  form,  perfect  in  quality,  brilliant  to  appearance,  no  sugar  made  can  equal  It  In  excellence.  When 
buying  Ibis  sugar  remember  that  tbe  sealed  package  bears  me  design  of  a  “Domino”  Mask,”  Domino"  Stones,  tbe 
name  of  “Crystal  Domino,"  as  well  as  Ibe  names  of  tbe  manufacturersH  >You  will  be  pleased  tbe  moment  you  open 
a  box  You  will  be  better  pleased  when  you  have  tried  It  In  your  tea,  colTee,  etc.  II  it  sold  ^  ALL  FIRST  CLASS 
CKOCERS,  and  Is  manufactured  only  by  MAVEMEYER5  A  ELDER  SUGAR  REFINERY.  YORK. 


5  Minutes 


Lather  to 
Powder 


WHY 

RAZOR 


NO  B.4KBERSr  ITCIL 
SAVES  MANY 
A  DOLLAR. 


AN  ACCEPTABI E 
CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT. 


wvwu  vwvvw  This  statement,  no  doubt,  looks  like  an  exaggeration  in  Tiew  of  the  great 

range  of  beards,  skins,  and  ideas  with  which  a  razor  must  come  in  cou* 
tact,  but  we  leave  the  judgment  iot  you  to  pronounce,  be  your  beard  the  toughest— your  skin  the  most  tender. 

A  Few  %t  the  lten»«eiiu  Whji — **TM€  Real'*  Safety  Razor  is  a  real  razor,  uot  a  scra/er.  It  allows  of  the  only  correct 
method  of  shaving,  viz.,  with  the  draw  cut:  is  full  coneax't  and  of  the  hnest  quality  steel;  has  a  rigid  handle,  adjustable  guard  for 
right  or  left  hand.  Can't  possikly  cut  you.  Strops  as  easily  as  it  shaves. 

Buy  one  of  your  dealer  or  by  mail,  pay  $2.00  for  it,  lr>-  it  once,  then  if  you  would  rather  have  the  $2.00  return  the  razor  and 
we  refund  the  money  without  a  question.  Could  we  do  more?  Agenln  Wanted* 

GEO.  W.  KORN  RAZOR  MFC.  CO.,  Derr.  B,  LITTLE  VALLEY,  N.  Y. 
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Two 


Millions 


A 

Month 


WE  HOLD  THE  RECORD 


Grand  Prize  Paris  1900 

COLUMBIA  MOULDED  RECORDS 

BLACK  SUPER-HARDENED  BRAND  NEW  PROCESS 

They  are  the  best  cylinder  records  ever  made*  Much  harder  and  much  more  dura¬ 
ble  than  any  other  cylinder  record.  Our  enormous  output  of  Two  Million  Records 
a  month  enables  us  to  sell  these  New  and  Superior  Records  for 

...25  Cents  CaLch... 

Columbia  Indestructible  Disc  Records  have  always  been  the  Standard  of  Superiority 
Seven  Inch  Discs,  50c.  each,  $5  a  dozen  i  Ten  Inch  Discs,  $1  each,  $10  a  dozen 

Send  for  free  catalogue  E.  B.  containing;  long;  list  of  vocal  quartets,  trios,  duets,  solos, 
and  selections  for  band,  orchestra,  comet,  clarinet,  piccolo,  xylophone,  etc.,  etc. 

For  sale  by  dealers  everywhere  and  by  the 

COLUMBIA  PHONOGRAPH  COMPANY 

PIONEERS  AND  LEADERS  IN  THE  TALKING  MACHINE  ART 

N'I'W  V(»kK.  Ketail,  Kxport.  q)  Chamber.  Street.  I'PTOWN,  Retail  Only,  879  Broadway. 

CHICAGO.  88  Wabash  Are.  PIIII.ADIil.PHIA.  1609  Chertnut  St..  SAN  FRANCISCO,  las  Geary  St. 

ST.  I.OCIS.  709  Pine  St.  CI.KVFI.ANI).  Euclid  Are.  and  Erie  St.  MII.WAl’KEE.  991  E.  Water  St. 

BfFFAI.O.  64s  Main  St.  HAI.TIMOKE.  no  E.  Baltimore  St.  PITTSBl'RG.  615  Penn  Are. 

BOSTON.  164  Trenioni  St.  INOI  ANAPOl.lS.  Clavpool  Hotel  nidi;.  DETROIT.  97  Grand  Rirer  Are. 

OAKLAND.  CALIF..  468  13th  St.  KANSAS  CITV.  1016  Walnut  St.  DENVER.  169s  Lawrence  St. 

MEMPHIS.  3oa  Main  St.  WASHINGTON,  laia  F  St..  N.  W.  PORTLAND.  ORE..  la*  rth  St. 

OMAHA.  i6at  Famam  St.  MINNEAPOI.IS.  13  4th  St..  South.  LOS  ANGELES.  393  So.  Slain  St. 

LONDON.  Wholesale.  Retail.  89  Gre  it  Ea.stern  St..  E.  C.  RPTAIt.  Branch  Storr.  aoo  Ojford  St..  W. 

PARIS.  I  Rue  Leon  de  Oadcl.  BERLIN.  71  Ritterstrasse.  ST.  PETERSBCRC..  Kaian  Place  3. 

ILAMBl'KtL  Adol|,hs|>lata  No.  4. 
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2,000  Victor  Safety  Guns  F roe 


with 

Size  26  inches  long,  barrel  13  inches,  weight  18  ounces 


Owt  Hockey  Borne 


WITH  the  first  2,000  orders  for  one  of  our  Owl  Game  Boards, 

^compaiiied  by  the  mmmmm  aftif  atidrmmmmm  mt  twm 

mmmtaam  who  could  sell  the  Owl  Game  Boards,  we  will  give  absolutely  free  a 
VICTOR  SAKETY  GUN,  which  retails  at  $1.00.  This  gun  is  a  breecn -loader,  self-cocker;  '  " 

looks  and  operates  like  a  modern  breech-loading  rifle,  and  shoots  a  H  'ocii  hollow 

rubber  ball  accurately  a  great  distance  by  means  of  a  paper  cap.  This  is  the  first  gun  manufactured  that  may  be  used 
with  absolute  safety  to  the  entire  family.  A  separate  metal  chamber  entirely  incloses  the  paper  cap.  No  danger  of 
any  explosion,  escape  of  powder  or  oullet,  bwause  the  bullet  is  a  sail,  hsilsw  nMcf  kail.  Made  of  the  best  steel, 
-  -  nickel-plated.  The  stock,  liardwood,  walnut  finish. 


(Sue  34x43  iuebes,  packed  m  Paper  Uox  18x34  iuebes.) 


THE  OWL  HOCKEY 

JUST  OUT 

The  Owl  Hockey  Game  is  one  of  the  latest  and  most 
interesting  ofail  games  on  the  market  to-day.  It  is 
made  portable,  with  Imrdwood  frame  and  strong  flexible 
bottom;  handsomely  decorated  in  red  and  green 
colors.  Retail  price,  $a.oo.  The  Owl  Hockey  Game 
Board  has  a  combination  of  games:  Hockey,  Shinny, 
Golf,  Croquette,  Base  Ball.  Ten  Pins,  etc.,  etc.  Price 
$2.00,  with  book  of  rules  and  33  implements  foi^laying 
all  the  games,  including  $1.00  Victor  Safety  Gun,  too 
I*.  V.  saKty  caps  and  two  Balls  absolutely  free  as  above 
offered.  Gnn  and  Owl  Hockey  Game  sent  upon  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price,  $2.00,  express  3^.  extra  if  prepaid  east 
of  Denver,  ^yond,  pro  rata.  This  Is  the  ana  special 
•Her  made  to  readers  of  Evervsodv's  Magazine. 
This  combination  will  be  one  of  the  most  desirable 
Christmas  presents  ever  given,  appealing  not  only  to 
the  young  people  but  to  every  member  of  the  family. 
Money  refunded  if  not  as  represented. 


H’rite  to-day  for  illustrated  descriptive  circular  giving  full  EDWAIUI  UIKKELMEM,  Ummmtaoteorma 
information  of  the  Owl  Hockey  and  the  Victor  Safety  Gun.  'i  $.‘33  N.  JeOerson  Htreel,  CHICAGO,  I1.L.. 


Dr.  Lapponi 

Physician  to  the  Late  Pope  Leo  XIIL,  and  Now  Physician 
in  Ordinary  to  Pope  Pius  X.,  Finds 

Buffalo  Lithia  Water 

Of  **  Marvelous  Efficacy  in  Gout,  Rheumatism,  Gastro-intestinal  Dyspepsia, 
Gravel,  and  in  all  the  Various  Forms  of  Uric  Add  Diathesis.** 

Following  !•  Exact  Translation  of  Dr.  Lapponi’s  Testimonial  as  Written  by  Himself: 

Romb,  August  24,  1903. — In  the  Hospital  of  San  Giovanni  Calibrita  (del  Patebene  Pratelli)  in  Rome, 
directed  by  myself,  I  have  largely  experimented  with  the  nat-  QsMBwwfa  f  wn||M 
ural  mineral  water  placed  in  commerce  under  the  name  of  DUaEAaO  ItllfllA  WHIkH 
and  am  glad  to  be  able  to  attest  that,  by  its  richness  of  composition  of  lithia,  it  is  of  marvelous  efficacy 
in  cases  of  Gout,  of  Chronic,  Articular,  and  Muscular  Rheumatism,  of  Hepatic  Congestions  and  Func¬ 
tional  Disorders,  of  Gastro-intestinal  Dyspepsia,  of  Gravel  and  Renal  Insufficiency,  of  light  Nephritic 
Afiections  and  of  all  the  various  forms  of  Unc  Acid  Diathesis. 

The  same  water  is  also  to  be  recommended  highly  in  the  initial  processes  of  Arterio-sclerosis  and  in 
obstinate  forms  of  Bronchial  Asthma.  May  also  be  used  as  a  ^ood  table  water.  So  much  I  declare  for 
the  truth.  (Signed)  Prof.  Giusbppe  L-apponi. 

Principal  Physician  of  the  Hospital  of  San  Giovanni  Calibrita  {del  Fatebene  Fratelli)  in  Rome, 

Member  of  the  Academy  of  Medicine  of  Rome,  etc.,  etc. 

Him— fw  I  ifUfa  MEMVP  ^  Grocers  and  Druggists,  generally.  Testimonials 

DwEFAm#  IslllUA  WHIBK  which  defy  all  imputation  or  question  sent  to  any  address. 

PROPRIETOR  BUFFALO  LITHIA  SPRINGS,  VIRGINIA. 

Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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C.  A.  EDGARTON  MFC.  CO„  Box  77.  Shirley.  Mas*. 


For  The 

li 


PRESIDENT 

SUSPENDERS 

in  handsome  individual  ^ift  boxes 

Light  and  Heavy.  Beautiful  Webs  in  Silk  and  Cotton 
Price 50c  and  >^1.00  at  all  stores  or  by  mail  prepaid 


THE  RIP  VAN  WINKLE 


SpriDK  B«<t  i*  not  onlv  the  nirat  romfortable,  rMtfiil,  itnil 
uuitarv,  blit  Kino  the  rheaiiest  *|>iiUK  be<t  to  hiiv  hpciinne  it 
will  nutla*t  five  oni  inary  aprintt  bi^a.  We  Kiiarant>«  it  for 
30  \eara— your  inonev  bark  anv  time  it  ia  not  salla'artorr. 

Made  of  metal— will  lit  any  bed  and  «'ill  not  aait  or  roll  in 
the  renter. 

Knmitnre  dealere  aell  tbe  Rip  Van  Winkle  SprirK  Bed 
bearinit  onr  trade-mark.  If  yoiire  doee  not,  aend  iia  his  name 
and  we  will  send  yon  a  si^ial  booklet  about  Rprinit  lieils, 
Irrintr’s  **8tory  of  Rip  Van  Winkle,”  and  our  wrlliea 
caaranlee. 


THE  NATIONAL  SPRING  BED  CO. 

50  High  Street 


New  Britain,  Conn. 


A  SPECIAL  BAR6AIN 

ARE  YOU 
GOING  TO 
BUILD? 

Send  us  ysccatsaiidyye 
will  seiiti  you  our  lartte 
book  of  tag  ptana,  finest 
published,  giving  viewy. 
Ilians,  descriptions,  ami 
estimates  to  build.  Main 
of  the  latest  Colonial  pat 
terns.  The  regular  prii  t 
of  this  book  is  $1.00,  but 

ill  order  to  add  5.000  mole 

rnstomers  to  onr  lists  we’re  making  this  special  one-fourth- 
price  offer  for  the  next  few  weeks  only.  Write  to-dsy. 

J.  H.  DAVERHAN  A  SON,  Arckitccts 
PepertMsnt  B,  SaMth  Black,  Qraad  Rapids,  nk’t. 


Sa.Soo  House 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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u*toaouiice4  Ik? 
by  thou- 


High^finUl^ed 


\  Jepson  Perfection 
ISection'al  Book  Case 


rlllS  is  the  iu(»sc  coaveuient.  econoniicat,  and  valuable  book¬ 
case  to  buy.  It  can  be  added  to  from  time  to  time,  build¬ 
ing  any  uuml>er  of  sections  in  width  as  well  as  in 
yet  always  complete.  Easily  mttved:  can  be  lifted  ofl. 
a  section  at  a  time,  withou*  the  removal  of  the  contents.  As 
nivenient  as  o|>eu  shelves.  Absolutely  dust-proof.  The  books 


I  will  not  slam,  as  it  is  perfectly  air- 
cushioned:  will  not  bind  or  stick 
shuts  in  recess  all  around.  No  ea- 
llH>sed  machinery  to  get  caught  on  Intoks, 
thereby  locking  door  so  it  will  not 
'i*i»en  — a  veiy  important  feature.  All 
K'Uss  is  f.istened  in  with  mould  and 
lean  be  replaced  by  anyone  in  a  ver>' 
few  minutes.  Each  section  houses 
<oer  the  other,  holding  th«  case  per- 
'  fectly  true  and  even ;  uo  metal  to  mar 
kthe  eud  of  the  case.  The  gravity  hinge 
[holds  the  door  tightly  closed— no  springs 
of  any  kind. 

^  The  principal  point  to  consider  when 
purchasing  a  sectional  bookcase  is  the 
d<K>r  and  its  action.  Owrw  In  wuperlwr 
all  •Ilicrn«  controlled  as  it 
Is  by  a  gravity  hinge  which  handles  the 
|iloor  without  binding,  no  matter  at  what 


The  B^ual  o<  Couchc*  Sold  lit  Double  our  Price 

This  handsome  Turkish  couch,  manufHctured  especially 
for  us,  is  of  an  extia  large  size,  selected  hard  wood  frame, 
best  all  steel  wire  construction,  hair  and  tow  filling,  and 
covered  with  the  very  best  Leatherette  made  to-day  ;  it  will 
not  peel  off,  crack,  mar  or  scratch  and  will  stand  service 
c<^ual  to  that  of  the  very  best  genuine  leather  couch  made. 
Write  to-day  for  our  large  152-page  illustrated  catalogue. 
STKWAKT  KUOS..  40:!  ?i.  High  Street.  ColuMbus,  O. 


The^ySm^^miMBrSectional  Bookcase 


Orand  fXunidi 


Always  com¬ 
plete  but  never 
finished.  It 
grows  with  your 
library.  Has  dis¬ 


please  mention  Everybody*s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisera. 


vnlf  freight  pre- 
paid.dtTect  trom 
factory. 

Send  for  Catalogue  No.  too 

THK  C.  i.  M'linSTHOH  CO. 
(Formerly  The  Standard  Ufg.  Co.)  LlUle  Falls,  N,  T. 


U.  r.  Section.  No.  86i. 

5  Document  FUce 

Patent  Adjustable  folluw- 
:rs  aud  suspend-  #  V  14 
ng  device 

1.  Section.  No.  855. 

12  CARD  INDEX 
DRAWERS 


I ..  R.  Section,  No.  S6t. 

12  LEGAL  BLANK 
DRAWERS 

itKhe'.’  .’‘ide^  $6.00 

STORAGE 
CUPBOARD 

lljse  Sectioii.  No.  -oc. 
.im  adjustable 

iAsk/or  Catatiigut  Sc. 

“IIACEr^” 

exactly  as  illustrated,  DEW  NO.  27-A. 

direct  from  our  factory 
at  Grand  Kapids,  Mich., 
freight  prepaid  east  of 
the  Mississippi  and  north 
of  Tennessee  (points  be¬ 
yond  equalized;,  sent  **Ou 
aiiproral,’*  to  be  returned 
at  our  expen.se  if  not  the 
best  all  esk  roll-top  desk 
oi  equal  sixe  ever  sold 
at  the  price.  Ask  for 
Catalogue  No.  MM-S. 

The  Fred  Macey  Co.,  Ltd. 

CRAND  RAPIOg,  MICH. 

Also  maters  c/  Higk-Orade 
fard-ladrs  ByitMaa,  8r«UMial  Book-Cases,  Hr. 

RDAvruBo-  York,  343  Broadway.  Chicago,  152  Wabash  Ave. 
BRANCHES,  ,78  ftderal  St.  PhiUdclphia.  ijth  &  Market  Sts. 

f  Partial  view  of  the  large  “  Macey  factory  No.  1,  at 

t  Kapids,  Mich.  (Ttie  Furniture  City>--the  best 

t-  arranged— best  equipped— best  located  factory  in  the 

%  V  -  I  world  fur  making  high-grade  Office  and  Library  F'ur* 
r  .  ■  j  nilure—We  sell  “Direct  to  the  User  “at  Factory  Prices. 


SPECIAL  PRICES  TO  INTRODUCE 


.  clean  and  free  from  dust.  Thu 
\.ictioii  of  the  door  U  automatic;  it 
r  can  be  drooDod  when  shutlino.  but 


f  •  pens  automatically  and  noiselessly  and  closes  as  easily,  haring 
^  ..u  springs. 

.  Our  catalogue  No.  4.  giving  prices  and  fully  illustrating  and 
/tlcscribing,  is  sent  free  011  request. 

Prompt  shipment. 

Freight  prepaid  east  of  Iowa  and  north  of  Tennessee. 

Special  fictory  prices. 

Sold  under  an  absolute  guarantee. 

THE  JEPSON  SYSTEMS  CO.,  LTD. 

442-448  So  Division  St.,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 
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Better  than  Toys,  thc  EDISON/,  ^ 

PHONOGRAPH 


T  R  A  D  ^ 

TTUi6  Cl  £dl/>01V- 


The  PHONOGRAPH 
is  the  best  present,  be¬ 
cause  of  its  inexhaustible 
variety  and  its  educa¬ 
tional  value.  Thousands 
of  selections  are  cata¬ 
logued  and  at  least  25 
are  added  each  month. 

The  wonderful  superior¬ 
ity  in  musical  performance 
and  technical  excellence 
of  Edison  Gold  Moulded 
Records  has  forced  other 
makers  to  officially  admit 
that  they  cannot  compete. 

Go  to  the  nearest 
dealer’s  and  hear  Mr. 
Edison’s  latest  Improve¬ 
ments. 


SELL  PHOHOOEAPHS 

Til*  PfiMOcraph  Art  Cal* 
•  naar*  t  b«sutifSi  carSa 
lithofrsphed  Is  12  cslort.  ilie 
lOS  l«H  Iscbtt.  sos4v«rtiiisf 
Is  tlfhl.  test  on  rtccipc  sf  25 
ccnit  SI  Ntw  TsrS  oflce 

NATIONAL  PHONOORAPH  CO. 
OrMit.  N.  J. 

Ktw  TOBK  ai  Cb»aik«rt  tC 

Chicaoo  '  3MW>bMhAi<' 
Sam  Fbamcuco  *13  MArkti  Bi 

ECBors;  AVTWBKr. 

J}  atmpbn  St  6*or{U 


TIDINESS 

and  COM FO*RT 
for  alt  men  by  tt^sin^ 

WASHBURNE’S 

Cuff  Holders 

InsUntly  AtUcUd  or  DeUched. 

Sent  Prepaid  for . 20  Ceoit. 

Scarf  Holder . 10  Cenia. 

Key  Kioi  and  Chain  ...  25  Onis. 

They  never  come  loose — a  tiny  lever  vaith  a 
bulldog  grip. 

lUnstrated  Catalogue  of  otbera  on  request. 

AMERICAN  RING  CO.,  Dept.  52,  Watcrbury,  Conn 


Special  Christmas  Offer  of 
Engraved  Correspondence  Paper 

Kvery  man  and  woman  of  refined  taste  appreciates 
and  should  use  embossed  monogram  stationery. 

•Nothing  is  more  suitable  for  a  gift — few;  presents  so 
useful,  so  much  admired,  so  much  in  go^  taste — a 
constant  reminder  of  the  giver’s  regard  and  thought¬ 
fulness.  Above  all  it  is'  just  the  thing  to  please  hrr. 

Just  now  1  am  making  a  special  offer.  1  will  engrave 
a  nandsome  steel  monogram  die.  absolutely  free  of 
charge  to  everyone  ordering  a  Christmas  box  of  en¬ 
graved  correspondence  paper  from  me  this  month.  This 
monogram  or  address  die  alone  is  worth  $3.5a 

Send  for  my  beautiful  sample  book,  Xo.  9.  showing 
exclusive  Bromley  qual  ty  and  stvies,  and  lenrn  how 
you  may  take  advantage  of  this  exceptional  offer. 

3amc5  IBtomtcij— Jitationct 

BxetATxn  connKtrosMcsrs  isn  lonatni  ul  otatiosbb  v.  , 

■OSOeXAU,  ASneUSTS.  M-M  VBldru  nkw 
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To  our  line  of  “Stella” 
Music  Boxes  we  have 
added  the  “Mira,”  which 
contains  the  latest  improve¬ 
ments  and  many  attractive 
features.  For  tone  quality, 
durability,  and  brilliancy  of 
execution  it  has  no  equal. 

Prices  ranp^e  from  $7.50 
to  $150.00.  Tunes  from 
20c.  up. 

Sold  by  leading  music 
box  dealers. 

Write  for  catalogue  and 
list  of  tunes. 

JACOT  MUSIC  BOX  CO., 
29  Ualon  Square, 

Naw  York. 


FOR  XMAS 


The  U.  S. 
Clinker  Hook 


will  do  away  with  all  the  trouble 
you  have  In  Kttlnr  clinkers  out 
of  your  furnace  or  beater.  You  know  that  the 
molten  mass  formed  between  the  bars  of  your 
ftrate  cannot  be  shaken  through  the  grate  read¬ 
ily— often  not  at  all -and  never  without  much 
good  coal  going  with  It  Into  the  ash  pit. 

You've  ^ol  to  lift  the  cliivkar  out— you  need  the 
U.  S.  Clinker  Hook  to  do  it  with.  Soon  pays 
for  Itself  In  coal  saved.  The  three  strong,  sharp 
i-ongs  are  clooed  about  the  clinker  In  the  lire 
lio.x  by  a  turn  of  the  wrist :  never  slips  ;  never 
misses.  Anybody  can  operate  It. 

Keeps  hands  from  being  blistered  and 
clothes  soiled  by  contact  with  the  furnace 
(li)or.  Everything  is  quick,  easy  and  clean. 
Time,  temper,  coal,  grate,  hands  and  clothes 
are  saved.  You  can~t  afford  to  be  without  It 
this  winter.  Lasts  a  llfe-tlme. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  one  today.  If  he 
doesn't  sell  It.  we  will  supply  you  from 
lactory,  eapress  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  price,  $1.50. 
I’leas«‘  mention  dealer's  name. 


FREE 


Handsomely  Illustrat¬ 
ed  circular  on  request. 


A  Piano,  during  the  holiday 
season,  is  a  necessity.  It  adds 
more  to  Christmas  cheer  than 
any  one  thing  in  the  home  and 
lends  itself  to  every  kind  of 
gayety.  The 

EMERSON 

PIANO 

is  for  those  who  buy  but  one  piano  dur¬ 
ing  a  lifetime.  Its  tone  is  sweet  and  full, 
its  case  is  beautiful  and  its  wearing  qual¬ 
ities  beyond  question.  We  can  refer  you 
to  over  78,000  purchasers. 

Write  for  Illustrated  catalogue.  By  <wr  easy 
payment  plan  you  can  pay  while  you  play.  Where 
ever  you  live  we  deliver  free  of  expense. 

EMERSON  PIANO  CO., 

BOSTON  Dept.  P.  CHICAGO 
IM  Boylston  St.  195  Wabuh  Ave. 


\h  S.  WIRE  MAT  COMPANY 

342  WubMh  Ave.,  Decatur,  UL  9 


D 


Music  Boxes 


M I R  A 


Tone 


roR 


AND 


DURA^ 


Please  mention  Everybody'*  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertiierc. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


rMHN  tUs  lieaiitifill 

I  silk  ptmcono: 


IT  IS  k  PMixe — T#  HE  Qirmn  away 

If  you  will  sell  4  <ioz.  psirs  of  y  04t>—  flkIcMs  st  250 
Answer  this  sdvertisciBcnt  we*U  send  you  oue  >>f  these  beautiful  1 
worth  $7.50.  Ztizltz  tr  tzy,  t"t  “  mmmmw 

us  the  money  and  we  will  send  you  the  silk 
We  do  this  to  thickly  introdu^  the  hall 

dealer  for  them.  They  l^.z  -  - - - - 

'  tissue  (not  rubberi.  Erer>'  pair  guaranteed  wateiproof. 

We  will  sei^  a  Iteautiful  Imre  Carati  Oaaar— nnest  quality,  worth  $a.oo— for  selling  just  is  pairs 
of  shields,  or  a  iKHind  box  of  richest  Chaaolntf  CreaaM  with  nuts  in  them— the  most  delicious  yuu 
ererate— forselli^  Just  six  oairs.  nUAlTIIOkTHI«.€S.,  LTS.,  ttJefhrMn  Asa.,  SnfUel'reak  Ikh. 


:r  pair  and  get  two  other  ladies  to 

.... _ -  - - Silk  Petticoats  (the  rustling  kind K 

Send  tor  Shields  tonlay.  but  MRS  Ml  MMKT  until  you  have  sold  them.  Then  send 

^  - — j - .1.-  by  express  prepaid. 

_ ny  Udartr—  Maw  MkMM  and  to  get  people  to  ask  their 

ley  are  the  lightest  and  whitest  shields  made.  Interlined  with  an  odorless 


NORWAY’S 

COD-FISHINC  SEASON 


Received  first  prize 
in  exhibitiont  In  all 
civilized  countriee 


The 

World-Famed 


recently  closed,  has  resulted 
in  the  smallest  catch  on 
record,  so  “bulk”  Cod 
Liver  Oil  is  likely  to  be 
much  adulterated  this  year. 


i*  apprecuted  by  invalid  and 
athlete  alike.  It  ii  the  most 
p  e  r  f  ec t 
diair  e\-er 

once 

drawing- 


f  smoking 

^  and  re- 

As  a  Library  kecliniug  Chair.  dining 

chair,  a  louoge«  a  fulMengdi  bed*  a  child's  cnb,  an  invalid  s 
retreat,  and  a  healthy  man't  luxuir*  A  child  can  operate 
iL  Adjustable  in  fiftv  different  potiuons. 

Now  made  with  highly  polished  oak  and 
mahogany  frames  as  well  as  with  the  Nw 
well-known  steel  frames.  ^ 

I.et  us  mail  yoti  our  c.'ita* 
log  containing  illustrations 
and  prices  of  our  various 
styles.  Please  state  if  easv 
Myment  plan  is  desired. 

Prices  same.  You  can  have 
a  ten  days'  free  trial  of  any 
of  our  chairs 

narks  Adjustable 
Chair  Company 

8  and  10  BIMe  Houm 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


may  l)e  relied  uiion  as  being 

Sound — Clean — S  w  eet 
and  Absolutely  Pure. 


Moller’s  Oil  is  never  sold  in  bulk,  but  is 
supplied  in  flat,  oval  liottles,  l)earing  our  name 
as  sole  agents. 

SchiRlfalin  a  Co.,  Now  York. 


As  a  Parlor  Rocker,  with  cushions 
removed 


PORTABLE 

HOUSES 


Made  by  autCMuatic  machinery  where  the  woo<1  gr>  •- 
Better  built  and  better  looking  than  you  can  have  conktruv  t<  d 
at  home  and  at  much  less  cost.  Wind  and  water  tight.  S' 
tistic  in  design.  Constructed  on  the  I'nit  ^s/rm.  PatuN 
interchangeable.) 

Houses  shipped  complete  in  every  detail.  Can  be  ervit'  > 
and  ready  for  occupancy  fmm  6  to  24  hours  after  arrival 
destination,  according  to  size  of  house. 

No  Nails  No  Carpenters  No  Strikes  No  Worry 

Everything  fits.  Anj'one  can  erect  them. 


WE  PAY  THE  FREIGHT 


Summer  Houses. 

Play  Hunters'  Cabins. 

Write  to-day  for  catalogue, 
will  give  you  a  delivered  price  on  it  at  once. 

;  MORLEY  CO.,  611  Broadway,  Saginaw,  Michigan 

Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers 


Ready! 


For  an  ezposnre  with  a 
Premo  Film  Pack  simply 
poll  oat  a  slip  of  paper. 
The  film  chan(;es  anto- 
matically  so  yon  are  always 
reiidy.  Each 


Premo 

Film  Pack  , 


contains  12  orthochromatic  V 
Films  andean  beadapted  to 
any  3^x4'^  or  4x5  plate 
camera,  making  it  daylight^^^H^^H 
loading  and  permitting  focasing^^^H|H 
on  ground  glass  Premo  and 
Poco  Cameras  are  especially  con¬ 
structed  for  the  nse  of  the  Premo  Film 
Pack  Send  for  booklet.  20i. 

ROCHESTER  OPTICAL  CO.o  Rockastar,  N.  Y. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


FOR  CHRISTMAS  PRESENTS 


agAin  deiiuuds  attentiyu.  Our  immense  stock  offers 
the  widest  oppurtuuity  f«>r  suitable  selection.  We  will 
seed  any  article  illustrated  herewith,  charKcs  prepaid, 
to  any  address  ou  receipt  of  the  prices  quoted.  Mtis« 
lactlon  guaranteed  or  money  refunded. 

HOMU  (aiM>  ?90LiID  SllaVKR 

Cealrc.  aSS.«0  BBOO»  H.  iUc. 

iOOS  UBY’S  BIS«i.  ailo  B-T  KIBBLE 

1  Pcrfnt  Diainunds,  ,s,«e  siie).  Si.. 

EMLOO 

root  SOLITAIKK  aoni-rirK  iisss. 

BUIOKD,  SM.UO  New  Art  Uni|{n.  Stone 

SttO  •- «SSTLSB«S*t«  Settinji,  per  pair.  tor. 

I  too  It  ^HSABT  LW'Srr. 

fflUU.UU  S|«M> 

UtO  R  WATI’H.  m  K. 

5  Fine  DUmomls.  MMI  r  ~POt*  K  K  T  X.4IL 

I'ull  leweled  Move*  '  I'llJC,  in  Stiver  Case. 
ment.ilffO.UO  ffOe. 

OUR  NEW  CATALOGUE  FREE 

It  contains  pages  and  ^.ooo  illustrations  of  di-imoiuls 
ualches,  jewelry,  stilid  silver  and  silver>plated  wares, 
china,  cut  glass,  society  stationery,  etc.  It  alsi>  explains 
our  system  by  which  you  can  purchase  from  us  in  your 
own  Wnie  as  well  as  by  a  vi«t  to  our  establishment. 
MsUed  free  upon  request.  Address  Dept.  $. 


MtPMUD  JACCAH; 

JtWEirtYfl 


MMI  r -POCKKT  X.4IL 
i'lLK,  in  Silver  Case. 
ffOe. 


COXIN 


|dnter\lw4 
Its  %ll 


-  Trade  Mark. 

Does  Away  with  the  Dark  Room 

The  drawback  of  Photogr  aphy  was  the  dark  room. 
It  meant  .pace,  space  often  valuable  in  small  houtet. 
It  meant  unpleasant  hours  spent  in  developing  in  semi¬ 
darkness.  noping  about,  knocking  over  things,  and 
losing  one’s  temper.  It  meant  'that  no  developing 
was  possible  away  from  the  dark  room.  A  recent 
discovery  by  a  German  chemist  enables  you  to 

Develop  Your  Plates  and  Films 

IN  DAYLIGHT 

The  result  yon  got  in  darkness  you  get  withCoxin  in 
daylight.  It  is  not  a  colored  developer,  but  is  used  with 
anv  ^veloper,  and  may  be  used  over  and  over  again. 
The  sales  of  Coxin  in  Europe  have  been  enormous. 
No  Amateur  Photographer  can 
afford  to  be  without  It. 

**  Coxin  *’  (put  up  in  neat  flasks),  per  flask  ,  .  50c. 
**  Coxin**  Film  Boxes  (Patented).  The 
sirapleat  of  all — the  least  expensive — developiiient 

always  in  sitht.  Price . 50c. 

**  Coxin**  Changing  Bag  should  be  used  in 
chansing  plates  from  the  holder.  Made  only  by  ua. 

Atk  youi  dealer  tor  Bag. 

TRY  A  SAMPLE 

Sold  by  all  Druggists  and  Photo  Dealers.  If  they  cannot 
supply,  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price 

AMERICAN  COXIN  CO. 

108.1 10  West  1 1th  St.,  Now  York.  U.S.A 


I’lease  mention  Kverybody’s  Magaxine  when  you  write  to  adverthers. 


BEST  HOME 
EXERCISER 
THE  HI-LO 


no  noi*B| 
NO  QNCASE 

t  'liequalcd  f<^r  travelerH. 

A  Peerless  ('hristnias  4tift. 
MILD  nSL\  P.U* 

Tl  KKK  mRUT  TO  \H\ 
l-!ver>'  part  guaranteed. 

In  3  grades  —  1  Me 

dium;  Mean. 

Price,  complete,  nith  l»eaii 
tiful  three  cuUnr  chart  shontiij 
iiioeen  ents,  If  the  III 

1.0  is  nut  the  equal  of  any 
exerciser,  y—r  mmey  will  W  la 
arlly  refunded.  Ituliv idual  in 


ALEXANDER  WHITELY 

.4fmpvnmni!«n>w9pn^  >Nb. 


157  nain  St.,  Ansonia,  Cenn. 


NO  HOME  SHOULD  BE  WITHOUT  ONE 

ThU  is  one  irf  llMr  1‘KKTTIEliT  •EVIt-KH  ever  put  on  ihe  iiMrkn 
for  displaying  ph«rtos.  camera  pictures,  orsuutenir  p4»stal  cards,  it  is  so 
arranged  tnat  it  can  t>e  hung  on  the  wall,  used  as  an  ornanieiit  Ixr  the 
piano,  or  pl.ice«l  in  any  convenient  niche  or  corner.  Made  of  the  finest  m^t 
inmnl.  most  exquisitely  decorated  «ith  silk  nl»lM»n  and  artistically  finished 
thritugh«>iii.  A  mere  description  on  black  and  white  can  hardly  do  this 
novelty  Justice.  It  must  be  seen  to  t>e  appreciated.  Comes  in  hre  shades. 
Itark  green,  mottled  green.  ch«M:otate  brown.  riib\  red.  and  |>earl  c  b 
\t»ur  ne.«ler  d<»es  not  latrv  them  in  stock  Rar.  KNK 

IN-n.AV  OK  #!.••  rOK  AX  .ARMIRT.KKNT  OFTIIFFIvr 
I»IFM:KK%T  f^HADRH.  A  BONANZA  FOU  AOEM>.  N<> 
l.idv  to  whom  our  pi)otof.in  is  shown  can  resist  the  temptation  of  six-ihIuik' 
a  iiiiarter  for  one.  Ue  are  the  OKlGl\ATOKH  and  MII.K 
F.U'TrKEKM  of  this  novelty,  also  of  the  Monarch  l-asci  and  Mon  mh 
Photo  Stand,  and  can  therefore  quote  nHrk'bttitom  prices  to  parties  w  ho  <  4h 
use  these  articles  in  big  quantities.  Address 

MOXAUrn  NOVELTY  MFO.  t'O.,  Oepl.  II 
IRR.ROl  <Tark  Street . CIIH'AOO  ll.l^ 


“How  It  Works" 


The  new 
invention 
has  solved 
the  prob¬ 
lem. 


W  KAYS'  FKKi:  TKIAk-riV.  fti  u 
\Ve  pay  the  freight.  Ask  your  dealer,  if  not 
in  stock  send  direct. 


THE  D.  T.  OWEN  CO. 

3to-2v>  I>oan  Ave  E.  CLEVEI.ANIi,  O. 

THE  OWEN 


Fig.  3 

You  sleep  in  a  real  bed  and  not  on  a  xxith. 
Wntilation  perfect  and  mattress  can  re¬ 
moved  and  aired  without  interfering  with  use 
of  Daven^rt. 


PERFECT  BED  AND  DAVENPORT  COMBINED. 

Tlie  only  davenport  BED  that  turns  into  a  perfect  bed  with  separate  springs  and  mattress  and  relieves  the  great  inconvenience  of  luving 
to  store  the  biding  during  the  day  and  dressing  the  bed  on  retiring  at  night. 


I’lease  mention  Ererybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


How  to  Bo  Strong 

Got  This  FREE  Book 

The  Svsteni  That  Matle  .\ll  SirotiR  Men  Siiomk.**  It  is  an  inlerestinK.  inslructive  work  on 
physical  culture,  explaining  and  proving  the  principle  of 

Progroaolve  Wolght  Lifting 

It  is  the  true  method  nl  muscle  develupnieiit — the  tnelbiMl  used  by  all  famous  men  of  strength. 

With  our  perfected  a|>puratus  and  new  system  of  instruction  we  can  practically  guaraii 
tee  permanent  results  in  the  acquirement  of  perlect  health,  statuesque  physique,  and  gir.it 
strength.  Full  course  of  instruction  free  with  every 

MILO  ADJUSTABLE  BAR-BELL 

The  greatest  l-ody  butidiug  apparatus  ever  de\tse<l.  (  <»st  ct»vehttg  exer^-thiag  Is  but  Skcuo.  Freight  paid 
caxi  of  Mikkixsippi.  w  rite  t«>>day  for  the  tMN»k  aiul  leant  all  altout  the  l»e*d  system  knowu. 

The  MILO  BAR-BELL  CO.,  408L  Mariner  Building.  Ptailndelphia,  Pa. 


THE  SYSTEM 
tkat  haoc 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


you  know  that  this  cigar  grows  on 
I  1  me?  The  Arst  hundred  that  I  had  did 
1  M  not  impress  me  greatly.  I  now  have  a 
box  of  these  in  my  desk  and  a  box  of 
another  brand  that  cost  me  $9.00  per  hundred, 
that  I  have  Iicen  using  regularly,  and  I  And  my¬ 
self  instinctively  reaching  for  the  Shivers'  Cigar 
lK*causc  1  like  it  the  Ijetter  ” 

Those  are  the  exact  words  of  a 
very  prominent  New  York  business 
man  to  a  friend  of  mine  on  Satur- 
day,  October  24th,  in  the  Club 
-House  of  a  well-known  Golf  Club. 

Of  course,  I  cannot  tell  tales,  and 
names  too,  but  it  is  a  fact  neverthe- 

When  I  heard  of  it  I  turned  to  the 
gentleman's  card  and  found  that  he 
had  ordered  three  times— one  hun- 
dred  at  a  time — Arst  time  the  latter 
part  of  .\ugust,  that  the  cigars  had 
been  recommended  to  him  by  his 
and  my  friend,  and  the  cigar  he  pre- 
ferred  was  my  Panetela,  which  I  sell 
at  $5.00  ]x;r  hundred,  delivered 
anywhere  in  the  United  States, 
express  prepaid.  Moreover,  it  is 
a  better  cigar,  lietter  tobacco,  bet-  '  'j^B 

ter  made,  costs  more  to  manufac-  . 

ture  than  any  cigar  that  I  have  ever 
yet  seen  sold  for  10  cents  straight  :^B 

My  business  is  the  manufactur- 
ing  of  cigars,  and  I  sell  the  entire 
product  of  my  factory  direct  to 
smokers  without  the  aid  of  sales-  B^^^B 
men,  jobliers,  retailers,  or  even  pay- 
ing  store  rent,  as  I  ship  direct  from  BBr^B 
factory  This  makes  a  saving— a 
very  large  saving — as  it  costs  more 
to  sell  cigars  in  the  old  way  than  to 
make  them.  You  don't  need  a  pen- 
cil  and  paper  to  Agure  that.  This 
saving  I  divide  with  the  smoker  to  K^^^B 
our  mutual  lieneAt. 

Mv  offer  is  :  -  1  will,  upon  request, 
send  to  a  subscrilier  of  Evhkybouy's 
Magazine  one  hundred  of  Shivers' 

Panetela  cigars,  express  prepaid,  oh  Bj^B 

opprovaL  Smoke  ten  of  them ;  if  t'ou 

don’t  like  them  return  the  other 

iiinett'  at  iny  expense  —  no  harm 

done.  If  you  like  the  cigars,  and 

keej)  them,  you,  of  course,  agree  to 

remit  $5.1)0  for  them  within  ten  n**^**!^" 

days.  Paaetel.. 

The  Publishers  of  Everybody's  bxactshapi 

M.agazine  would  not  permit  me  to 
make  this  oA'er  in  their  columns  if  they  were  not 
sure  I  would  do  as  I  agree.  Please  liear  in  mind 
that  I  am  selling  you  cigars  at  wholesale  and  at 
wholesale  prices.  Would  I  care  to  make  this  oA'er 
if  1  did  not  know  the  absolute  truth  of  nit*  state¬ 
ments  ? 

Think  of  the  risk  I  take  to  make  a  cus¬ 
tomer;  one-tenth  of  my  cigars— all  of  them, 
should  some  unworthy  take  advantage  of  me — and 
expressage  both  ways.  Wouldn’t  I  lie  a  dolt  to 
send  out  cigars  that  would  not  stand  the  test  ? 
Write  me,  if  you  smoke. 

Herbert  D.  Shivers,  50  North  Seventh  Street, 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


in  20  Lessons 
by  Mail 

Complete  Course  in  20  Hours 
FIRST  LESSON  FREE 
Thousands  of  (jraduates 
Holding  PosiAons  Se¬ 
cured  by  Us  .... 
Fastest  and  Most  Easily 
Learned  Method  on  Earth 
No  memorizing.  Every¬ 
thing  clear  and  simple. 
No  interferences  with 
regular  occupation. 
Endorsed  by  Boards  of 
Education,  Eminent  Ed¬ 
ucators,  and  Leading 
Newspapers  throughout 
the  world.  Send  to-day 
for  First  Lesson — FREE. 

Campaign  of  Education 

Dept.  7 1 8,  Tow  nsend  Bldg. 
NEW  YORK  CITY 


Cheap 


rbecking  Teaching  Keeping 


LEGAL  ADVICE 
WITHOUT  RED  TAPE 


If  you  are  wnriTetl 
By  coiuplicatlona  att'ecting  your 
I  '  iinesiic  Relations  Inheritance  or  Devise 

Purchase  and  Hales  Dower  or  Courtesy 

Investments  or  Loans  Solvency  or  Insolvency 

Partnership  Relations  Contracts  or  Promises 

Real  Estate  Patents  or  Inventions 

Personal  Property  Former  or  Pending  Suits 

t  'riminal  Responsibility  Ur  any  other  legal  point 

WRITE  TO  ME 

I  will  slate  plainly  the  strength  of  your  case,  give  the 
learing  of  the  law  on  it,  and  advise  the  best  course  to 
pursue  under  the  laws  of  your  state  Simply  mail  me 
the  facts.  Enclose  in  envelope  with  money  order  for  $1. 

A  B.  Oerdie-DevU,  Aueney  aed  Ceeeteller  at  Law 
821  Mataal  Lite  Balldiaf,  Ptiladelphta.  Pa. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  adverfisera. 


V 


Practiially  iiide* 
strut  Seats  * 

5  }>ersiins  in  conit'urt. 
J'quipped  with  air 
chambers.  Cannot 
siak  or  leak.  Haster 
to  row.  The  ideal  nii 


Price 

Crated 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


AORNT**  OUTFIT  FBEK.  Ean««eep  Du^i  Pu. 
Handled  with  foot ;  dirt  emptied  without  litter.  l.arfe 
Catmlof  very  latest  household  aiticlea;  rapid  sellers. 
SAMPLE  PKBPAIU,  10  CENTS. 

MlehardeoB  Mfr.  €•••  l^»t>  iK  BB&b,  New  Yerk. 


riease  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers 


know  the  money  nutklng 
pfS  poMibUltie*  of  ezblMUODi  ilven  with 

Magic  Lanterns,  StereopUcons  and 
Moving  Picture  Matdtines  7 

There  are  opportunitiee  for  a  man  with  an  outfit  in  erery  community.  No  form  of 
entertainment  attrmcu  or  pays  better.  Coat  of  equipment  llcht.  Uperatlon  eaey. 
Bend  for  KKBK  liluatrated  catalocne,  telle  how  easy  you  can  get  a  start.  Instructs 
how  to  conduct  entenainments.  You  can  make  your  evenings  proiitsbie.  We  have 
the  largeet  collection  of  slides  In  the  world.  Illustrating  every  subject  of  Popular, 
Religtous  and  Bclentlllc  Interest.  Magic  Lanterns  for  Home  Amusement. 
MoALLISTCR,  MfB.  Optlolan,  4V  Nassau  Strsst,  Nsw  York. 


ShAI  I  sre  faithful,  watchful,  playful,  loTable.  and  teachable. 

I  |P^  Ideal  compaotuns.  protectory,  and  playfellows.  We 
always  have  on  haM  all  ages,  male  and  female,  Im. 
ported  and  domestic,  aim  A  COLUk  TO  TOI'ft  CBU8TBA8  UST. 

liNplemont  Stock  Farm  Albany  Vti_ 


"SMALLEY” 

MARINE  GASOLINE  MOTORS 

are  designed  for  use  Id  any  kind  of  a  boat 
requiring  from  H  H.  P.  to  SO  H.  P.  Kther 
Binm  or  double  cylinder.  Simple,  mechaa- 
icaj,  haadaome,  durable,  positive,  economical 
and  moderate  priced.  Ourspeed control,  pro¬ 
peller  equipment  and  maor  other  features 
should  be  investigated. 

Ssid  te  lUsitntsd  ciU'.tr^t.  Alitssi  Ssa  A 


Alitssi  Ssk  A 


OUR  NEW  PLANT' 

to  the  largest  in  the  world  devoted  exclusive¬ 
ly  U>  the  manufacture  of  mariae  gasoline  en¬ 
gines.  We  operate  our  own  paUtem,  found¬ 
ry.  forge  SM  machine  departments.  We 
manufacture  every  part  of  our  engines  from 
fly  wheel  to  propeller. 

Every  engine  to  connected  to  Its  propeller 
and  given  an  actual  water  test  before  placed 
in  purcbaeer's  hands. 

SXAUAT  KOTOI  CO..  LU.,  B»r  Citr.  Visk..  V.SX 


A  Xma-s  Gift  for  those  who  love  the  Water. 


A  “Mullins” 
Galvanized  Steel 
Pleasure 
Boat 


Hspecially  desirahle  fur  taiiiily  and  livery  use.  Write  te-day  for  FBRK  ratalwgwe. 


W.  H.  MULLINS.  4S3  Depot  Street.  Ssleni.  OUo. 


TYPEWRITERS,  SECOND  HAND  ithSilS 

Largett  assortment.  Sold  subject  to  examination.  Rebuilt  in  OUR  OWN  FACTORY  and  GUARANTEED 

Send  for  ILLUSTRATED  List  of  Second  Hand  Machines— Mailed  Free 

Get  our  prices  and  SRECJ.4  E  PROPOSITION 

Address  A-ONE,  TYPEWRITER  EXCHANGE  (Visible  Typewriter  Co.,  Props.) 


910  Walnut  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pn. 
19  Hodges  Building,  Detroit 


i6a  La  Salle  Street 
493  Fulton  5treet, 


BE  YOUR  OWm  PRiBTER 

n IX (oi  atih  or  i>sTKrrrio;iis  is  irkk 

caabBA  XfODEL  Priming  Press  will  earn  and  save  more 

money  for  you  thiin  tony  other  ink  estmeiit.  Over 
4$.ooosold.  Three  World’s  Fair  Prizes.  Prints  from 
small  newspaper.  Presses  from  $5  to  $150. 
Automatic  Press  for  printing  visiting  cards. 

Send  stamp  for  catalogue  C. 

MUPEL  PK1NTIX4;  PREflS  WORK* 
^  raa  i  heataal  *t.,  Phlla.*  Pa* 

"g^rfYrewRnlRrSESaES 

TBugPBS  price.  State  which  niochiue  you  prefer  and  we  will  quote 
iJ^Hjra||r  prices  that  will  astonish  you.  Would  you  like  particulars 
l^mHIIBmcoiicernitii^our  new  VIHIBUC  TYPSWKITICB.  a  most  excel- 1 
machine  at  f49.Mt  Ask  tor  Catalogs- Office  Fur- 
I  niture  No.  149.  House  Furniture  No.  150,  Typewriters  L. 

E.H.  STAFFORD  A  BROS. .  a6a-a64  Wabash  Ave.  .Chicago. 


,  Chicago.  III.  343  Broadway,  New  York  City 

Brooklyn  67  Bromficld  Street,  Boston.  Mi.<i. 

Di A iin  ^ 

rl||ll|l  Genuine  Bargain 

Hundred*  of  fright  Pianos  rnturnel 
from  renting  to  be  diapoeed  of  at  onoe.  They  inclode  Hteiuwayt. 
Knabea.  Finohers, Sterling*  end  other  well  known  make*.  M*ni 
san  not  be  difltingoi*hed  new  yet  all  art 

>gered  at  a  great  di^  KDuIH  oonat.  Uprightd  adloe 
s*  f lOil.  AI*o  beautiful  ■  nUIH  Mew  rprlgktii  at  $121. 
M».$ia0and$166.  Atfne  *  ■•wuwe  inatmment  at  f-W.  fulb 
squal  to  man>  $400  piano*.  Monthlf  payment*  accepted.  Freigm 
>Bly  about  $6.  Write  for  particnlara.  A  areat  aaviug  assuied. 
^trougeat  guarantaa.  liluatrated  Plaoo  Book  Free. 

LYON  &  HEALY,  “cC.UToJ; 

A’orld’s  Ikfgekt  muio  houae;  wlto  everythiiia  known  Id  Malta 


CARBIDE-FEEDI 
GENERATOR 


Cheaper  thflfl  Kerescflc.  C^rkrl  fnr  C'scfsclociaT a  O  FR  ITir  10  to  5.000  Lirhts. 
Better  thaa  Electricity.  L^ataiOgUC  K  K-ILrJLr  Bumat 

Handy  as  City  Gas.  J-  B.  Colt  Co.,  21  Barclay  St.,  New  York  Anywhere. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


No  roads  too  rough  or  uneven  for  the  Oldsmobile.  Its  strong 
construction  and  simple  mechanism  are  built  to  undergo  the 
moft  severe  usage.  Its  easy,  cushioned  frame  affords  perfect 
comfort  to  its  occupants  at  all  times. 

Embodying  the  late^  improvements  that  our  long  experience 
has  suggested,  the  Oldsmobile  is  today,  in  all  seasons  and  on 
all  roads,  “the  be^t  thing  on  wheels.” 


For  Aormy  weather,  the  Oldsmobile  can  be  fitted  with  a  water¬ 
proof  top  and  apron  that  provides  perfect  protection  for  the  occupants 
and  the  operating  lever. 

Selling  agencies  in  all  the  large  cities,  or  write  for  full 
information  to  Dept.  47 


OLDS  MOTOR  WORKS 

DETROIT.  MICH.,  U.  S.  A. 


Member  of  the  Atiociation  of  Licensed  Automobile  Manufacturers. 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


A  Smoker's  Christmas  is  not  complete  without  a  box  or  two  of 

AW  \T  AD  ir7  AD  C  lit*  itlcAlcikars  for  men  of  ^ood  taste. 

expenetice  in  manufacturing  6ne 
cigars  and  catering  to  the  wants  of  discriminating  smokers.  Our  cigars  are  made  by  skilled 
workmen,  in  a  scrupulously  clean  factory-  and  from  genuine  Havana  tobacco,  imported  by 
us  directly  from  the  Cuban  plantations.  Every  one  is  a  pure,  relishable  smoke,  of  exquisite 
aroma  and  pleasant  taste.  By  our  novel  method  of  selling  to  you  directly  from  our  factory  we 
save  you  from  40  tJ  40  per  cent  on  the  retailer's  prices.  Alvarez  Cigars  are 
especially  suited  as 

Christmas  Presents  for  Particular  Smokers 

and  are  .sure  to  be  appreciated. 

You  can  have  your  choice  among  iS  different  brands,  at  prices  ranging  from  $2  to 
$15  per  hundred,  according  to  quality  and  size.  No  matter  what  kind  of  a  cigar  you  like, 
we  have  it— any  taste,  any  idea,  any 'flavor,  any  color,  and  at  any  reasonable  price.  You 
will  get  a  better  cigar  from  us  than  from  any  one  else,  we  serve  you  promptly  and 

refu^  your  money  if  you*re  not  satisfied. 

Try  for  instance  oiir  "  ROYAL  PURITANO  ”  cigar,  ft  is  a  most  delicious  tenant 
smoke,  made  from  all  Havana  tobacco  and  Sumatra  wrapper.  Price  $5  a  hundred.  $50  a 
thousand  or  -ample  box  of  25  for  $1.25.  We  pre-pay  all  express  charges. 

•  Every  smoker  should  have  our  32-page  illus. 

'vated  catalogue  telling  all  about  our  cigars 
Write  for  it  today— it  is  free. 

JULIUS  ALVAREZ  «  COMPANY. 

1031  .1033  Hamilton  Street 
'  Allentown.  Pa. 

Maken  of  Havana  Cigars  and 
Im^rters  of  Havana 
Tiitacco.  # 


^  PORCELAIN  ENAMELED  BATHS 

are  made  m  many  <4 

beautiful  designs,  in  one 
piece,  free  from  cracks  or 
plaster  -  Paris  joints  and  are 
therefore  absolutely  sanitary. 

Every  piece  bears  our  ‘‘  (Sreeit  and 
fwoM  "  guarantee  label  and  has  our 
trade-mark  !i!$laa(lanl''  or  initials 
“  S.  S.  M.  Co."  cast  in  relief  on  the 
exterior.  K<j«  take  no  risk  when  buy¬ 
ing  ^taedanf'  IVare.  Our  book 

MODERN 
BATHROOMS 

illustrates  a  number  of  well-designed  in¬ 
teriors  costing  from  iSo.oo  to  Sjyo.oo, 
and  will  be  sent  free  on  application. 

The  Portable  Shower 

is  a  most  sensible  and  pleasing 
CHRISTMAS  GIFT,  as  it  will 
afford  continuous  comfort  and 

Kt".-,. - -  pleasure  to  the  entire  family 

in  all  seasons.  It  costs  but  $15.00  complete  and  can  be  installed  in  a  few  minutes 
by  means  of  our  patent  holdfast,  without  any  changes  in  the  plumbing.  Our  book¬ 
let  “  For  Beauty’s  Sake  ”  tells  the  pleasures  of  shower  bathing.  Free  on  request. 

STANDARD  SANITARY  MFC.  CO.,  DEPT.C  PITTSBURC,  PA.,  U.  S.  A.  i 


i 
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The  Gromtest  Time  Sever 
Any  Man  Can  Buy 


And  h's  Pmo  to  You, 
with  Your  Mamo  on  hm 


But  we  are  getting  aliead  of  our  story.  This  little  box 
of  cards  is  called  the  Perpetual  Reminder.  “  Worth  forty- 
seven  pigeon-holes,"  as  one  user  says,  and  any  number  of 
note-bMlcs.  Placerl  in  your  desk,  it  is  a  rece^.acle  for  all 
the  miscellaneous  matters — all  the  memorandums — now 
scattered  about  the  office.  It  is  a  complete  desk  .and  pocket- 
card  system  It  has  guide  cards  by  months  .and  days  and 
a  quantity  of  fine,  heavy  linen  two  bv  five  inch  record 
cards.  Tlie  cards  are  in  an  ingenious  vellum  covered 
board  box — ingenious  Itecause  of  a  peculiar  arrangement 
which  keeps  the  TO-DAY  cards  .always  to  the  front,  and  the 
guide  cards  always  in  sight.  On  the  front  of  the  handsome 
box  is  your  name  emimssed  in  gold  letters.  The  other 
fellows  in  the  office  will  s<x>n  see  the  great  value  of  the 
Perpetual  Reminder  and  they  might  •'  borrow "  it  if  it 
weren't  for  your  name  staring  them  in  the  face. 

The  way  to  get  the  Perpet^l  Reminder  for  nothing  is  through 
SYSTKM.  System  is  essential  to  linsiness  success.  And  so  is 
SVSTKM.  the  maaaaiw.  It  tells 
every  month  all  the  new  huriness 
tricks  that  save  time— a't  the  littk 
offices  wnnkles  that  save  worry. 
'Itirough  SVSTKM  you  can  learn  all 
that  anyone  can  possiuly  tell  you  about 
system  and  business  methods.  Nine- 
tv-six  OT  more  pages  monthlv,  cramfid 
of  business  ideas  for  VDli.  The 
regular  reading  of  SVhTK.\l  will  solic 
you  bus'ness  nerplexities— but  if  it 
does  not  SYSTEM  has  a  staff  of  ex¬ 
perts  practical  tusincss  men — who 
will  answtrr  )-our  questions  gfadly  and 
cheerfully  and  promptly.  Ihis  sersice 
wdl  cost  you  not  one  single  penny— if 
you  are  a  subscriher  to  SYSTfcM. 
1'he  price  of  SYSl'KM  is  two  dollars 
a  year.  1 1  is  worth  a  great  deal  more 
than  that  to  any  alert  man  with  his  eye  on  the  mam  chance. 

Tile  president  of  a  large  lumber  errmpanv  says  : 

“  it  is  a&mliitcly  necessary  to  us  m  the 
ciindiM  of  our  I  usinesr  to  have  before  us 
such  information  as  SYSl'KM  gives.  t)ur 
entire  office  system  has  been  made  up  from 
suggestions  contained  in  your  publication  ” 


Spicial  Offtr  to  Evorybody’s  Mag;.  Rtadart 

We  said  the  Perpetual  Reminder  would  com  you  nothing.  Here 
if  the  way.  Send  us  two  dollars  for  a  year’s  subscript^  to 
SYSTKM  and  we  will  send  you*every  . 

cost  prepaid,  a  Perpetual  Reminder  ^ 

with  your  name  in  irold  on  the  front.  s* 

Write  your  name  and  address  in  the  a 

white  space  opposite:  tear  mit  this  v. 

advertisement  and  mail  it  to  us.  Wnte  S 

plainly,  so  that  we  will  make  no  mistake  ** 

in  setting  your  name.  Inclose  the  money  S 

and  we  will  enter  you  as  a  subscribe  ^ 

— send  you  an  expert  consulution  cer*  a 

tificate,  entitling  you  tu  free  advice—  & 

and  ship  you  the  Reminder  Act  at  ^ 

ui^.  We  have  only  a  few  of  the  Re* .  « 

minders  on  hand,  and  we  belie\'e  7 

they  will  be  snapped  up  in  a  hurry.  ^ 

ACW 

THE  SYSTEM  COMPANY 

ITarquette  Building  •  -  CHICAQO 


Weathered  Oak 

A  vsrr  compldte  Hn«  of  thu  popular  furniture  ti  quoted 
with  IlluMrationt  In  our  Special  Fur¬ 
niture  Cetalogue.  Alto  every  other 
style  and  finleh.  Our  price*  are  *4  to 

S  leu  than  you  would  pay  alaawhare. 

This  Mission  Gock 


la  made  of  huvy  aolld  S  '1  ^\.90 

oak  in  the  wut  hared  I 
finish,  fitted  with  Now  ^ 

Haven  Clock  Co.  8-day  movement, 

striking  the  hour  and  half-hour  on  a 

rich-toned  cathedral  gong.  The  dial. 

numerals,  hands  and  penifiilum  weight 

are  of  pollabod  brau:  numerals  are 

m  inchaa  long.  Canulna  hand- 
forged  nails  usM  throughout  In  the 
construction.  Clock  Is  78  inches 
high.  1 8  Inchu  wide  and  14  Inchu 
deep.  An  exceedingly  arttcHc  and 
ornamental  piaca  for  tha  hall  or 
library.  Can  b*  returned  at  our  ex¬ 
pense  If  not  entirely  utlafactory. 
Weight  100  Iba.  Price.  91»i0. 


.90  la  our  vary  low  prica  for 
this  handaoma 


*5 


Mission  Chair 

This  Is  a  raproduetton  of  an  antlqua 
chair  and  Is  vary  strongly  mad*  of 
ash  in  the 
waatharad 
finish.  A 
varyartta- 
tlc  daalgn 

suttabi*  for  tha  haD.  Hfatary  or 
Uvtngroom.  Will  b*  much  appre- 
ciatad  u  a  Christmu  gift. 
Weight  20  lbs.  Price.  SUa 

Send  for  Furniture 
Catalogue 

and  buy  what  you  need  a  whole, 
tale  pricM.  We  have  evaryihing 
In  rellabU  famlture.  Can  auitaS 
I  tastae  and  puraat.  Buy  dirset  and  uve  retail  profits.  Oie 
I  fumltnr*  catalogue  will  be  asm  gratte.  Addreu 

Montgomery  Ward  Cr*  Co. 

Michigan  Avanoa.  Madlaon  and  Wuhlngton  St*..  Chicat& 
41  32  years  World's  Haedquerters  for  Everything. 


PAlBgrfHCg 

From  Mill  to  Wearer 

The  finest  Egyptian  Weave.  Noted  for  durability 
and  absolutely  last  color.  Ij^dies'  medium  weight, 
lace  open  work  and  embroidered  designs.  pl.im 
blacks  or  in  colors. 

S*  law  a  price  far  so  hlah  a  aanlllv 
aaly  Peraaee  ae  Miaaiemnn's  preMI 
ataads  betweea  Mllla  aad  wearer. 

Order  today. 


Sallr/aelioa  puarantced. 

PMrOT  MILl.'l,  write  for  ■.tBTrOBO.  COtfX. 
BouUet  “E*. 


TYPEWRITER-  BARGAINS 

New  and  second  hand.  All  makes.  Stale  what  you  waot 
.MAM'KACTOB!*  CONSTRI  f'TION  C'O. 

110  Weal  341I1  Mreel  .  .  -  -  >rw  1  *« 


I’lense  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


*md  the  trou^en  Irom  «ACici*ir« 

TIm  only  h«alibfttl  am  b)K»e«»c  bo«« 
Mipporirr  aiid  M»«p«MSrr.  Ilof’%  likr 
tbM.  Akk  your  dealer  fifT  ibcw.  If  be 
caa*t  aupply  vou  «e  will.  Price.  My 
eewta.  by  mail  or  from  your  dealer, 
bixea  four  to  fourteeu  year«. 

.fie^SWRAl  MANgf  ACTURIWjg  qo. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


PREVENTS  MISTAKES  AND  SAVES  MONEY 

A  Bill  is  made  out  and  the  Charge  is  entered  BOTH  AT  ONCE,  with  only  ONE  writing. 
Total  amount  pMted  directly  to  the  Ledger  as  one  item.  Charge  sheets  are  filed  Alphabeti¬ 
cally  and  Accorting  to  Date  in  Loose  Leaf  Binder.  Accounts  can  be  referred  to  instantly,  all 
items  being  together.  No  time  wasted  with  Day  Book,  Journal  or  Sales  Book. 

For  Five  Dollars  We  Will  Ship  Prepaid  This  Complete  Outfit : 


OHB  THOOSairO  BILL  HBABS— Site  8  in.  wide  x  s  in.  FIFTY  MOORB’S  MOTABLB  METAL  MARKERS— 
hi|;h.  primed  from  your  copy,  in  bUck  ink.  on  a  fine  Kur  indexing  the  records  by  date  and  alphabetically. 

OB3t“TRonaAim‘“lUtTRA'  'onAUTr'^AIinOAD  0”  f  BITOER  -  site  5H  in.  high  X  8« 

^^Samti  A  ?^A»®wDo  JLAILRO^  in.  long  X  3  in,  thick ;  made  of  heavy  boanis.  covered 

SraBrS-Stie  8  m.  X  5  in  ,h,  ^Seat  quality  ui  Buckram. 

punched  for  filing  in  our  Ixioie  Leaf  Binder;  Bill  . . . . . . . . .  . 

Heads  and  Transfer  Sheets  bound  in  pads.  OHB  SBT  ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  SHEETS — With 

TWBHTT  SHEETS  OF  EXTRA  OOAUTT  BLACK  letters  printed  on  both  sides  of  the  ubs,  A  to  Z  mclu- 

CARBOH  PAPER-Sise  754  in.  x  5  in.  Oae  Sheet  “'*•  sheets.) 

Beary  Press  Board,  and  special  steel  pens  f»r  mani-  ONB  SPBCIAL  HEAVY  IHDBX  SHBBT—  Numbered 
fold  work.  from  1  to  31  incliisive,  or  with  .Alpliabet. 

WRtTK  FOR  OUR  PRINTCO  MATTER,  IT  WILL  CONVINCE  YOU 
TiYimr  (Pomidsd  im)  blank  book  MAKER  AND  PRIHTBR 

JUUn  V.  JnUllldiF  120  stone  st.,  Rochester,  n.  y. 


■mdamlu  frewblta  tay*  i  **  An  invest' 
m«nt  in  knowledge  nlwnys  pays  tbe 
best  Interest.** 

TbMMi  A.  MUm  snya  t  **  I  consider  tbe 
Electrical  fcngmeer  Institute  as  con* 
ducted  by  Messrs.  Weteler  and  Martin 
to  be  of  yreat  value  to  those  who  desire 
an  electrKal  education.” 

WE  TEACH 

tbe  practical  eaperieacc  «»l  practical  ex* 
pertv  ihir  correspondence  courses  in 

E  N  GINEERINC 

emable  ambitious  men  to  better  themselves  ia  salary  aad  post* 
Hon.  You  have  Just  as  good  a  chance  to  be  successful  as  tbe 
SRKcessfol  student  who  ptoite«l  by  our  correspondence  instruc* 
tlon.  Satisfy  yourself  as  to  «bai  we  and  yon  can  do  by  wnting 
at  once  for  our  interesting  illustrated  b«M»k  (Id  pages*,  sent  free 
to  any  address;  it  contains  valuable  bints,  also  informalioa  re¬ 
garding  our  courses  in  hlectrkal  Engineering.  Mechanical 
Engineering.  Steam  k  ngineertng.  Mechanical  Drawing.  Teleg 
rapny.  Electric  l.ighting.  Electric  Motorman's  Course.  Matbe- 
matiLS.  Short  Mectneal  Course.  Dynamo  Tenders'  Course,  etc. 
TMI  kLMTRKAL  k!t«lbgliB  UllTmTII  Ok  (lIBBIbrOXO* 
BSCB  I.^STCI  tTIO^.  pr-1.  T..  tm-Ut  West  tM  tC,  Sew  Tack. 


NOTHINfi  BEATS  A  CAMERA  FOR  A  XMAS  SIFT 


It  U  a  ooQsUnt,  lasting  source  of  c4casurva  new  delight  to  any  man  or  woman.  Kvery  boy  or  girl 
should  have  one.  A  camera  teaches  them  to  work  with  their  hands  and  heads,  to  appreciate  art  and 
oature ;  it  cultivates  the  faculties  of  observation.  Our  Holiday  Bargains  in  high-grade  cameras  make 
the  joy  of  ** taking  pictures*'  possible  in  evcr>'  home. 

Lewis  Special  Camera  $2.50 

A  neat  snd  compact  box  camera,  far  superior  to  any  other  on  the  market.  Takes  pictures  415  inches.  High 
gvnde  meniscus  lens  of  universal  focus.  Automatic  shutter  for  time  or  snap.shot  exposures.  . 

Two  view  fenders  and  tripod  sockets.  One  double  plate  bolder  included,  tlaylight  loading  VO  CQ 
felms  may  be  used.  Price,  complete,  with  instructions  •  •^ElVw 

Brownie  Cameras.  a%xa^.  $1.00;  a*sx^^.  $a.oo.  Kodaks.  $5.la>  to  $<5.00. 

Eastman's  Special  Kodaks  and  Caiueras.  ao  per  cent,  below  manufacturer  s  prices. 

WBITB  POB  DISCOUNTS  ON  PKBMO.  POCO.  CBNTUKV.  KOKONA.  AND  HAWKBYK  CAMERAS. 
50  per  cent,  saved  on  supplks.  ‘^veloping  and  printing  by  experts. 

Write  lo-dny  f«r  •nr  big  lllnntiniril  ll»liday  linrgnin  IaIbI*  Mailed  Free. 

LEWIS  CAMERA  AND  SUPPLY  HOUSE,  Pft  ■.12»We»t  234  st..  New  York 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


Ml' 

hi 


Moore's  Modern  Methods  don't  cost  money  — they  save  it. 


EVKRVBODY’S  MAGA/INK 


l-'ini9he<i  goMen  |K»lifthed. 

double-deck  top,  muuldrti 
.  stile*,  automatic  l^-ks,  d 

^  legal  blauk  drawen,  letter 

kle.  6  all-wood  klc  Iwxe'-. 
supply  drawer,  kaag^rrr 


truBl.  center  drawer,  docu 
meot  file,  rard  ledrt  draurr. 
l>ack  paneled  and  ^iliched 


Pyrography 


ts  made  of 
select  quar* 
tered  oak. 

IDIMIKI  No-  >o  ~  " 

i^ed.  finish* 
ed  goldeit. 

uuely  upbolstere«l  in  genuine  leather.  I  his  is  one  <»f  the 
must  bandsotne  chairs  ever  made  an<l  cann«>t  be  eacelled 
for  comfort.  It  has  the  latest  l<*ck  screw  and  tilting  device. 

Our  *>.|ievial  price  is  filQ  at  factors'. 

^  Office  1  urniture  No.  149  ' 

Ask  f«>r  Catalogs  House  Furniture  No.  150  No.  5 

f  Typewriters  L 

B.  H.  STAFFORD  S  BROS.,  163-164  Wabash  Atc.,  Cbicafo 


or  Wood  Burning,  i-; 

the  latest  fad  with  the 
smart  set.  It  is  enter* 
taining  to  both  old 
and  young,  and  can 
be  made  profitable. 


buys  a  Complete  Outfit,  including  fine 
Platinum  Point,  Cork  Handle,  Rubber 
Tubing,  Double-Action  Bulb,  Metal  Union 
Cork,  Benzine  Bottle,  Alcohol  Lamp,  and 
u  piece  of  practice  wood  with  full  instruc¬ 
tions  for  use.  Write  for  free  catalogue 
showing  hundreds  of  articles  for  burning, 
in  new  and  exclusive  designs  by  artists  of 
national  reputation,  embo<iying  a  wide 
range  of  subjects.  Our  prices  on  supplies 
are  one-third  lower  than  others  and  we 
ship  goods  promptly. 

H.  A.  Hy&tt.  Nanufaclurer  and  Jobber 
412  N.  Broadway,  St.  Louis 

Dept.  L 


tlkwbra  Ckls. 
Mark  for  Ot.M. 
Made  of  solid 
'ffMflefwd  Oak.  19  V 

42  in.  Kich  leadeii 
gUvs  ile>ign.  ser¬ 
pentine  euds  and 
l»rass  tnmroings. 
Piano  polished. 
l<«olden.  Waxed. 
\  Weathered,  and 
Flemish  Oak  fin¬ 
ishes.  Orderta-day. 


TWA  AAADC  EXAiiNATiok  • 

1  WU  UIIUKO  H>u>  0\  THIBTl  DA¥H>  TB 

FINE  XMAS  GIFT 


Reduces  grocery  and  meat  bills  25  |>er  cent.,  s«v<  s 
time,  labor,  fuel,  and  doctor  bills.  Nothing  eier  hnni- 
i>r  dries  up.  Elelayed  meals  never  spoilt. 

Handsomely  illustratei  catahtgue  free.  $1.00  4'<H>k 
Hook  free.  Send  |Htstage.  I.vhhI  agents  wanted. 
Salary  and  coinmissioti.  5<houo  Cookers  already  soKl. 
l-.normous  demand.  rite  to-day  lor  territory .  Pon't 
delay. 

TIIK  0-III.0  IINIKKU  in. 

HwT  JeWrrMN  Hteeet  •  Twiedn  OkU 


.\  hi);h-<'UiKS  self* 
i^Bulatiiij;  ifH'ubatoron 
u  small  Aiale.  Fiftv*  W  ' 
ca|>acity.  Heat, 
moisture,  auil  veiilila- 

tKMi  automatically  ;inil  peilei'tv  controlled.  Price 
only  M.tHK 

Send  for  the  WiNsdeii  Hen  B<»ok  ;  maile<l 
M>*e.  together  with  a  Ix^ok  aliout  tlic  EXCELSIOR 
INCUBATOR,  to  those  who  name  (his  p;ipei . 

OEO.  H.  STAHL,  Quincy,  III. 


Bath  Room 
Supplies 

i9wi  at  Wholesale 

I  We  *-€11  .it  wholesale  prices  exeiything 
for  the  iMth  room  shower  liuths.  yokes 
A  uuil  sprays,  soap  dishes.  siMtnge  racks. 
A  and  wash  cloth  holders.  l»ath  seats, 

shain|>tN>  spra>*s.  etc.,  all  iiit  kcl  pl.ited, 
and  aave  yea  fraiw  I#  (•  ^  per 
I M  eeai. 

Iw  kpeelal  Prlt^  now  made  on  our  Wetal 
I  FwMNtaln  Taalk  see  cut— with  complete  fit- 
F  tings.  It  is  iodestrin  tilde.  antise|>ric.  and  more 
economical  than  the  rubber  mics  that  leak,  crack,  and 
decay.  Write  for  catalo^'iic  («» 

Workman  &  Go.  ^ 

>5  Pearl  St.,  Qrand  Rapid.,  Mich,  ff 


BABY  WARDROBE  PATTERNS 


FOR  40  DIFFERENT  ARTICLES.  Iona 

and  abort  clothf-a,  and  full  direction,  for  mak¬ 
ing,  showing  neeeaaary  material,  etc.,  .ent 
postpaid  for  only  M  oenu.  A  oopjr  of  m; 
booklet-S'arae’aHlalsIa  Mathers^ also 
my  magaslne  -‘Trae  Matkerhaad,**  and 
me  large  illustrated  catalogue,  all  three  sent 
FREE  with  every  order.  Iguaranteesatla- 
f  art  Ion  or  will  return  money.  Add  ree. 

MRS.  C.  B.  AT8IRA.  Bayonna.  H.  d. 


Please  nienlion  Kverybody*.  Magazine  wlu-ii  you  ariic  to  ad\ erlisert. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Ship  Anywhere  ‘  ‘  On 

home  five  nays  to  be  return 


Buying  **  For  Good  '' 

The  attractive  character  of  metal  beds  easily  conceals  cheapness  in 
make-up.  You  have  the  certainty  of  durable  materials  and  thorough 
workmanship  in  selecting 

SaLnitOLire  Iron  &  BraLSS  Beds 

\  Guaranteed.  Lacquer  and  enamel  arc  the  best  and  put 
^^Saait^r^  on  as  only  skilled  workmen  know  the  art.  The  beau- 
ivory-smooth  finish  of  “  Sanitaire”  beds  will  wear 

1  All  pei.tt«rr\s  blI  ^11  prices  BlI  dew.lers. 

*****  y  CiUaloieue  vhowiinj  many  exclusive  desit^us  free  ou  request.  WRITU  FOR  IT. 

^  Marion  Iron  and  Brass  Bed  Co.,  ioo  W.  Nelson  St.,  Marion,  Ind. 


A  Cabinet  lor  Phonograph  Records  I  BISHOP  FURNITURE  CO., 


Any  one  owning  a  phonograph 
will  find  our  ipecial  record  cabinet  a 
very  useful  piece  of  furniture.  It 
makes  an  excellent  Christmas  gilt 
and  we  can  ship  promptly.  Write 
for  our  special  Holiday  price. 

We  ship  direct  from  the  fretory  at 
fraury  prices  ladies' desks, music  cab- 
inets,crnter  tables,  easy  chain, couch¬ 
es,  kitchen  cabinets,  and  go-carts. 

W  rite  for  free  catalogue  and  get 
special  freight  allowance. 

KING  FURNITURE  CO. 

l>ept.  e:  Saginaw,  W.  S..  Mich. 


The  Typewriter  Exchange 

We  will  save  yon  from  as  to  75  per  cent,  on  Type¬ 
writers  of  all  makes.  Send  for 
samples  of  writing,  prices,  and 
catalogue.  Machines  shipped 
for  inspection. 

Barclay  St. ,  Ifew  York 

134  La  Salle  St. ,  Chicago 

38  Bromfleld  St. ,  Boston 

817  Wyandotte  St. ,  Kansaa.City 
ao9  North  9th  St. ,  St.  Louis 

536  California  St.,  San  Francisco 


if  not  perfectly  satisfacitiry  and  all  yn 


I  allowiiig  furniture  in  your 
ipeiise  and  your  money  refunded 
I  expected. 


We  prepay  Freight  to  all  points  oast  of  the 

Mississippi  River  aiul  north  of  Tennessee  line,  allow* 
iiig  freight  that  far  toward  |><»iiits  beyond. 

Four  Appropriate  Christinas  Gifts 

No.  3673  Music  Cabinet 

Quartered  Dak.  Bird's-eye  Maple,  Mahoganized  Birch, 
or  Solid  Mahogany,  all  |M>lished.  Has  five  adjustable 
shelves  and  large  drawer.  Height:  39  x  19  x  14  inches. 

$12-50  Ijourpnccon 
j  ■  W  'r**  above  terms. 

ForMahogany add$(.oo. 

No.  3673  H’eil  Worth  tiS  00. 

No.  3347  Library  Table  II  If 

Quartered  Oak,  finished  in  Golden,  Mem-  X 
ish,  Antwerp,  Weathered.  Strong, 

graceful  French  legs  and  spacious  draw-  I"  ’  ^ 

er.  Top,  4a  X  *7  inches.  J  ^ 

Dur  price  direct  on  approval  only  2S  ^  I 

For  Slahogany  odd  $2.00.  2447  \ 

n  Dealers  charge  $IU.00 

Ho.  2674  *  *  Princess  '  ’  Dresser 

Quartered  Oak,  Golden  Finish,  hand  polished.  French 
leveled  adjustable  mirror  40  x  18  in.  fuse  is  30  in.  wide 
X  iR  in.  deep  and  24  in.  high. 

$14-50 

Ho.  2002  Ladies*  Desk 


Quartereil  Dak,  Mahoganized 
Birch.or  Solid  Mahogany.  All  pol¬ 
ished.  Curved  drawer  front,  hand 
carved  lid  and  convenient  pit: 

^  eon  hole  arrangement.  Strong 
and  dainty.  Height  39  in.,  width 
a8  in.  Our  price,  direct,  for 
Quartered  Oak  or  C®  75 
Mahoganizrd  Birch  is  •pO  * ' 
Add  $3.00  for  Mahogany. 

Retail  valuta  S19.00. 


Order  presents  early.  We  prepare  aud  ship  when 
and  where  you  instruct.  Our  FKP.B  catalogue  shows  1,200  pieces  of 
high-grade  fashionable  Furniture.  Write  for  it  to-day. 

BISHOP  FURNITURE  CO.  »  H. 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


KVKRYBODV’S  MAGAZINE 


WATCR  R'itMSIl 


S0H.lt4C  water 


Th  is  it  one  of  the  most  practical  desks  ever  placed  on 
the  market.  The  top  ts  conveniently  arranged  with  pigeon 
holes  and  the  base  has  three  drawers  in  left  pedestal  and 
I  three  letter  files  with  our  special  index  and  a  lai^e  drawer  in 
right  pedestal;  also  has  a  center  drawer  under  writing  bed.  It 
la  made  in  the  golden  or  mahogany  finish,  hand  rubbed  and 
highly  polished.  Has  s  good,  heavy  molded  base,  two  sliding 
arm  rests  and  an  automatic  drawer  lock  which  is  operated  by 
the  curtain.  It  is  48  inches  long.  30  inches  deep,  and  45 
inches  high.  Price  includes  six  solid  oak  pigeon-hole 
boxes.  It  is  the  best  desk  at  the  price  ever  offered. 
Weight,  packed  for  shipment,  200  lbs.  Price.  $1&7S. 

Send  for  Desk  Catilotfue  No.  6 

Sent  mtis  upon  request.  It  contains  a  very  large  variety 
in  grades  and  styles  of  everything  in  office  furnishings  used 
by  business  and  professional  men.  from  the  cheapest  that's 
I  good  to  the  most  elegant  made.  Prices  absolutely  lowest, 
quality  considered. 

Monttf ornery  Ward  tr*  Co. 

Michigan  Avenue,  Madison  &  Washington  Streets.  Chicago 
I  f!  32  years  World's  Headquarters  for  Everything. 


rile  to  advertisers. 
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.75  for  this  Handsome 

“Desk 


Furniture 


Hzknd  M?wde 

•• 


We  sell  a  greater  volume  of  high-grade  merchandise 
direct  to  the  consumer  than  any  other  firm  in  the  world. 
‘The  larger  the  volume  of  business  the  smaller  the  propor¬ 
tionate  expense  in  handling  it.  Our  prices  are  abwiutely 
the  lowest  for  reliable  gooda.  We  save  you  all  middlemen's 
profits  and  guarantee  complete  satisfaction. 


t^-  Q:  iif-  / 
A 


1 


Here  U  another  *'  Keiiil- 
worth  *'  creation  that  has  met 
with  instant  success.  The 
front  and  sides  of  this  china 
cabinet  are  fine,  leaded  art 
{>lass ;  the  figures  at  the  top 
and  bottom  Ireing  delicately 
tinted  in  yellow  and  green. 
The  woodwork  is  best  select¬ 
ed  oak,  worked  up  by  hand 
to  bring  out  all  the  lieauty  of 
the  grain. 

Our  New  80-Page 
Catalogue  is  Free 


cou  oiner  oisiinciive  uesigns 
of  “Kenilworth”  and  Thilippine  Fiber  Kuriiituie. 
with  factory  prices  from  SfK  to  60*  below  retail  store' 
We  ship  on  approval  and  guarantee  prompt  and  safe 
delivery.  Liberal  freight  allowance  to  all  points. 


DE  POTTER  TOURS 


TO  THE  ORlENT-25tH  YEAR  ■ 

l.imitcd  Cooducted  Party  to  the  HedlterrMiMii  and  i 
HHwl  will  sail  Jan.  2^  First  class  thrnut^hnut.  Ulus-  | 
programme  sent  free. 

A.  I»K  PATTER,  4A  Rreadwaj,  New  Yerk  | 
Please  mention  Kvervbody*g  Magazin 


THE  COOK  CO.. 

410  Pii\e  St..  Michigain  City.  IndiaiftaL. 


Buy  from  the  manufacturer  at 

Wholesale  Prices 

^  No.  919  locker 

.\  luxurious  Rocker,  made  from 
the  best  seasoned  Golden  Oak, 
Ireautifully  grained,  hii^ly  fin¬ 
ished,  and  covered  with  the  finest 
qualitv  of  genuine  leather.  Has 
spring  edge,  buttoned  front,  panel 
Hack,  aiiiT  full  roll  arms.  Sire 
betweenarms,  21  inches.  Height 
of  back  from  seat,  incites.  Re- 

OUR  PRtet  L 

“Princess"  Dressing  Table  ^ ‘A 

“  I’rincess”  Oressing  Tabic,  ill  one  /  tV 

ol  tile  prettiest  and  latest  designs, 
built  to  your  order  of  tlie  best  selected 
i|iiarter-sawed  oak  or  of  mahogany, 
and  finished  with  an  unusually  high 
|H>lisli.  Has  Krencli  lieveled  plate 

Slass  mirror,  18x44  inches,  two 
ra wers,anda  large,  rooniv  onebelow 
Sireortop,22X44  inches.  Retails  at  $,40. 1  1  ■ 

Our  PRICE,  $27.00  ^  ^ 

We  are  the  only  manufuctureis  of  furniture 
selling  direct  to  the  people  at  Wholesale  Prices. 
Write  for  ouc  mammoth  FREE  catalogue  con¬ 
taining  everything  for  the  home.  It  saves  you 
the  retailer's  profit. 

The  Only  McNichols 


.Manufacturer  and  Jobber 


Dept.  A3 


St.  Louis.  Mo. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


We  Gxiararvtee  EntKusiasm 

After  you  sleep  on  this  bed.  It  is  most  comfortable.  It  gives  deep,  sweet,  restful, 
refreshing  sleep.  It  makes  the  bedroom  daintier,  brighter,  cheerier,  more  tidy.  It 
has  a  fashionable  and  exclusive  style  distinctively  peculiar  to  our  sleep  furniture.  It 

-  folds,  but  when  it  is  open  it  looks  exactly  like  a  very  rich 

Send  Us  Your  Address  stationary  canopy  bed.  You  can  use  it  as  either.  It  is 

iminediaielv  and  we  will  adaptable  to  anv  room  and  indispensable  in  small  apartments, 

mail  you.  free,  our  Ironfold  beds  are  made  entirely  of  high-grade  METAL, 

Beautiful  Book  with  rich  trimmings  of  solid  brass,  and  are  built  on  a  new  prin- 

iiiustratinR  and  descrii)-  ciple  of  construction,  which  makes  them  absolutely  safe  and 

ins  IRON^’OLD  BKDS,  Strong.  They  are  hygienic,  sanitary,  and  VERMIN-PROOF. 

Metal  Couches,  Dav-  it  °  w  i  •  j'  !1 

enports.  Spring-in  and  Everything  we  make  IS  guaranteed  unconditionally. 

Triple-Fold  Mattresses,  IRONFOLD  BEDS  and  American  Sleep  Furniture  are  sold 

etcf^'  '^'****^  Draperies.  everywhere.  If  your  dealer  hasn’t  got  them  please  mention 

— - -  his  name  when  you  write  to  us. 

Everybody  wants  the  IRONFOLD.  The  demand  is  beyond  our  expectations.  Dealers 

everywhere  are  ordering.  JP'e  can  promise^  only,  to  fill  each  order  in  its  turn. 

American  Couch  Company 

516-520  West  22d  Street,  ....  NEW  YORK  CITY 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


THE  LOCKE  ADDER 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


A  NEW  INVENTION! 


DBD  BJIOMTIJ  ^  uBnr  to  Men  nnd  Women,  at  home  or  trareliM,  all  or  part 

vV  r  IWIWIM  ■  n  time,  ahuwinc,  taking  orden  and  appolutinc  aKruU  for  HAltklSUS'M 

BLCE  FLAME  WM'HLEIM  01Le«lAS  EMVBE,  with  or  without  BsAlatwr  attachment  for  heatiuR. 

Nothin*  elae  like  it.  Great  Seller.  Splendid  for  Cookine:  and  Heatine 

Beanlifiil  Bine  Gaa  Flame.  Hotteat  Are.  tluirk  niaala.  ^te  want  Ageiita,  Saleamen,  and  Manaten  in  ev<^ 
State.  Bisgeat  money  maker  erer  offered.  Eiiornioiia  demand  year  round,  in  erery  city,  town.  Tillage  and  amoni! 

farmvrt.  Cuatomera  delighted.  Write  for  catalogue— Moat  wonderful  atore  inreutnl 

A  SPOONFUL  OF  OIL  MAKES  A  HOGSHEAD  OF  FUEL  CAS 


ONLY  $5.00 

New  and  improred  model.  Made  en- 
Urely  of  metal.  BUe  4z  IO94  Incbea. 
OAPACITT  8B9.B0B.BB9 
ADDS  *  SVBTBACTS 
MULT1PUK8  UIVIUES 
Faateet,  simplent,  lightest,  handiest,  most 

firactioal  and  durable  low-priced  oalculat- 
ng  machine.  Cannot  make  mistakes. 
Bay  a  Locke  Adder  to  saTe  your  brain 

“One  should  be  In  erery  business  office.”— 
Joe  Lee  Jameeon,  Stair  Rev,  Aoent,AUMtin,  Tex. 

“It  is  worth  its  weight  In  gold."— Ohoa.  IT. 
ThomiMoa,  gperiol  Agryil.  I'ntted  Statee  Dept, 
t^Lwor,  HfMtoa.  MoMeaekueette. 

Price  K.UO,  prepaid  In  United  Statee. 
Booklet  Free.  Agenu  wanted. 
C.g.UN-ggnr«.  fO.,  eiWalaat  gC.giaeftt,lewa 


“CLCUIll  FULL  JEWELED  if  M  I  UHCO  u^t 

Do  nol  boy  a  walch  oo  iimo  payMBOti  ^h«n  yon  cao  bay  Iho  BAint  C.  0.  D.  for  Ibm  thaa  ooo* 
third  tbo  prieo.  Bond  your  aaao,  port  oflico  and  sx*  gZ  C  by  aaorMa  fo*  froooxaMina* 

prooa  ottoo  addrM,  and  wo  will  aoud  C.  O.  D  W  W  •  9  W  tioa  boforo  payiug  a  cont.  aa 
CtCQANT  SOUD  GOLD  FILLCD  WATCM.  C'aa* tiaarmato^ U  WCAll  SO  YCARS 
Fitted  with  a  full  ruby  Jow^od,  adjiiatod  BoYomoat,  putoat  rofulator,  conponaatioo  balance, 
warranted  s  perfect  tiBekeeper.  Huniinf  eaee  Hob  wind  and  Blem  Boi.  Ladioo  or  OoniB  aiae. 
After  fall  exaBination  If  you  do  not  eontider  it  equal  to  any  $2*2  00  watch  Bold  on  tiae  paymenta 
it  will  be  returned  et  our  oxpenee.  If  aatiafertory  pey  expreae  aient  $5  06  end  expreea  rharyee 
.ind  the  watch  la  youra.  If  $5  95  ta  eent  with  order  we  aand  wetrh  by  refiatered  Bail  poetefepaid. 
IImp  $0  Y  eup  4•■nplalltpe  on  caae  aent  with  each  watch  ■eellee  If  y«a  went  t«dle«*  er  OeeU*  alaes 

DIAMOND  JEWELRY  CO..  Dept.  C“2I.  223  Dearborn  St.,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 


i.'t.Vitfril 

EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


MfcHEMjl* 

CABiNtT|| 

hygieni 


EARN 


Au  unriTaled  skin  food,  tonic,  and 
hcautifier.  An  absolutely  puie  and 
scientikc  remover  of  all  imperfections  of 
the  skin.  Immediately  cures  chapped 
and  rough  skin— eradicates  wrinkles, 
pimples,  black  heads,  eczema,  and  all 
facial  blemishes.  A  tanned,  sunburned, 
freckled,  oily,  or  sallow  skin  t»ecomes 
clear,  rosy,  and  velvety  after  a  fe«  appli¬ 
cations  of  this  datnt>’  healing  and 
soothing  preparation.  At  all  leading 
druggists  or  sent  postpaid  upon  receipt 
of  price.  Wfe.  Send  two  cent  stamp  for 
free  sample,  also  booklet.  "The  Art  of 
Massage.  " 

Mr*.  K.  \V.  A1.LEN 
raH  Ate.  IMrek.  9lek. 


LATEST 


FEET  KEPT  DRY  AND  WARM 

_ Walking  Made  a  Delight 


Free 

choice 

these 

stylish 

up-to- 

date 

W  I  NTKR 
OARMKNTS  made  of  Heavy 
'Winter  Material,  in  the  Very 
Ijateet  Style,  by  skilled  work- 
'^^'e  will  give  you  any  size 


HUL  casmoHStH^'^ 

Ga,mblno’a  Ventilating  Walking  C\iahiona 

Tit  in  and  ventilate  all  shoes.  No  latter  size  shoe  neceeaarr.  Re¬ 
lieve  the  Jar  on  the  body,  keen  the  feet  dry  and  warm  in  winter, 
I  reventiDK  colds  that  lead  to  fatal  diseases.  Relieve  all  kinds  of 
loot  trouble.  Rheumatism,  etc.  Sent  on  5  days'  trial,  fully  guar- 
luteed  and  prepaid.  Ask  your  dealer  or  write  for  free  booklet. 

A  saaery  iiinking  seller  far  Ageuls. 

Heel  CiisbioDS,  30c.  Combination  insoles,  73c. 

Hentton  size  and  shape  of  shoe  when  ordering. 

THK  UANKINO  INSOLE  AND  SHOE  CO. 
we  Oeere  Place  Claetasatl,  OUe 


men.  M'e  will  give  you  any  size 
you  desire  for  selling  only  24 
cards  of  our  New  liatest  Style 


Feather-Weight  Hairpins 
at  lOc.  a  card.  Each  card 
.  contains  a  fnll  dozen 
hairpins.  These  hair- 
pins  are  positively  the 
best  article  ever  put  on 
the  market  and  are  very 
cheap  at  the  small  price 
klHH  we  ask  for  them — 10  cts. 
I  *  a  dozen. 

Every  Lady  uses  hairpins 
and  will  buy  this  kind  as  soon  as 
she  sees  them.  Just  send  yoar 
name  and  address  and  we 
will  send  you  24  cards  by  first 


mail,  postpaid,  together  with 
large  premium  list,  with  full 
description  of  each  premium. 


When  sold  send  us  the  money 
get  for  them  and  we  will  send 


vou  get  for  them  and  we  will  send 
you  one  of  these  high-grade  gar¬ 
ments  the  very  day  we  receive 
your  remittance  to  pay  you  for  your 


BATH  TUBS 

Weight  16  lbs.  Cost  little.  Requiref 
little  water.  Strong,  Dcrari.k. 

Special  prices  where  I  have  no  agents. 
.Agents  Wanted. 

M.  R.  IRWIN  * 

112  Chamber,  St.,  New  York.  N.  Y. 


Several  exclnsive 
>««entlal  featurra. 
1  he  moetconvenient 
raliinet  made.  The 
quickeat,  easiest, 
aud  most  effectual 
ijieauH  for  purifiing 
ihe  blood  and  cur 
mg  disease  known  to 


\  Send  us* any  photograph  you  want  copied  an  t 

t  we  will  return  it  MNBarMM  with  an  exact  copy 
I  on  one  of  these  pretty  rimless  brooch-mountintts 
j  for  anly  10  etn.  All  our  Photo-Miniatures  are 
/  rzael  and  aerreet  repredaetlaan.  We  send 
/  this  gAe.  eaaiale  for  only  10  etn.  to  introduce 
gvods  and  send  you  'Free  our  large  illus- 
^^ga^c  tratM  price-list  of  photo-miniatures,  jewelry, 

y  wc-  noTelties.  Ageala  Waaled. 

CROWN  MFC.  CO.,  80x1275.  BOSTON,  MASS. 


V  A  Saves  money.  Big  profit  print- 

I  l^nilT  itig  for  others.  Large  press  for 
A  “  “  book,  newspaper  $18.  Fullin- 

My  Own  struction  sent  for  use.  Write 
Circnlars  for  catalogue,  presses,  type. 
Cards  Ac.  kc.,  to  factory 
$5  PRESS  THE  PRESS  CO..MERIDEN,  CONN. 
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You  Can 
Bathe  in 
California 

At  any  time  of  year  and  at  almost 
any  point  on  the  coast.  But  the 
strong  probability  is  that  you  won’t. 
There  are  other  things  to  do  that 
are  better  worth  doing — and, 
besides,  there  are  better  places  to 
bathe  than  in  the  cool  waters  of 
the  Pacific. 

All  along  the  coast—  at  San  Diego, 
Coronado,  Santa  Barbara,  Mon¬ 
terey  and  a  dozen  other  places 
that  might  be  named,  luxurious 
bath  houses  have  been  built,  where 
the  water,  fresh  from  the  sea,  is 
heated  and  tempered  to  your  liking. 
The  way  to  get  to  California  is  via 

The  Golden  State 
Limited 

which  runs  over  the 
Rock  Island  System, 

Chicago  and  Kanias  City  to  Santa  Rosa. 

El  Paso-Northeastern  System, 

Santa  Roaa  to  El  Paso. 

Southern  Pacific, 

El  Paso  to  Los  Angeles  and  San  Francisco. 


I^eaves  Chicago  daily  on  and  after  December  ao. 
Arrives  LosXngeles  sixty-eight  hours  later.  Finest 
equipment  on  wheels— standard 
and  compartment  sleepers,  din 
ing,  buHet-smoking-library  and 
observation  cars.  Fully  described 
in  our  California  literature,  ready 
December  I,  and  sent  for  6  cents 
in  stamps. 

JOHN  SEBASTIAN, 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager, 

CHICAGO,  ILL. 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Model  shown  is  No.  7311  made  of 
the  famous  King  Calf.  Same  style  is 
also  carried  in  straight  lace,  in  King 
Calf;  also  in  Blucher  lace  in  King 
Calf;  also  in  straight  lace  in  Patent 
or  Enamel  leather.  This  model  is 
one  of  the  new  narrow  toes,  fast  be¬ 
coming  immensely  popular. 


IM' 

to  wear  Regals  he 
Mm  ashamed  to  pay  $3.50 

mM  for  a 

W  Ashamed  to  take  so  much  for  so  little? 

■  Bless  you,  no.  He’s  got  a  sort  of  a  kind  of  semi- 
1  suppressed  notion  that  he  can’t  be  really  “swell”  unless 
he  pays  from  $5  to  $14  for  his  shoes.  Now  if  he  would  ask  the 
sleeping  car  porters  he  would  discover  that  a  large  proportion  of  those 
who  ride  in  Pullmans,  walk  in  Regals.  And  be  may  be  astonished  to  learn 
that  a  clear  majority  of  all  the  officers  of  the  American  Army  and  Navy  are  now 
wearing  Regal  Shoes.  ^ 

The  trouble  is  that  people  get  the  idea  that  because  the  Regal  sells  at  $3.50  it  is 
“a  $3.50  shoe.”  Tisn’t.  In  everything  but  price  it  is  a  six  dollar  shoe — a  fact  which 
we  are  prepared  to  demonstrate  by  a  comparison  of  style,  fit,  finish,  and  leather  quality. 

Regals  can  be  bought  at  $3.50  in  60  Regal  stores  in  32  American  cities  (20  in  the 
i  New  York  Metropolitan  district)  or  by  mail,  carriage  prepaid,  at  $3.75  from  the 


REGAL  MAIL  ORDER  DEPARTMENT, 

4J9  SUMMER  STREET, 

L  BOSTON. 


OUR  NEW  CATALOGUE  SHOWING  PALL  AND  WINTER 
1^  STYLES,  FREE  ON  REQUEST.  ^ 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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YOUR.  XMAS  DINNER. 

will  be  far  mote  enjoyable  if  you  use  this  delightful  Relish. 
Indispensable  on  the  table  and  in  the  kitchen.  For 

KDVrS,  IIOARTS,  SALADS.  OTSTKBK,  CI.AHS, 
KIKH.  SArCK^  ORATIKS  KU. 

Imparts  delicious  ftaror;  insures  good  digestion. 

THE  ORIGINAL  MclLHENNY’S  TABASCO 

I'sed  in  leading  Hotels.  Clubs,  and  Restaurants  for  nearly 
half  a  century.  AT  AU.  DFAl.KKS. 

FREE— write  for  ** Tabasco  Book** — new 
and  unique  reci|)es. 

MclLH(NNY’S  TABASCO,  NEW  IBERIA,  LA. 


$45  $23.75 


Deerfield  Water 

Is  the  choice  of  refined  people 
for  their 

Christmas  Dinner 

Adds  a  zest  and  a  charm  to 

Turkey  and  Wine 

THE  DEERFIELD  WATER  CO. 

DEERFnCLO.  O. 


JELL-0 


A  CHILD  CAN 
PREPARE  IT 


**  While  Mama  is  busy  getting  ready  forChrist- 
mas  Dinner  I  am  preparing  the  Jell-O.  I  can 
do  it  as  well  as  she.  I  am  going  to  add  some 
candied  cherries  to  this,  but  the  addition  of  any 
fruit  or  nuts  makes  a  nice  change.  Why  don't 
you  try  some  for  your  Christmas  Dinner? 
Everybody  likes  it.” 

FOUR  FRUIT  FLAVORS :  Lemon,  OraiiKc,  Str.iw- 
berry,  and  Raspberry. 

The  Genesee  Pitre  Food  Co.,  Le  Rny,  N.  Y. 


—STRICTLY  FRESH  ERCS - 

CLOVER  BRAND 

Direct  from  our  poultry  farms 
to  you— shipped  by  fast  eapress 
on  your  mail  order.  Kvery  egi; 

to  be  deliveied  at  your 
door  (within  i.ooo  miles  of  luiiial 
aMIllB  4a  ar  ao  IlMr,  afl.r  .fa  l>  UM. 

Clover  Kraiid  eKKS  ((ivc  heallli 
because  they  are  absolutely  fresh 
and  are  from  (rala  M  kM.  free  from  disease. 

Economical  to  buy.  Express charcrs are  small.  Shippe<l 
in  crates  of  6  and  la  doxen.  guaranteed  to  reach  you  un¬ 
broken.  Special  price  to  vearly  contract  customers. 

Write  for  free  bmkiet  about  “  Clover  Itrand  Eggs  ”  and 
why  this  is  the  best  way  to  buy  eggs. 

CLOVER  BRAND  EGG  CO. 

no  CLOVER  STREET 


The  SteehCut  Coffee 


is  coffee  from  which  Ihe  tanniii-beariiig  chafl  ” 
and  dust  are  removed,  cut  (not  ground)  to  fine, 
uniform  particles  ready  for  use. 

Barrington  Hall 

THE  STEEL-CUT  COFFEE 

Is  prepared  from  the  choicest  Java  and  Mocha  bv 
this  newly  patented  process,  which  improves  the 
flavor,  doubling  its  value  without  increasing  its  cost. 

Send  for  descriptive  booklet: 
It’s  free 

It  explains  why  no  other  coflee  can  equal  Rarring- 
toil  Hall  in  flavor  and  why  it  can  be  used  without 
discomfort  by  those  who  feel  that  ordinary  coffee 
injures  them ;  also  that  Barrington  Hall  reall> 
costs  no  more  than  ordinary  coffee,  as  it  goes  from 
one-third  to  one-half  further  than  if  ground  in  the 
old  way. 

A  delicioui  coffetf  not  a  taittUu  substilutt 

CAUTION!  If  it  is  not  Barrington  Hall  it  is  not 
the  Steel-Cut  Coffee.  We  own  the  process  by 
patent  right;  and  roast,  steel-cut,  and  pack  by 
machinery  at  our  factory  in  i  and  2- lb.  sealed  tins. 
SAMPLE  FREE,  SEE  COUPON. 

BAKER  &  CO.,  Coffee  Importers 

338  3d  St.  N.,  Minneapolis,  Minn 


"of  f"th7  S“d2)0poN 


You  Can  Try  This  Coffee  Without  Expenee 

B.VKER  Se  CO..  Coffee  Importers  and  Roasters. 

396  ad  SL  N..  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Please  send  me  without  expense  sample  can  of  BarrinsTtoii 
H^l.  the  Steel-Cut  Coffee,  and  l)Ooklet :  in  consideration  I 
ipive  herewith  mjr  grocer’s  name  (on  the  margin). 


My  own  address 


COVPON 


IND£STRUOTIBlE 

PHOMOORAPH 

RECORDS 

Will  not  wear  out— are  scrdtch-proof— railing  on 
(hefloororj.Tmmiiig  will  not  hurt  them.  Two  of 
them  stoofl  on  end  will  support  an  ordinary  sized 
mail  without  the  slightest  damage.  When  they 
get  dirty  wash  them.  No  more  careful  handling 
orcottoii  wrappers^iiame  of  song  printed  on  the 
end  of  each  record— does  away  with  the  tags.  Pro¬ 
duces  each  sound  and  tone  perfectly,  and  yet  costs 
no  more.  Will  fit  any  cylinder  phonograph.  Ask 
your  dealer  for  them— or  write  for  pamphlet. 

LAMBEKT  OOMPABY 


Chicago.  James  !.  I.yons,  73  Fifth  Arenue. 

New  York.  American  Talking  Machine  Co.,  16  Hovt  Street. 
Brooklyn. 

Jos.  Sherline,  66  Graham  Avenue.  Brooklyn. 

BulUo.  P.  A.  Powers.  643  Main  Street. 

Rochester.  The  Talking  Machine  Co..  99  East  Main  Street. 
Philadelphia.  Penn  Phonograph  Co..  19  South  Ninth  Street. 
Pittsburg.  11.  P.  Keely,  6109  Penn  Avenue. 

Cincinnati.  Wahl-Gassch  Co..  47  W’est  Fifth  Street. 
l,.afayelte.  Wahl-Gassch  Co..  304  Main  Street. 

Indianapolis.  Wahl-Gassch  Co..  119  South  Illinois  Street 
Detroit.  Grinnel  Bros.,  319  Woodward  Avenue, 
ht.  Louis.  Lambert  Kecora  Co.^19  Franklin  Avenue 
New  Orleans.  James  1.  Lyons,  Theatre  Arcade. 

National  Automatic  Fire  Alarm  Co.,  614  Cravier  Street 
Kansas  City.  l^ml>ert  Record  Co.,  606  Main  Street. 

San  Francisco.  M.  F.  L4;vy.  415  Kearny  Street. 

Canada.  Imperial  Music  Ptiblisning  House,  17  Jordan  Street, 
Toronto. 


Please  mention  Everyboffy’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertiiert. 
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All  to  Be  Awarded  Dec  3U  1903,  When  Contest  Qoses 

_ The  /iame  of  Thie  Hi^h  Grade  Setoin^  Machine 


W  M  WWMMgMMM  9  tmry  WMVR 

The  FavoHiB  Ono 

Keeps  the  sink  ckan.  Saves  plumbers’  bills.  Saves  doctors^  bills.  Keeps  your  temper  sweet  No  B'>'x1 
housekeeper  should  be  without  it,  so  YOU  get  one  W-day  from  Your  Dealer,  or  trooi 

r.  M.  A  E.  Bm  VROOMAM 

227  Dmmrhorm  Stroet,  CHIOAGO,  U.8.A. 


^ehpetualPeneils^^ 


A  GREAT  CONVENIENCE 
Jast  Press  the  Top  for  a  Firm.  Sharp  Point.  Absolntely  Guaranteed  a  year 
REQUIRES  NO  SHARPENING 

Pencil  o^nd  55  LeoLds  .  •  .  •  I . 25c 

At  dealers’  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  C  *  aryv. 

Write  for  Agents’  Proposition  Ci.  PRBS  Booklet— Ask  for  Edition  P. 

AMERICAN  LEAD  PENCIL  COMPANY 
481  BROADWAY,  N.  Y. 

II  Avr.,  L— tfap,  B.  f,  _ 


EVERYBODVS  MAGAZINE 


One  Sewing  Machine  FREE 

Four  Sewin§  Machines  ^  Cost 
Ten  Sewinti  Machines  %  C  ost 


ALWAYS  SHARP 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


SolM 


vs^^iikChocolajEj 


PLAinxnoNs 

IN  CHINA 

A  GREAT  HYGIENIC  INVENTION 

made  by  our  secret  process  from  the  fiber  of  the-won- 
derful  Ramie  plant  (vegetable  silk),  which  combines 
all  the  good  qualities  of  silk,  wool,  linen,  and  cotton, 
but  has  none  of  their  bad  ones. 

It  has  the  luster  of  silk,  four  times  the  strength  of 
linen,  and  is  much  more  absorbent.  It  keeps  the 
Mres  active  to  excrete  impurities  from  the  system. 
Provides  Radiation,  Ventilation,  and  Evaporation,  is 
absolutely  unshrinkable,  most  pleasant  to  wear,  and 

The  Only  Ideally  Hygienic  Underwear  Made. 

It  preserves  and  restores  he  ilth,  cures  Rheumatism 
ajid  other  ailments  nused  by  impure  blood, bardensthe 
system,  and  is  the  best  safe¬ 
guard  against  catching  cold. 

For  sale  by  leading  dealers 
everywhere.  ( There  is  no 
sutsti/ute.)  Made  in  porous 
knitted  texture,  for  men, 
women,  and  children. 

Prices  for  women,  $3.00; 
nien,l3  a5;  $3.50  per  garment. 
Write  for  our  Free  Booklet 
“ABOUT  RAMIE." 

RIirGHEIM-SCHLICHTBB 
RAMIB  MFG.  CO. 

473-5  Broome  Street,  N.  T. 

Factory:  Carlskrona.  Sweden 
At  wholesale  also: 
Wilson  Bros.,  Chicago 


Save  Money  on  Christmas  Furniture 

IOur  haudsoiiie  cataluK  shows  the  most  attractive  line  of  furniture  it 
is  pussihle  tt>  hint  for  Holiday  gifts— all  sold  direct  to  you  from  our 
own  factoi^  at  factory^riccs. 

See  the  famous  furniture  before  buying  and  save  money 

on  sidel>oards.  dining  table*  and  chair*,  buffets,  china  closets,  and 
liedruoni  furniture. 

We  pre^y  Ike  frelfthl  to  all  points  east 
of  the  Mississippi  River  and  north  of 
Tennessee,  and  equalize  to  point*  l>e« 
yond.  We  ship  all  goods  subject  to  your 
approval.  If  not  exactly  as  represented 
and  perfectly  satisfactory  to  you  they 
may  be  returned  entirely  at  our  expense. 

d'AC  A  A  buys  this  handsome,  figured, 
quartered  oak,  finely  hand 
polished  Sideboard,  with  laige  French 
Bevel  Mirror,  and  with  all  the  appoint* 
ments  and  conveniences  of  a  first-class 


At  the  Point 


wifhere  It 


Nfears 


Silver 
Is  Inlaid 


Spoons  and  forks  thus  protected 
bay''  the  durability  of  solid  silver  at 
I  than  half  the  cost.  Bach  piece  Is  stamped 


and  Is  guaranteed  to  wear  for  25  years.  For  sale  by 
all  Jewelers.  Send  for  Cbtatopwe  “  tSS  O." 

HOLMtS  a  COWARDS  SILVCR  CO. 

(lirranMATVoiiAi.  Sitvan  Co.,  Bneeaaaor.) 

BrIdBoport,  Conn. 


also  in  Bird's* 
eye  .Maple 
san»e  price. 
Dealers  sell 
sitch  Dressers 
up  to  $35.00. 


Save  $7*00  on  this  Buffet 
We  Sell  Direct  for  only  $15.00 
Easily  worth  $29.00  at  retail.  Is  made  of 
solid  QUARTIM-SAWBU  OAK.  beauti¬ 
fully  hand  polished,  has  large  swell- 
front  Cupboard,  fine  French  Bevel  Mir¬ 
ror,  8  X  33  in. ;  large  base  au  in#  deep  by 
40  in.  wide. 


QRACB  FURNITURE  CO.  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 
Dept.  O 
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Yo\i  will  want  to  read  the  January  Number  of 

^Y^body^i(^gaziQe 

Those  qualities  of  broad  human  interest  so  characteristic  ot 
Everybody’s  Magazine  are  fully  represented  in  the  January  issue. 
It  is  a  particularly  virile  and  entertaining  number,  containing  much 
diversified  reading  calculated  to  amuse  even  if  some  of  the  contribu¬ 
tions  *do.  set  people  thinking. 

'  The  Madness  of  Too  Much  Power 

By  DAVIS  GRAHAM  PHILLIPS,  author  of  “The  Master  Rogue” 
and  “  The  Great  God  Success.” 

The  man  who  gains  great  wealth  values  its  possession  for  the  authority  it  gives  him  over 
men  of  affairs.  This  lust  for  power  is  not  confined  to  the  giants  of  Wall  Street,  but  is  typical 
of  men  throughout  the  country.  The  author  of  ‘‘The  Master  Rogue”  thoroughly  understands 
this  type,  and  in  a  masterly  way  explains  its  tendencies. 

Ex'Speaker  Henderson 

in  a  vigorous  article,  gives  a  clear  exposition  of  'he  three  important  questions  that  are  up  for 
discussion  in  Congress,  and  the  men  who  will  take  part. 

John  W.  Gates,  the  Forgetful  Man 

This  is  a  diverting,  if  not  flattering,  sketch  of  the  evolution  of  a  great  speculator. 

Back  to  Nature 

by  Theodore  Waters,  gives  an  amusing  account  of  the  experience  of  a  novice  in  “nature” 
cure  not  fifty  miles  from  New  York,  where  burial  in  the  earth  is  the  sovereign  remedy  for  all 
ills,  and  clothes  are  nut  encouraged  The  novice  slept  on  the  bare  ground,  took  his  bath  in 
strange  fashion,  and  lived  on  the  fruits  of  the  earth  —  uncooked.  There  are  enthusiasts  follow¬ 
ing  these  rules  half  the  year  round. 

The  Unemployed  Rich 

This  clever  series  of  sketches  of  New  York  high  society  are  written  by  one  who  is  privi¬ 
leged  to  speak  with  authority.  Miss  Manners's  study  of  “  Their  Sponges”  is  a  striking  story  of 
the  parasites  of  multi>millionairedom. 

A  Christmas  Failure 

A  strong  and  stirring  tale  by  Maximii.iav  Foster,  picturing  life  in  the  coal  regions,  and 
the  attempt  of  a  guileless  young  woman  to  bring  sweetness  and  light  into  the  lives  of  the  miners 
on  social  settlement  principles.  The  laboring  Finns  and  Huns  and  their  utter  imperviousness 
to  good  works  make  a  powerful  study  in  human  conditions  which  the  author  has  illumined  with 
unfailing  humor. 

Other  stories  are  **  The  Reform  of  Michael  Doolan.’*  by  Anne  Story  Allen ;  “  The 
Spirit  of  the  Academy.*’  by  E.  C.  McCants;  "The  Blockite  ar\d  the  Get-Rich- 
Quick  Man,"  a  Wall  Street  story  by  S.  A.  Nelson  ;  etc. 

Svibscribe  Now! 

On  receipt  of  $i.oo  Everybody’s  Magazine  will  be  sent  to  any  address  for  one  year 

THE  R.IDGWAY.THAYER.  COMPANY,  VuhUjhtrj 
31  Vixion  SqueLre  NortK,  New  York 
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shows  thousands  of  ^oto^phsof  the  newest  and  hnest  goods.^  IT’S  FREE--send  for  it  to<day  an< 


Any  of  thetie  beanttfal*  ffenalne  Dtamonds  and  line  Pearlft^  in  solidgold.  hand-made  mountings  will  be  sent 
^  direct  from  our  factory  on  receipt  of  price,  or  C.  O.  D.t  subject  to  inspection.  Order  by  number.  We  send  goods  prepaid 
and  guarantee  safe  delivery.  Your  money  back  without  a  question  if  you  are  not  wholly  pleased.  Our  Diamonds  are  of  superior 


save  one‘half  on  your  Christnias  ahopplns.  we  are  the  largest  concern  in  me  Dustness  ana  one  ot  me  oide 
Est.  1B40.  We  refer  to  the  Commercial  National  Rank  of  Chtcaen.  Capital  two  million  dollars. 

8.  T.  ALTEMUS  ft  CO.,  DUmoad  Merchants,  Gold  and  Silversmiths, 

Diamoads,  Watches,  Jewelry,  Sterling  Silver,  57  ^  Stewart  Buildiog, 

Cut  Glass,  Novelties,  Etc.,  Etc.  .  Cbicago,  V»  S*  A* 


A  FREE  BOOKLET 


FOLOING  BEOS. 


we  have  issued  a  booklet 


easily  folded  up  out  of  the 


styles  of  Parlor  Cabinet 
Beds,  Combination  Folding 
Beds  (combining  beds  with 
wardrobes,  chiffoniers, 
writing  desks,  bookcases, 
and  dressers),  and  our  fam¬ 


ous  "Oxloid”  Beds. 


FOLOING  BEOS 


Are  abMlutely  tale  (guaranteed)  and  the  result  of  20  years’ 
experience  in  folding-bed  manufacture. 

They  are  the  only  onea  entitled  to  bear 
the  trade-mark  of  the  Grand  Rapids 
Furniture  Association,  which  means 
highest  quality. 

Welch  Folding  Beds  can  be  seen  at 
funiiture  stores.  If  none  on  sale  in 
your  town  write  us  how  to  get  one.  M 


Folding  Bod  Co. 

OEcc,  5S  IbnIn  Streetf 
Ora«4  Rg»I4a.  Mick. 


A  MECHANICAL 
MARVEL 


Can  pull  too  corks  a  minute,  and  IJ 
without  effort.  I 

Ife  hMoekeU  shMld  be  wltboal  oae.  I 
It  is  fastened  to  your  ice-chest.  I 
sideboard,  door-frame,  or  wall,  or  I  ' 
anywhere.  Never  caa  be  aisUM.  I 
Bv  simply  moving  the  handle  up  I 
and  down  the  tightest  cork  is  drawn  I 

and  automatically  discharged.  I 

Tbe  carfct  are  removed  cleae,  no  bits  I 
left  in  the  bottle.  I 

ReaMmber  the  tightly  corked  oil,  I 
catsups,  pickle,  olive,  flavoring  I 
extract,  medicine,  and  numerous  I 
other  household  (x>ttles,  and  YOU  H 
MUST  realize  that  no  woman,  IB 
WIFE  or  servant,  should  be  al-  \B 
lowed  to  struggle  with  a  corkscrew.  'B 

SOLO  EVERYWHERE  ^ 

Sen/  direct,  express  prepaid,  on 
receitt  of  price.  Order  to-day  from 
the  Makers.  Money  hack  if  not  pleased 
after  90  days. 

Nickel-plated,  ...  $1.35 

Silver-plated,  -  -  -  $3.50 

Pnr  Hotele,  etc.,  with  clamp  for  counter,  $3.00 

Booklet  for  askinf' 
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BARNEY 

&BERRY 

Buy  Skates 
for  Christmas  Gifts 

Send  now  for  our 

F re«  Catalogue 

A  postal  card  request  brings  it  to  you. 
Our  well-knosm  skates  are  sold  every¬ 
where. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  the  style  you 
want  we'll  sell  direct. 

BARNEY  &  BERRY 
95  Broad  St. 
Springfield,  Maas. 


of  manner.  An  ideal  text-book  for  the  polite  edacation  pf 
children.  Good  manners  are  to-day  eaaential  to  auccess 

Our  Bureau  of  Enquiry 

snppliee  members  with  special  ii  formation  and  correct 
adrice  upon  questions  of  etiquette  and  deportment. 

A  UNIQUE  AND  USEFUL  CHRISTMAS  CIFT 

Our  illustrated  Free  Book,  containing  complete 
description  of  the  course  of  instruction  and  mem¬ 
bership  privileges,  mailed  to  you  on  request. 

The  New  York  Society  of  Self-Culture 

Dept.  W  7,  156  Fifth  Ave  ,  New  York.  N.  V. 


Agents  Earn 

k  $y5tO$250llOMTH 
,  -3  seLLiwc 

NOVELTY 
KNIVES 

>y  Every  person  a  rassible  customer, 
best  of  materials  and  workman- 
ship.  Your  name,  address  and  em- 
blems  of  societies,  photos,  etc.,  beneath 
handles.  Many  other  advantages  make 
large  and  rapid  sales.  W  •  w  nut  Mreate 
'  everywliere.  Go^i  commissioa  paid.  Write  foe 
eiclutive  territory.  Send  for  cataloffue  snd  terms,  t- 
blade  S«bladegl<i%  wtm  name  aad  photo, 

aOTlLTr  CTTLEKT  CO.,  tS Bw  St.,  nwl«^  OhI.. 


Good  Form  and  Entertaining 
The  seventeen  most  famous  social  writers,  in¬ 
cluding  Mrs.  Ei.la  Wheeler  Wilcox,  Mrs 
John  Sherwood,  Mrs.  Burton  Kingsland, 
Adelaide  Gordon,  Mrs.  Harriet  Hubbard 
Aykr,  Mrs.  Margaret  E.  Sangster,  Mrs.  John 
A.  Logan,  and  Marion  Harland,  have  pre¬ 
pared  a  new  course  of  instruction  in  social 
usage  and  deportment. 

It  teaches  the  correct  thing  to  do,  to  sav,  to  wrrite,  to 


THE  ART 
OF  BEING 
AGREEABLE 


Learn  the  Art  of  Tact,  Taste, 

Good  Manners 


refunded.  Quarter-sawed  oak  frame,  piano  polish,  richly 
upliolslered  in  high-grade  velour,  steel  springs.  Siie,  closM, 

6i  inches;  open,  83  inches;  width,  30  inches.  Adjustable  arms, 
which  can  be  placed  in  six  different  positions,  ntaking  it  suit¬ 
able  for  divan,  couch,  settee,  or  bed.  Freight  prepaid  east  ol 
Mississippi  River  and  north  of  Tennessee.  Write  for  catalog 
of  couches  at  factory  prices. 

GRAND  RAProS  COUCH  COMPANY 

490  West  Leonard  Street.  Grand  Rapids.  Michigan  i 

Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazifac 


ARMYaNAVK 
Liquid  Glue 


You’ve  tried  liquid  glues 
and  cements  and  they  didn’t 
stick?  Thst’s  because  they 
were  fish  glues. 

The  new  patented  liquid 
glue,  “Army  and  Navy,’’  is 
different  — made  from  pure 
hide  and  sinews. 

Don’t  throw  away  broken  china 
or  bric-R-brac.  Army  and  Navy 
Liquid  Glue  will  mend  china,  glass, 
metal,  wood,  or  leather.  Will 
stick  together  anything  stickable. 

Put  up  in  tubes  and  bottles. 

If  your  dealer  hasn’t  it  send  5 
cents  for  sample  tube. 


Wachter  Mfg.  Co 

512  West  Pratt  Street 
Baltimore,  Md. 


when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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JAMAICA 

f  ''  ' 

the  most  beautiful  of  the  Caribbean  Islands,  is  'but  five  days 
from  Boston  and  four  from  Philadelphia.  Its  winter  climate  is 
delightfully  mild  and  agreeable.  The  vegetation  is  of  rare 
luxuriance  and  gorgeous  coloring.  The  scenery  among  the 
Blue  Mountains  is  grand  in  the  extreme.  The  hotels  are  excel¬ 
lent,  the  roads  perfection,'' and  the  sea  bathing  in  winter  a 
luxury  unknown  elsewhere.  Can  you  imagine  a  more 


The  United  Fruit  Company’s 

Steel,  Twin-Screw,  U.  S.  Mail  Steamships 

Admiral  Dewey  Admiral  Sampson 
Admiral  Schley  Admiral  Farragut 

make  weekly  sailings  between  Boston,  Philadelphia,  and 
Jamaica,  affording  a  pleasant  coastwise  passage  through 
tropic  seas  and  genial  temperatures.  FARE,  including 
meals  and  stateroom  accommodations,  $40;  round  * 
trip,  $75. 

Send  for  illustrated  booklet  fully  describing  Jamaica, 
its  scenery,  people,  and  interesting  inland  tours.  Fiee  t 
on  request.  For  information  and  booklets  address 

DIVISION  PASSENGER  AGENT 

UNITED  FRUIT  COMPANY  / 

Loot  Whul  Pier  S,  Nortb  Wherres  X 

BOSTON,  NASS.  PHILADELPHIA,  PA.  / 

Raymond-Whltcomb  Co. )  Tourist 
Thomas  Cook  &  Son  \  Agents 

And  Leading  Ticket  O.fices  '  ‘ 

in  all  Large  Citiet 
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POLPASTA 


TR/VDF 


/  TSEL  r 


Ndil  Powdct 


rORONGA 


TRADE 


MARK 


Manicure 


Supplies 


AN  INHALATION  FOR 


Stimulation  Without  Irritation 
Means  New  Life  to  the  Scalp. 


Don’t  fall  to  use  Cuesolfne  for  the  distressing 
and  often  fatal  affections  for  which  it  is  recommendt'cL 
For  more  than  twenty  \ears  we  have  had  the  most  con¬ 
clusive  assurances  that  tmre  is  nothing  better.  Creso- 
kne  is  a  boon  to  Asthmatics. 

An  interesting  descriptive  bookkt  is  sent  free,  which 
gives  the  higbe«  testimonials  as  to  its  value. 

ALL  DRUGGISTS 

VAPO-CRESOLENE  CO. 

ISO  Pwltoa  Street,  New  York 

16SI  Notre  Deiae  Street,  Mootreel,  Canada 


The  EVABiH  VAOI’ITII  CAI*  ffives  the  scalp  a  thorough  massage 
and  encourages  a  tree  and  healthful  ciKulation  without  rubbiiiif  and  with* 
out  the  use  of  dru|^  or  irritants.  It  will  stop  hair  from  fallinif  out  and 
restore  a  normal  growth  where  live  follicles  eaist.  The  cap  is  used 
about  ten  minutes  twice  a  day.  and  its  effects  are  pleasant  from  the  very 
l>ei;innin|r.  We  allow  y>  days*  trial  to  test  the  apparatus  without  expeuse 
to  the  purchaser.  Call  on  or  address  EVANS  VACUUM  CAP  CO.,  St. 
Louis  OfKce.  KuUertou  Huildint;.  New  York,  lyoo  Broadway. 

NOTE.— Tu  those  who  hud  it  convenient  to  call  at  our  offices  we  will 
give  a  sufficient  number  of  demonstrations  free  to  satisfy  them  as  to  the 
merit  of  this  appliance. 


Polpusta  on  your  fiiigerHiails  will  give  them 
that  peculiar,  healthy,  well<ared -for  look  and 
add  to  the  beauty  of  any  hand.  Not  a  rouge;  a 
polishing  paste. 

Folputk,8Sc.  per  jar,  by  mail.  Your  druggiat 
can  get  it  for  you.  Ask  him. 


A  socceMhilly  distinct  improvement  in 

FOUNTAIN  PENS 

It  fills:  it  cleans;  it  feeds  itself.  With  ocher  advantages  {»•'• 
sessed  by  no  other  Fountain  Pen.  Always  writes 
■  ^  and  clear:  never  sweats  or  leaks.  No  dauh> 

M.V  fiiigetv  A  lOINTAIN  PEN  THAI 

SATISFIES  AND  LASTS.  Sri.i 

on  apprttval;  money  retunied  if  it  is  lu't 
■  as  represented. 

I  Write  for  illustrated  catalog  drsirih- 
M  iiig  this  splemlid  and  plan  wherrl  y 

^  can  easily  make  from  %s  o^  to  $2^ 

with  little  effort.  Address 

Kf  CHASE  a  BOLLES 

»t  NritTEr.  aiiLDiNu 
TOLEDO . OHIO 


**  F.  B.”  Nail  Powder  is  lasting,  and  will  not 
dry  up  the  cuticle  or  cause  it  to  split,  but  gives 
the  nail  a  nice,  clean  luster.  Delicately  perfumed 
and  absolutely  free  from  grit. 

F.  B.»  Nall  Powder,  by  mail,»c.,  60c., $1.00, 
$1.60  per  box.  Ask  your  dealer. 


Foronga,  an  upHo-date  preparation  for  remov¬ 
ing  stains  from  the  nails  and  fingers.  Especially 
prepared  for  manicuring. 

Foronga,  a  vegetable  bleach  that  will  not  bum 
the  nail  or  flesh.  Preservative  and  healing.  Ry 
mail.  60c.  |ier  bottle.  Your  druggist  should  have  it. 


ToProvethat  Daus' ‘'Tip-To|V' 
is  the  best  and  simplest  device 
for  making  lOO  Copies  front 
Pen-written  and  5®  Copies 
from  typewritten  originiij. 
we  will  ship  complete  dupli¬ 
cator,  cap  size,  without  deposit,  on  ten(io)days' 

Price  n.SOUss  Trade  BE  maA 
Discount  of  or  Ww  llvli 

THE  FEUM  r.  OAUM,  DUPUOATOR  OO. 
Ommm  BmIMImm  111  s/tMUt  9t.,  Hmw  Foe*  CHy 

Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisera 


Tiyr  this  outfit  of  f 

Hanlcure  Giwida  I  ®‘*  ®-  Emenr  Boards, 

h  w  ™  .  1  I  II?!  O"'  “•  Mnlcun  suck. 

mall  lorj  sample  of  Polpksta. 

X5  cents.  •  I  Sample  of  F.  B.  Natl  Powder. 
Quxlity  the  finest,  workmanship  the  best. 
rOUlCMfiOX  am.  eo.,  U  Snst  ItU  Stiwvt,  Xew  Tot% 
Samples,  cAUlogue,  and  the  book.**How  to  Manicure.**  for  mc 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


■  vS  1 1 1  j  1 

1 

O'M 

REASON 


No 

Metals! 

50c.  / 


No 

buckles  ! 


REX  SUSPENDERS 

Guaranteed  for  ONE  Year 

A  Netii  Pair  for  a  Preak 

If  ”  lex**  If  M  tkc  kack  Ikcy 'm 

(enaia*  aa4  (aaraalee^. 

UZ  Na-Ndal  SUSPENDEIS  wUI  aa(  tail 
the  tkirl  witk  nitl  ttaiat.  At  aay  laca't 
ttart  or  patt»ai<  hr  51c. 

CONSOLIDATED 
MANHATTAN  SUSPENDEI  CO. 
Dept.  3.  NEW  YOU  CITT 


Qet  Your  Glasses 
at  Wholesale 

Examine  your  own  eves  without  an  ocu¬ 
list.  Send  for  our  “OCULARSCOPE,” 

the  latest  invention  of  the  20ih  century. 
Sent  Free  with  our  beautiful  illustrated 
catalogue  of  spectacles  and  eyeglasses. 
Mail  order  only.  Send  to-day. 

GRAND  RAPIDS  WHOLESALE  OPTICIANS 
X  Hooicmaa  Bofliiiac  GRAND  RAPIDS.  HKH. 


THIS  IS  THE  EXACT  SHAPE  AND  SIZE  OP  THE  CASTLETON 
The  Castleton  is  a  Cigar  with  a  pure  Havana  filler  and  Sumatra  wrapped.  (When  we 
say  pure  Havana  filler  we  mean  it.)  If  lonnd  otherwiM  jenr  mnneir  Is  promptly  relarnrd. 

11,000  permanent  smokers  speak  well  of  the  Castleton  ;  among  them  are  Physicians,  Bank¬ 
ers,  Merchants,  and  Military  Men  of  high  rank.  It  is  the  best  smoke  found  between  Maine  and 

California.  A  lOc  SMOKE  FOR  A  NICKEL— A  CLEAR  SAVING  OF  FIFTY  PER  CENT. 

We  express  them  prepaid  anywhere  in  the  U.  S.  A.  Price,  $5.00  per  hundred  cigars  or 
ft  35  for  a  box  containing  35  cigars.  SUlto  Color. 

ALLIANCE  CIGAR  MFC.  CO.,  AKRON,  OHIO. 


I’lease  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  yon  write  to  advertiseri. 


TIm  mr  rail  TnMvntir  it  a  in  priu 

UNIVERSAL  KEYBOARD 
VISIBLE  WRITING 
INTCilCHANGEABLE  TYPE 
STRONG  MANIFOLDER 
BEAUTIFUL  WORK 

Ko  one  cao  Imaflne  how^ etaler  and 
iMter  It  la  to  write  with  a  inarhl7r«NlhAn  with 
h  pea.  aotll  oae  haa  tried  the  romphrl^m. 

I  It  It  like  ridloff  and  walking-  The  ^OSTa^ 
bf  oor  Inatallnent  plan  offera  to  everybody 
tha  opportonlty  to  try.  Will  ba  aent  C.O.I). 
for  ooa  waek*a  trial  oa  racalpt  of  hi  to  rovar 
axpreat. 

SMd  for  bookM  and  Inotalhnent  plan. 

Manafactured  and  gaaraataad  by 

nE  nSTU  TTPEVIITEI  COBnUT  J 
Mala  o«wi  4E  mane.  a*w  T«t 
IkaiaOi  HE  DwWa  BL, 


use?  vast}/  more  writing  ma¬ 
chines  than  any  other  city  on 
eiuth  and  the  last  censuashows 


Remington.  The  voice  of  ex¬ 
perience  decides  for  the 


Enjoy  the  Winter 


REMINGTON 

TYPEWRITER^ 


BITo  home  of 
4  rooms  or 
more  is  com¬ 
plete  with¬ 
out  the  uni¬ 
form  health¬ 
ful  warmth 
produced  by 
our  coal 
economizing, 
drudgery, 
s  AT i n  g , 
cleanly,  safe 

IDEAL  Boilers  and 
AMERICAN  Radiators 

teM  cdre  tbaa  a  parlor  ttore— bdcamoo  automa^. 
At  eaaUp  iadUHod  in  old  hontoo  at  ia 
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M  ^  '  “InyMuHeh^ 

J  ^  r««OT** 

Lriterature 


**^an>' 
in  ••••** 


•SC.  A  COPY 
•S  A  YEAR 
SAMPLE 


Turn  tbe  pages  of  any  issue  and  you’ll  be  delighted  with  the  variety  and. 
richness  of  the  “spread." 

As  at  a  banquet,  all  climes  have  been  called  upon  to  contribute. 

The  best  of  everything  is  there — solids,  dainties,  fruits,  wines— brilliant  guests 
besides. 

At  the  end  of  a  two  hours*  feast  you  are  refreshed,  satisfiedaxsd — best  of  all — well- 
informed  on  what  is  doing  the  world  over. 

You’ve  touched  elbows  with  notables  of  the  day ;  they've  chatted  with  you;  you’ve 
added  them  to  your  list  ofTriends. 

In  every  field  of  thought  and  endeavor  you  feel  that  you’re  well-posted  about 
persons,  places,  events — what  not. 

You^re  equipped  to  discuss  any  subject— business,  literature,  science, 
art,  music,  the  drama,  invention,  discovery — ihe  many  depanraenis  would  make  a 
long  list 

All  this  and  more  in  a  single 
issue  and  in  every  issue  of  - 

A  *•  te//»A  finierj.  aa 

V^Urrent  Tv/.r- 


CURRENT  LITERATURE 
PUBLI8HINO  COMPANY 
•4  W.  Twenty-sixth  St. 
New  York 


M  -  XVilh  finierj.  ae 

V^Urrent  Tv/.r- 
Lriterature 


SheetMusic 

lO  cents 

A  Copy  Postpaid 


Positively  the  bigitest  bantxios  in  sheet  music 
ever  offered.  Every  copy  printed  on  the  very  best 
paper.  Covers  espMially  designed  and  printed  in 
colors. 

DANA  EDITION 

Xegtsimr  Onr 
IRSTRl'BKKTAL  /rkv 

Flower  Soni;  ....  GusUtc  I  -aRffc  soc  loc. 

Maiden's  Prayer  •  .  ThecU  ^dareewssa  90c.  loc, 

Cavalleria  Kusticaaa  (lotenneiao) 

.  Pietro  Mascagni  90c.  loc. 

Monaste^  Beils  .  .  I.efebure  Wely  90c.  loc. 

^inple  Confession  ...  Francis  Thome  90c.  loc. 

Valse  Rleue  ....  Alfred  Margis  90c.  kk. 

Black  Hawk  Waltz  .  Mary  E.  Walsh  90c.  loc. 

^autiful  Blue  Danube  Waltzes  Johann  Strauss  ysc.  loc. 
Fifth  Nocturne  .  .  .  .  j.  Ueybach  90c.  loc. 

«  .  ^0€kt 

The  Palms  (Sacred)  .  .  J.  Faure  50c.  loc. 

Calvary  (Sacred)  ....  Paul  Kodney  tec.  loc. 
Afterwards  ....  John  W.  Mullen  90c.  loc. 

Ben  Bolt . Kneass  90c.  loc. 

My  Old  Kentucky  Home  Stephen  Foster  90U  loc. 

It  Cwpir*  f*r  tl.tt 

k  Wo  A.  DANA  A  (7D.,  lllnweApwlln,  MIbb. 


YEAR 


PER  HEN 


.  The  third  edition  of  the 

hook,  “aoo  Eggs  a  Year  Per 
Hen."  is  now  ready.  Revised. 
'  '  enlarged,  and  in  part  re¬ 

written.  80  pages.  Contains  among  other  things  the 
method  of  feraing  by  which  Mr.  S.  D.  Fox.  of  Woifboro, 
N.  H..  won  the  prize  of  |ioo  in  gold  offered  by  the  manu¬ 
facturers  of  a  well-known  condition  powder  for  the  best 
egg  record  during  the  winter  months.  Simple  as  a.  b.  c — 
and  yet  we  guarantee  it  to  start  hens  to  laying  earlier  and 
to  ind|,<.«  them  to  lay  more  eggs  than  any  other  method 
under  the  aun.  The  nook  also  contains  recipe  for  egg  food 
and  tonic  by  Ur.  Fox,  which  brought  him  in  one 
winter  day  eggs  from  7*  hfns :  and  for  five  days  in  suc¬ 
cession  from  the  same  ^  Mr.  E.  F. 

Chamberlain,  of  Woifboro.  N.  H..  Mys:  “By  following 
tbe  methods  outlined  in  your  ix**  I  obtained  1.496  eggs 
from  01  R.  I.  Reds  in  the  month  of  January.  190a.  From 
14  puflcta  picked  at  random  out  of  a  farmer  s  flock  the 
autnor  got  2,999  *gg*  one  year — an  average  of  over  214 

eggs  apiece.  It  has  been  my  amhitlon  in  writing  •  200  Eggs 
a  Year  Per  Hen "  to  make  it  the  standard  book  011  egg 
production  and  profits  In  poultry.  Tells  all  there  istoknow, 
and  tells  it  in  a  plain,  common-sense  way.  Price  50  cents, 
or  with  m  ■yonr’n  aubaerlpllon,  60c.;  or  given  as  a 
premium  for  fonr  yearly  aiib.crlptlona  to  tbe  Amer- 


Our  Paper  it  handsomely  illustrated.  32  In  64  pages.  25 
cents  per  vear.  4  months'  trial,  10  cents.  Sample  Free 
CATALOGUE  of  poultry  books  free. 

AMERICAN  POULTRY  ADVOCA’TE 

8  WeMeyan  Block  Syracuse.  N.  Y. 
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KK^HIIU 


Our  Holiday 
Suggestion 


Is  that  you  preseut  yoor- 
aeir  aa  well  aa  your  frlenda 
with  a  aen8lble,aerviceabie 
girt — apooDB,  forka  (or  the 
nncy  plecea  that  match), 
bearing  the  old  and  well- 
known  trade-mark 


Cheap  and  unreliable  gooda  in 
all  llnee  abound— a  diacredit  to 
maker  (If  known), giver  or  uaer. 
Buy  aomething  known  to  be 
lotting— “Silver  Plate  that 
Wears"— ot  leading  dealers. 
Send  for  our  Caulogne  L-tio. 
beautifully  Illustrated. 

MERIDEN  BRITANNIA  CO.. 

1^  ai»»  c,..  t 

Meridan,  Conn. 

nw  YORK.  CMU'AROs 
M4MUTOK,  CAMAOR. 


Savta  ClaAUa  wnl  Ret 
around  moreqnirkW  thiafear.as 


^  :/7 


Daryeft”  antomobile  to  •p^**d 
him  tafelr  on  his  More 

than  ever  will  Bt.  Nick  be  wel¬ 
comed.  because  he  is  lo^ed 
down  with  Htewens  Rlaesy 
Platale,  and  Mhatcansforthe 
youth  of  the  land-  OlTeyonrboy 
that  he  has  been 

wisbinR  for  so  Ioor,  and  make 
this  Xmas  time  a  memorable  one 
for  him.  “ftteTens**  means 


Wr-< 


Hafety,  Accaracvjand  Reli* 
abllltr  to  tlie  hiRoest  den^ 
attainable  and  makes  Mea 


out  of  Bays.  ,  ^  , 

Our  line  is  a  lanre  and  v^ed 
one.  comnrisinR  Rlflesg  Pie- 
tolso  ana  ShotRnns. 

Ask  your  dealer  and  insist  on  the 
**  Stevens.**  If  you  cannot  obtain 
them  let  us  know  and  we  will  ship 
direct,  ex/ress  prtp^id^  upon  receipt 
of  price.  Dcn*t  fail  to  send  for  free 
illustrated  catalof;.  It  is  a  book  of 
ready  reference,  and  should  be  in  the 
hands  of  every  sportsman. 


** //  can  bf  done  new  anti  attraetive  auMxtte/ours—butnMl  kt*p  yon  guessing  until  you  solve  it.  Tryyourluck 

those  long  wtAter  evenings.  Address  ** PUZZLE  DEPARTMESTC*  sending  two  y-cent  stamgSt  and  our  /uoale  is  yours, 

J.  STEVENS  ANUS  AID  TOOL  60.,  425  SAIN  STNEET.  SHICOPEE  FAILS,  MASSAGHISETTS 


m. 

rm 


“1^17  m. 

rm 


His  Razor 

Doesn’t  Pull 

Does  Yours? 


6MUMATt 
DOLLAR  RAZOR 


Jry  His  Great 
Com¬ 
bination 


and  SHUriATE 
HONING  STROP 

For  both.  Postpaid 
Returnable  if  Unsatisfactory 
THE  SHUMATE  DOLLAR  RAZOR 

ii  not  “  just  as  good  ”  but  better  than  those  you  pay 
more  for.  It  is  the  highest  grade,  hollow  groana 
bbide,  tempered  by  a  patent  process  and  cannot  be 
excelled,  r  all  shaving  directions  with  every  orto. 

THE  SHUMATE  HONING  STROP 

is  a  distinct  innovation.  It  renders  a  hone  or  experience 
unnecessary.  It  will  sharpen  a  razor  instantly,  the 
•hsrpen  side  being  treated  with  a  rare  composition 
controlled  exclusively  by  us  and  which  acts  like  magic 
on  a  razor,  both  sharpening  and  polishing  it  perfectly 
in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  tell  about  it. 

Send  your  ga  today  and  shave  with  comfcrt  the  rest  of 
your  life.  Ai  brings  either  article  if  you  don’t  want  both. 
FREE  BOOK  tells  how  to  shave  comfort¬ 
ably  and  howto  treat  a  razor.  Free  if  you  send 
your  dealer’s  name. 

SHUMATE  RAZOR  COMPANY  I 

Department  B  Austin.  Texas 

Xe/*r*nc*t:  City  ffotianal Bank,  AtaUn,  Ttxat, 

Comnurcial  Arencitt  ■■■» 
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Are  Yovi 

Held 

J>6wh 


Adverse 

Conditions? 


a  man  down  like  lack 


street  and  Ko. 


Equal  in  tone  volume  largest  metal  horns;  vastly 
purer  and  tweeter  in  tone. 

We  Are  the  Largest  Handlers  ol  Edison  Phono* 
graphs  and  Records  In  the  Country. 

OVER  60,000  RECORDS  IN  STOCK 

We  Prepay  Transportation  Charges 
to  Destination. 

Write  us  if  you  contemplate  buying  a  talking 
machine — information  cheerfully  funiishM. 

DOUGLAS  &  COMPANY 

pi  Cbaabera  Street  -  •  New  York  City 


►^uTwistI 


of  training — nothing  lifts  him  np  so 
quickly  or  so  surely  as  a  thorough, 

gracti^  knowledge  of  the  work  he 
as  to  do.  The  1.  C.  S.  was  founded 
for  “the  man  without  an  oppor¬ 
tunity.”  No  matter  where  he  is  or 
what  work  he  is  doin^,  it  gives  him, 
by  mail,  the  exact  training  required 
to  attain  success.  The  cost  is  small. 
Courses  flO  up.  No  books  to  buy. 

If  yon  want  to  know  bow  others  have 
won,  and  how  yon  can  equsd  their  good 
fortune,  send  for  the  book 

“1001  Stories  of  Success” 

To  get  It  ftrec,  all  yon  have  to  do  Is  to 
cut  out,  fill  In  and  mail 

^  ThU  ConpoB 


,  Internationil  Correspondence  Schools, 

'  Box  1269.  SCRANTON,  PA. 

I  Pleaae  send  me  tout  booklet  “tool  Ktorire  of  SnooessT 
and  explain  now  I  can  qualify  for  the  poalaon 
I  before  which  I  have  marked  X 


DOUGLAS 

7.^EG/:  s-ORAIS 

US'  a  lid 


••-■Mm 
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SWEDISH 
HAIR  POWDER 

thoroughly  cleanses  and  removes 
all  dust  and  dirt,  prevents  falling, 
and  gives  the  hair  life  and  health; 
makes  the 

Half  Dry  and  Floffy 

soft  and  glossy,  instead  of  dry  and 
harsh,  as  most  shampoos  do. 

Use  it  and  experience  real  hair 
luxury.  The  accomplishment  of 
these  results  is  guaranteed. 

Price,  postpaid,  $1.00.  Sample 
sizes,  6oc.  At  your  dealer’s,  or 
sent  direct. 

WALDEYER  &  BETTS 

Hair  and  Scalp  Specialists 

Dept.  E,  J70  Fifth  Ave.,cor.  22d  St..N.Y. 


Che  foundation  of  the 


piano 


is  a  solid  iron  frame  to  support  the  twenty 
tons  of  strain  from  the  strings,  where  other 
])ianos  have  wood,  which  is  affected  by 
weather. 

That  foundation  gives,  and  preserves, 
its  wonderful  tone. 

It  makes  it  stay  in  tune. 

It  makes  the  superior  workmanship  and 
materials  worth  while. 

I  It  makes  permanent  the  benefits  of  our 
forty-seven  years’  experience. 

It  makes  it  materially  better  than  any 
other  piano,  and  has  won  its  title — 

Che  Old  Reliable/' 

A  catalogue  for  the  asking. 

GEORGE  STECK  &  CO. 

k  136  Fifth  Avoiwie  is  NEW  YORK 


i 

OF  MUSIC  MAKERS 

...AND... 

Christmas  Gifts 

A  Regina  Music  Box  offers  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  for  more  and  better  music  at  a  smaller 
expense  of  money,  time  and  space  than  any  , 
other  instrument  ever  devised.  It  renders 
delightfully  every  piece  of  music,  from  the 
works  of  the  masters  to  the  rag-time  favor¬ 
ites,  and  new  pieces  are  supplied  as  soon  as 
published.  Itisalways  ready,  always  in  tune, 
and  ever  a  delight  to  young  and  old.  As  a 

Christmas  Gift 

it  it  ideal  because  it  gives  continuous  plea¬ 
sure  for  many  years.  There  is  no  music 
richer  in  tone  values  than  that  produced  by 
the  Reg;ina,  which  is  so  far  superior  to 
other  makes  that  comparison  cannot  be 
made.  The  Regina  is  the  only  instru¬ 
ment  which  takes  the  place  of  a  piano,  and 
even  when  one  owns  a  piano  the  Regina  is 
a  delightful  supplement  to  it.  It  has  taken 
the  highest  awards  in  famous  Expositions, 
as  well  as  in  thousands  of  homes  in  every 
land.  Write  for  catalogue  and  delightful 
love  story,  “  A  Harmony  in  Two  Flats,” 
sent  free  on  receipt  of  postage. 

REGINA  MUSIC  BOX  CO. 

7  East  22d  Street,  New  York 
or  261  Wabaah  Ave. 

Chicago 
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Accident  Insurance  Policy  for  $500.00* 
Handsome  Seal  Leather  Pocketbook* 
Identification  and  Registration,  all  for 
$1.00 


OUR  PEERLESS  OUTHT 


Prepares  you  for  any  emereency — for  accident,  by 
indemnifying  you  at  the  rate  of  $5.00  per  week  for  dis¬ 
ability  or  #500.00  in  case  of  death.  And  by  its  Kuaraiitee 
clause  pledging  us  to  stand  any  expense  up  to  $25.00 
necessary  to  care  for  you  in  case  of  accident  or  un¬ 
consciousness  in  any  place.  The  registration  and  iden¬ 
tification  feature  provides  for  immediate  notification 
of  this  office  in  case  anything  happens  to  you— we 
notify  your  relatives.  The  pocketbook  itself  is  worth 
the  dollar.  Our  good  faith  is  backed  by  a  capital  and 
surplus  of  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars.  Send  a  dol¬ 
lar  to-day— to-morrow  may  be  too  late. 

Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 


Dept.  £,  Commercial  Registry  Co. 


WAUfWRIGHT  BLDG.,  ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 


AGENTS  WANTED 


PATKEBT  PltAM. 


Watches  Diamonds 


The  Bw*  M-Kanst  Ctold  FIIM  ChM  that 

money  can  b ’t  .  WarnuatcSi  for  SS  and  85  years, 
with  15. 17  A  2i  Ruby  Jeweled  Adjueted  Hovemente, 
Remington,  Elgin.  Waltham  or  other  high  grade  if 
preferred.  No  Middlemen's  profits.  Lowest  cash 
price.  Any  eisee.  Auj  Monogram  or  Bmblem  en¬ 
graved  to  order  No  extra  cbarge.Thie  prove*  quality . 
Twei  have  Use  eeae  of  W  A1^  ar  DIAHOMD 
while  pay  lag  far  IS.  Cnetomer*  wanted  who  are 
honest— wealth  not  necessary.  We  will  aemU 
Wateh  ar  IMaaaaaA  am  aggrawal.  end  yon 
return  at  onr  expenee.if  not  as  represented.  Agemta 
WamIrA,  Oat.  free.  For  prompt  attention,  Mdrees 

THE  WALKER  EDMUND  CO., 

IMMhteM..  I»e»«.  118  Chlcmgm.ni. 


From  eadi  tlozen  sheets 
of  ROTOX  developiiig 
photo  paper  you  can 
lively  obtain  twelve  per¬ 
fect  prints.  It  prints  from 
negatives  too  thin  for  other 
papers;  iseasier  to  manip¬ 
ulate  and  has  a  range  of 
latitude  that  is  unequ^ed. 


PLATINUM  BLACKS 


Prices,  per  doaen,  thick  or 
thin,  rough  or  smooth:  4x5, 
IS  cents ;  5x7,  31  cents; 
6Ks814,  U  ceats;  6x10, 
71  cents. 


-  ROTOGRAPH,”  the  best  bromide  paper,  mme  pricrs. 


professional. 


Subscription,  $1.00  per  pear.  fVrite 


ROTOGRAPH,  Dept.  R,  111  Sih  Age,.  New  jork  City 


Alwaysrestoreficolortogray  halr.always. 
The  hair  grows  rapidly,  stops  coming  out, 
and  daadmff  disappears. 


g-m  a.F.HAU.eoo.,itamm,a.g.  sasiwioyww. 


Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisera. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


One  feels  af 
;  SOne  knows  b| 


)  and  by  the  exquiSm 
i  aroma  that  WHitIa 
ROSE  SOAP  is  th^ 
aicffife  of  skilled  perfectli 


The  best  Glycerine  Soap,  “No.  4711.” 
Its  purity  is  absolute ;  its  perfume  un¬ 
equalled.  Used  for  years  in  the  Court 
of  H.  I.  M.,  the  Emperor  of  Russia. 
Can  be  applied  to  the  most  tender  and 
delicate  skin. 

Manufactured  by  FBRD.  MCLHENS, 
Cologne,  o/R,  Germany. 

Sole  U.  S.  Agenta, 

MULHBNS  &  KROPFP, 

293  Broadway,  ■  •  New  York. 

S^HJ  tj  ctnU  for  full  sitt  sample  cake. 


Combines  ‘OV 

■  ease  of  manipula- 
'  tion,  elegance  and  dura¬ 
bility.  At  the  same  time 
It  is  low  priced. 


For  sale  everywhere  or  sent 
postpaid. 

Name  la  atamped  on  the 
back  of  each  clipper 

*  H.  C.  COOK  CO. 

V  ••  SS  Kata  Street  . 
Aaaoala.  Cobb. 


^"NAIL 
CLIPPER 


e-  Seven 
iSUTHERLAND 
K  3ISTERS 

prepai^'ons 
xertainly  por  iess 
GREAT  MP/IT 


/  perfect 

/  M  in  their 
*  Jg  action  on 

U  '^7  the  Hair 

V  and  Scalp. 

E  Dandruff  and 

Microbes  cannot 
JUfT  exist  where  they 
1^^  are  used. 

They  make  and  keep 
^  the  Hair  abundant, 
soft  and  lu.strous. 

iAsK  Your  Dealer 
about  It,  and  rrmembei 


It’s  the  Hair-  not  the  Hat 

That  makes  a  woman  attractive 


wmmmm 
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STo  be  fair  to  her  ability  a  a tenograpber  Wf 
■hottld  use  a  Fox  TvrawBiTBR.  v 

^ox  Typewriteri  are  proyided  with  a  special  \ 
ice  for  inatandy  chaniting  the  eacapmeot  from  \ 
ary  to  high  ape^  thiu  patting  no  limit  on  the  1 
of  the  machine.  1 

r  typewritera'  hare  a  low  and  oncliangcable  1 
nit— a  aerioua  handicap  to  an  expert  and  rapid  | 
pher.  • 

a  no  office  naing  typeailteia  that  cannot  make  a 
saving  in  employera  and  employees  time  and  labor  by  sub- 1 
atituting  Fox  Typewtiten  for  those  they  are  now  using,  no  1 
matter  what  m^e.  We  can  prove  this  statement  if  you  1 
give  US  the  opportunity.  The  Fox  is  placed  anywhere  on  J 
trial  PREB.  I 

FOX  TYPFWKITSB  00.,  X,td.  # 
458  N.  Front  Sl,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich.  IJI 
A  handsome  card,  a  facsimile  of  this  advertisement,  /  I 
L  urith  a  motto  in  place  of  reading  matter,  will  be 
W  aent  to  any  stenographer  for  2c  in  stamps,  \  ) 


The  best  features  of  the  best  type¬ 
writers  together  with  superior  points, 
exclusively  its  own,  make 

TShe  CKicagp 
Typewriter 


the  leading  Standard  Machine  of  to¬ 
day.  All  of  the  Standard  excellence — 
only  of  the  old-time  price. 

THE  CHICAGO  WRITING  MACHINE  CO. 

1 8 1  Wendell  Street,  Chicago 


I  ost  Billing  Machine 


VOQ'T  WRITING  145  Broadway, 
1  A  machine  CO.,  New  York. 


with  wide  carriage,  will 
to  14  in.  according  to 
model  selected.  By  use  of  the  tabulator  attachment 
a  large  sheet  can  be  quickly  and  easily  filled  with 
columns  of  figures. 

For  Correspondence. 

The  wide  carriage  can  be  lifted  from  the  machine 
and  regular  carriage  instantly  dropped  in  place.  Write 
for  circular. 


experience, 

THE  RESULT  OF  Progress. 

'  Public  Demand 

VISIBLE  writing  without  sacrificing  durability,  and 
DURABLE  without  sacrificing  visibility  :  :  :  : 


Columbia 

Typewriter 

IT  WILL  PLEASE  your  stenographer  and  Its 
NEAT  WORK  will  please  your  correspondents  :  : 
Write  for  Catalogue. 

eOLUSBIA  TYKWIITER  SANUFACTURINB  CO., 

ai  W«Bt  U6th  St.,  Now  York  aty,  N.  Y. 
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A  Christmas  Surprise 

for  yonr  stenographer  that  will  mean  time-saving, 
peace  of  mind,  and  ease  of  operation  throughout 
the  coming  year,  is  the  installation  of  an 

Oliver 

Typewriter 

The  Standard  Visible  Writer 
Because  the  Oliver  writes  altoaps  In  tight,  it  not 
only  saves  time  and  annoyance,  but  obviates  mis¬ 
takes.  Light  touch,  perfect  alignment. 

Over  40.000  bualneas  men— more  than 
6S,000  operatora,  the  largest  corporations  at 
home  and  abroad,  use  and  endorse  the  Oliver. 

Art  esUlof  sad  rsMons  ar«  fr««. 

TOE  OLIVER  TYPEWIITEI  Ca.  ISIWakaa  Av..  Chicafs,  IB. 

Focslsn  OflSes:  75  4awa  Tlctoria  StrMt,  Loadon,  loflsad. 


The  nteans  for  Increasing  your 
comfort  and  adding  to  yonr 
come  by  buying  a 


/  WELLINGTON  V 
f  .  TYPEWRITER  \ 

It  will  pay  for  Itself  In  the  savInK  of  time  and  ' 
strength,  and  often  does  so  artnally  by  Ibe  opening 
up  of  new  avenues  for  remunerative  work. 

Oive  one  to  yonr  son  or  daughter,  bmtber,  deter,  or 
Me^,  who  it  ]nst  starting  out  ui  Ufa  No jtift  will  be  oi 


more  value,  or  more  highly  appreciated.  Ton  can  do  tt 
easily, for  wears  making  the' moet  attractive  offerinthe 
wayofterma  The  WBLI-lIieTOIf  costs  gu.  but  to  any 
persons  sending  ns  satisfactory  references,  we  will  de'iver  a 
maehiiM  nmn  the  receipt  of  an  Initial  payment  of  glO,  the 
halanee  to  M  remitied  in  monthly  payments  of  no  each. 

The  WBI,l,IMCiTOT  is  a  strictly  high-class  machina 
having  the  standard  keyboard,  and  all  Improvemenu  of 
high-priced  msehines-wlthont  their  defects.  The  align¬ 
ment  Is  perfect,  the  tonch  qnlck  and  responsive,  and  the 
machine  ia  light,  durable  and  portable.  For  speed  and 
qnaUty  of  the  work  done.  It  is  surpassed  by  none. 

Th«  Williams  MmnufhcturinB  Companjr.  Ltd* 
34  Welllagton  Street,  Plattsburg ,  N.  Y.  < 


I  Ufa  No  gift  will  be  of 


The  Lambert 

T,  .  I  The  SUN  I 

Typewriter.?  Typewriter  No.  2 

Standard  in  every-  j  i 
thing.  Price,  $25.  T 


A  WIRELESS  MACHINE. 

Be  up  to  date.  Use  the  Lambert 
at  office — at  home — for  letters,  postal 
cards,  invitations,  notices,  etc.  Al¬ 
ways  the  same ;  easily  read ;  clean 
and  tidy.  Handwriting  is  ancient. 
No  more  hieroglyphics.  Anybody 
can  write  quickly  and  well,  on  the 
Lambert.  Sample  of  work,  and 
booklet,  FREE. 

Lambert  Typewriter  Company 
1274  Broadway,  New  York 
Factory  and  Office,  39-47  York  St.,  Brooklyn,  N.Y. 


PERFECT  IN  MECHANICAL  ACTION 
It  Is  s  tyss  isvcr  sr  typs  bar  Mchlse.  H  has  viiiUc 
rrMac  la  Its  trscst  (srai.  H  has  aallaiHad  speed.  It  has 


wrttlat  la  its  trscst  (srai.  H  has  aallaiHad  speed.  It  has 
as  aatl-rlhhaa  laklat  ■cchaalsai.  H  Is  a  heavy  ■aalMder.  . 
A  Ugh-iradc  wriUaf  aachlac  ssM  far  $40.00.  CsH  ' 
I  sad  Inspect,  ar  writs  far  catals|BS.  | 

■  Sun  Typewriter  Co.  I 

239  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
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A  DmteB  Alack  amj  iMfa  Bat  • 

A  U«  «•  Oapw  AAm 


SINGLE  BOOK,  tl.M 
Any  two,  i.tA 


your 


An  Unblotted  Pa 

of  book  or  letter  is  yours  if  you  write  with 
.Self -Fillino‘‘Modern"  Fountain  Pen. 


Pace 

vith  tne  Automatic 


There’s  abiQ  gain  in  time  also.  -  A  simple  twist  and  it  fills 
itself.*  One  of  the  many  kinds  made  and  guaranteed  by 
A. A. Waterman  6  Co., 

22  Thames  St.,New"Vbrk 


r/  Pilf^ 


A  VALUABLE  CHRISTMAS  SUGGESTION 


The  STAR, 
A  RAZa 


R,  A  symbol  of  the  day. 
:UR — buy  without  delay. 


The  ORIGINAL  and  mechanically  perfect 


STAR  SAFETY  RAZOR 

is  a  guarantee  of  comfort  and  luxury  to  the  user,  at  home,  while  traveling,  or  at  the 
office.  Quickly,  safely,  and  easily  operated  without  trouble  or  fuss. 

Thiiiic  oi  it-^,oao,ooo  people  are  daily  users  of  this  razor.  This  proves  it  to  be  a 
razor  of  merit.  It  has  defied  imitators.  Our  trade-mark,  “  3  stars,”  guarantees  you  the 
correct  make.  Every  razor  we  test  before  shipping. 

The  new  STAR  STRUFFER  guarantees  absolute  perfection  to  the  user  of  the  razor. 
Rusts,  esapMc,  $2.N.  Hssissmr  Seta,  SLM  aad  ap.  New  Star  Stnppar,  SIJI. 

I  We  will  be  pleased  to  send  you  our  catalogue  if  you  will  mention  this  publication. 

EANPFE  BIOS..  8-12  Reade  Street,  N.  Y..  or  all  Icadinz  doalers  in  hizh<Uu  cutlery. 


FOR  PRIVATE 
PAPERS  _ 


Opens  like  a  book,  as  strong  indexed  pockets  unth  metal  eyelets. 
Sted  covers  with  flang^  edges  Secure  cord  binder — automatic. 
Adjustable  snap  fastener  A  safe  plaix  for  oontraci^  policies,  notes 
and  papers,  where  you  can  find  them  instantly. 

Ilo.  5,  with  xpK  in;  pockets,  $1.00 )  EXPRESS 
Ro.  7.  ”  “  $1.25;  PAID 

A.  C.  BARLERnFQ.  CO.,  107  Lake  St.,  Chicago 


FREE  SAMPLES 

.  Wswlllmaksaant>4o-dats'‘salt”atrletly' 
to  yonr  msannrs,  in  I  at  sat  Knalisa 
Sato  Stylo  for  only  llOtand  airs  ypn 
ths  tollowina  OnwsisM  Ouiai  Faki 
Astual  tW  Talas  (or  tlO,  and  yos 
don’t  pay  (or  it  until  yon  rsonlratha 
B'to  auit  and  (rm  ontflt  and  find  it  jast 
B,.B  asisptsnantsd.  Bond  ns  yonr  P.  Q. 
■rB  addraas  and  ws  nnd  yon  F  N  K  B 

■  fSR  aamplaa  o(  cloth.  tiM  UMasnrs  and 

■aasorlna  blanka  (or  also  of  talk 

hat,  ahoos,  ah  I  rt,  sU.,  V’xa.RIRl  I 
■im  ASaitofclothasHadstaMsaanis 
w  r— of  rleh  Ensliah  Caasimars,  Cha. 

■  Tlot.Woratsd  or  whatsesr  yon  may 

I  aalactfromaamDlanasatyoasMSB 


I  a  tor  ft  wMly  awMM,  vea  i  i  i  •  MS 

■Bar  Oto  SIM  sun  Batnaa.  OwrwuiS  IAS 

A  bM  IWrlaS.aS  Bm  m  ft*  Tb  .  .  4S 

\  A  pRB  as«M  8a^ 

nOfortUsCOtmiJEMTflT  WNTdWH 

I  Write  St  anas  (Wr  Free  nsaiBlca.  AdsrM 

Iml  MaBarfc^TtRlf  CH|Mf  t* 

^  O^MlI  HMyOOO.OO,  «E  Mf  rf|WM  OaafMj  to  ttfitgR 


cb.  RAhOS 
— ^  /VCi. 


ARTISTIC  HOME 


CVT  Up-to>date.  Complete 

JL  X  VaF  i.  J.  XJ  Convenient  Cheap 

BvM7lbto9  RaMMervC  MM  M  to  RferRt*  tof»ilHra«  tost  WbIIrc • 


4  •BBtB  to  fttoB^  Ivf«7lbto9  — RMrrfd.  ali««M  MM  M  to  RferRi 

will  brioff  toffcr 

▼iew.  dUds.  and  16  Book  No.  C  has  M  deaigna  from  BS&O  to  ilaftOO 

dcsii^n  booklet.  “  **  J  **  **  IsB##  **  i 

te^akHeh  of  vour  **  **  B  ••  &4  **  **  t,«#0  -  ANY  TWO, 

own  ideas.  I  will  **  «  ^  ••(»  stables)  8, •INI  ••  FOUR  BOOKS, 

perfect  estimate,  **  **  J2  **  one-stor>*)  ^0  *«  8,##4  Six  BOOKS,  a 

r_A  _ a-FF..it  **  ••IB  ••  &B  trninniAl)  t.BBO  •«  ' 


perfect  estimate,  **  **  J2  “  ?I  ^  4*0  ^  ?*SJS  Six  BOOKS,  a  Bj 

and  ^ve  cost  of  full  **  !•  (Colonial)  All  Dostoaid 

plans.  See  list  of  Views,  figured  plans,  descriptions,  and  estimates  to  each  [ _ 

classified  books 

herewith.  D.  S.  HOPKINS.  Dept.  E.  Grand  Rapids.  Mich. 
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SJobc  — 
‘Wcrniekc 

ELASTIC 

BOOKCASE 


in  every  stage  of  its  construction 
is  carefully  and  thoroughly  made. 
The  book  units  are  fitted  with 
the  only  perfect  door  known  — 
dust-proof,  non -binding,  roller - 
bearing,  impossible  to  get  out  of 
order.  The  base  units  are  fur¬ 
nished  with  or  without  drawers. 
The  “Elastic”  Case,  is  adapted 
to  a  great  variety  of  convenient 
and  artistic  arrangements.  Illus¬ 
trations  of  beautiful  interiors,  sent 
with  catalog, show  them  in  library, 
parlor,  den,  hall,  etc.,  and  con¬ 
tain  many  attractive  and  valuable 
ideas  for  homes.  Carried  in  stock 
by  dealers  in  principal  cities  —  or 
direct  from  factory,  freight  paid. 

Ask  for  catalog  103 -F 


Oricinators  and  laijwtt  manufacturara 
in  the  world  of  "Elastic"  Cabinets, 


In  the  world  of  "Clastic"  Cabinets, 
Bookcases,  Card  Indexes,  etc. 


9lobc^Vcri)ickc 

CINCINNATI. 

NEW  YORK  380-382  Broadway. 

CHICAGO  ■  -  -  -  224-228  Wabash  Ave. 

BOSTON . 91-98  Federal  St. 

LONDON,  44  Holborn  Viaduct,  E.  C. 
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Spenser  Automatic  Sewing  Machine 

It’s  something  new  and  most  unique 

And  bound  to  please  the  strictest  censor  ; 

It  grew  the  fad  on  the  first  week, 

The  talk  is  of  the  Spenser. 

It's  light  and  handy  and  compact, 

By  far  the  greatest  toil  dispenser  ; 

It  is  a  Twentieth  Century  fact — 

This  easy  running  Spenser. 

No  shuttle  that  you  have  to  thread  ! 

No  need  to  make  thread  loose  or  tenser  ! 

No  bobbin  to  be  often  fed 
Annoys  you  in  the  Spenser. 

The  Spenser  weighs  four  pounds  and  is  particularly  desirable  to  those  wishing  a  sewing  machine 
that  will  take  up  small  space  and  yet  be  large  enough  to  do  all  the  household  sewing.  It  is  strong 
and  durable  and  thoroughly  guaranteed.  Write  for  descriptive  pamphlet  and  samples  of  work  or 
order  at  once.  If  on  two  weeks’  trial  you  are  not  satisfied,  return  the  machine  and  we  will 
refund  price  paid.  Direct  all  mail  orders  and  correspondence  to  our  main  office,  Boston,  Mass. 

SPENSER  SEWING  MACHINE  COMPANY. 

218  TREMONT  STREET,  32  WEST  14th  STREET. 

BOSTON.  MASS.  NEW  YORK  CITY. 

Please  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 
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A  Syrup  for  Griddle 
Cakes — 

Better  than  the  Bee 
Makes — 

mro 

CORN  SYRUP 


A  golden  syrup  made 
from  golden  grain. 

Pure  and  clean. 
Highly  nutritious.  * 

8old  In  lOe,  2Sc  and  COc  frlction4op  tlna 
If  yon  cannot  get  Karo  Com  Synip 
at  your  grocer'i,  pleaie  eend  ui  a 
poaial  girlng  hl>  name  and  addrew. 

A  book  of  new  recelpte  by  Mn.  Helen 
Amutrong  lent  free  upon  requett. 

'  CORN  PRODUCTS  CO., 
New  York  and  Chloaso. 


ABSOLUTE  PURITY 

IN  KITCHEN  UTENSILS 

FREEDOM  FROM  POISON 
fe  hereby  guaranteed 


Thm  B/a«  Lahmt  an  avary  ptaca  proafaj  our 
atatamanl. 

When  you  buy  Kitchen. Were,  buy 

AGATE  NICKEL-STEEL. 

LALANCE  (X,  GROSJEAN  MFG.CO. 

Ncw..York  _  Boston  ..  Cbicaco 


Cheap  eggs 
are  as  good  as 
cheap  lamp- 
chimneys. 

Macbeth. 


If  you  use'  a  wrong  chimney,  you  lose  a 
good  deal  of  both  light  and  comfort,  and 
waste  a  dollar  or  two  a  year  a  lamp  on 
chimneys. 

Do  you  want  the  Index?  Write  me. 

Macbeth,  Pittsburgh. 


Please  mention  Kverybody'e  Magaiine  when  you  srrite  to  sdvertisers. 
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'  1904  Fairy  Calendar 

/  FOR  CHRISTMAS 

f  NothinR  more  appropriate  as  a  remembrance— everj-one  wants  a  calendar  \ 
and  the  Hairy  Calendar  is  the  most  artistic  of  the  year.  Send  one  to  each  of  ' 
your  friends. 

Consists  of  seven  sheets,  lo  z  iiH,  free  from  alt  advertising,  the  first  sheet  bear¬ 
ing  the  year's  calendar,  and  the  other  siz,  heads  of  beautiful  women,  with  a  burnt 
leather  border  effect  and  decorations  in  L'Art  Nouveau.  Ezquisitely  lithographed 
in  twelve  colors,  ready  for  hanging. 

HOW  TO  GET  IT 

Seii<1  m  ten  otaI  box  fronts  from  Faiiy  Soop,  tad  we  will  send  cAlendtr  absolulely  free.  If  you  prefrr* 
send  us  85  cents  in  stemps.  This  Is.  d^bt,  the  most  Hberal  calendar  offer  of  the  season. 

Fairy  Soap  Is  the  rarest  and  white  soap  made  for  the  toilet  and  bath.  It  Is  oval  la  shape  and 
daintily  wr^>ped  In  an  Individual  carton.  Price 

THE  N.  K.  FAIRBAXK  COMPANY,  Department  xao,  Chicaga  ^ 
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CUDAHY’S 

R.ex  Brand 
Beef  l&xtract 

•*TH®  TASTE  TEELS” 

For  Jeup*,  •Taucoo 

Saoory  Jundri**  and  OCCJ  A  CCL 

Sm^wtm  m.  Smt  of  tHo 
Famous  Cudahy  A«1  Silver 
Plated  Bouillon  Spoons 


silver 

Open  Face  or  Hunting  Cases,  all  designs. 

Gold  Filled  CoLses 

In  all  styles,  plain  and  decorated  enamels  in  colors. 

Solid  Gold  Ca.ses 

Open  Face  or  Hunting,  plain  or  engraved. 

CsUlon  asd  Rook  left 
MSt  free  os  rfoirnt 
AM  Ow  ■annfbetnrea  Are  Fidly  («eanntre4 
F»r  salt  by  alt  Jtwt/trs. 

The  name  New  Kngliiiiil  is  on  every  watch. 

New  England  Watch  Co. 

MAKERS  OF  THE  WATCH  COMPLETE. 

NEW  YORK:  CHICAGO: 

57  and  59  Maiden  Lane  111-117  Wabash  Avenue 
SAN  FRANCISCO:  Claus  ^reckels  Building. 


Howto 
Secure 
the  Spoons 

For  each  spoon 
desired  send  a 
metal  cap  horn 
aloe,  or  larger 
sized  Jar  of  Res 
Irand  Beef 
KitraeL  and 
10  cents  in 
silver  or 
stamps  to 
cover  cost 
of  mailing 
and  men¬ 
tion  this 
publication 


(Deaat  MnfUM  tatee  rplMdld  rpooea  vita«diiiary  qSmv) 
Cm4aky*a  Rex  Bmed  Beef  BxCmet  is  sold  by  all  druggists  and 
grocers.  Address  ^ 

THC  CVDAHY  PACKING  CO. 

Bm(  IxtiMt  D«pvtaeBt  U  '  MCTH  OIAU.  lU. 
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CHAFING  DISHES 

Handsome  as  silver  and  as  easily  kept 
bright — Solid  metal  —More  durable  than  any 
plated  dish,  because  plating  is  sure  to  wear 
off— tequire  less  heat— Make  delightful 
rare-bits— less  tei-dency  to  stick— 

Hygienic — absolutely  safe— no  compound 
of  aluminum  is  poisonous— This  is  not  true 
of  other  metals  — 

IDEAL  CHRISTMAS  GIFT 
For  #5.00  we  will  send,  prepaid,  a  three 
pint  chafing  dish,  fitted  with  fi  le  rubberoid 
handle  and  the  best  regulating  lamp  m  »de— 
Ask  your  dealer  for  Alumnium  Utensils 
bearing  the  T.  A.  C.  U.  Co.  trade-mark  — 
If  he  cannot  supply  them 
,  write  us  for  our  useful 
*  book  of  information 
^  and  catalogue. 

The  Alominmn  Cooking  ^ 
Utensfl  Co. 

'  —  Box  0,  PHtsburg,  Pa. 


FREE 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Please  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  when  you  write  to  advertisers. 


There  is  Soup  Satisfaction 

in  every  one  of  the  eighteen  fancy 
kinds  of  Van  Camp’s  Soups,  while 
the  money  saving  is  a  feature  not  to 
be  overlooked.  At  the  grocers. 

A  Ten-cent  Can  Makes  Six  Portions — Just  Add  Hot  Water. 


•  EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


F  EVERYBODY’S  breakfast 
was  the  same  as  that  I  cook 
each  morning  for  the  two 
million  members  of  The 
“Force”  Society,  everybody’s 
eyes  would  be  as  bright  and 
their  spirits  as  sunny  as  these 
“Society”  folks  I  cater  for — 
if  they  lived  up  to  their  breakfasts! 

A  good  many  people  think  all  flaked 
wheat  food  is  “Force.” 

Grocers  say  so,  sometimes. 

Your  grocer  pays  more  for  “Force”  than 
for  the  imitations — because  quality  and 
purity  cost  more. 

They  can  choose  names  that  sound  like 
“Force” — and  make  foods  that  look  like 
“Force” — but  they’re  not  “Force”  by  a 
long  shot.  The  fact  that  wheat  and  malt 
enter  into  their  composition  doesn’t  make 
them  like  “  Force”  any  more  than  the  stone 
and  lumber  in  your  house  make  it  the  same 
as  the  house  across  the  way. 

“Force”  forms  the  morning  meal  of  two 
million  clear-eyed,  quiet-nerved  people — 
the  members  of  The  “  Force  ”  Society. ' 


Their  day’s  work  is  easier  than  other 
folks’. 

They  do  not  Hurry. 

Nor  Worry! 

They  say  to  the  rest  of  the  world  each 
morning. 

Be  Sunny. 

Which  reminds  me  that  I’ve  written  a 
book — my  first. 

It  treats  of  two  subjects: 
how  to  serve  “Force”  in  many 
ways  and  how  to  be  sunny — 
always.  It’s  worth  so  much  I 
can’t  charge  for  it — except  a 
two-cent  stamp,  which,  if 
you’ll  send  with  the  cou-  off‘and ^ u 

ix>n  below,  will  entitle  with  a  two-cent  | 

you  to  one  copy. 

Yours  truly. 

Sunny  Jim. 

(T0  bt  contintud, ) 
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When 
§i  The 

V  Bell 

i'  Rings 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


No 

p  mectter  whZkt^ 
f  your  0«.ppetite  ^ 
t  maybe  you  cevn’ 
edwayr  ead  with 
relij'h  dij'h  oA 


^  R)r  breedj/feurt,  ad  lurichr 
or  acj"  a.  dinner  dei/’j’ert, 
it  ij  per/ec.tly  delicioiur. 
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FUN  FOR  EVERYBODY! 


“PIT”  is  the  most  exciting,  novel,  and  fun- 
making  game  we  have  ever  made,  and  we  have 
made  over  600  different  games.  You  can  buy 
“PIT  ”  of  any  first-class  dealer  in  games,  or  obtain  it 
direct  from  us.  'I  he  price  is  50  cents  for  the  jilain,  and 
75  cents  lor  the  (lold  Edition.  You  will  find  “  PIT  ” 
exciting,  laughable  fun.  ll'e  gtianvitee you  joill. 

PARKER  BROTHERS  imc.) 

SALEM.  MASS.,  and  Flatiron  Buildintf.  NEW  YORK 
Sole  makers  of  "  Pit,”  “  Ping-Pong,”  “  Pillow  Dex.”  etc. 


^uess  tvorJc  aI)out 
‘Per^rms 
its  task  as  a  denti/rice 
p/easan^  and  well. 
Clean,  w/ute  teet/i  and 
^lilil&ajii  are  syaonvmous 

^  25  CENTS 

■  §)  AT  Druggists. 


tooth  MWDER 


b5s;E.W.HOYT&CO. 

LOWELL.  MASS. 


Tro«  OiSECTORr,  Printino  and  Bookbinoing  Company 


If  it  t-rn*  t  an  Eastman,  it  tjn’l  a  K^o  daK.. 


Broader  in  scope  than  anything  heretofore  attained  in  pocket  photography:  \ 

“he  New  3^  Folding 

Pocket  Kodak 

In  equipment' it  meets  the  demands  of  those  who  know  photography  best.  | 
In  simplicity  it  is  adapted  to  the  novice. 

Pictures,  5*4  x  5*2 ;  price,  $20.00. 

“  Kodakery  ”  means  photography  with  the  bother  left  out,  no  dark-room, 
better  pictures. 

EASTMAN  KODAK  CO., 


CATALOGUE  FREE  AT  THE  DEALERS’  OR  BY  MAIU 


Rochester,  N.  Y. 


